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Imitated in the 


A N G A E 
O F THe *« 


NEW TESTAMENT, 


| And applied to the 
CHRISTIAN STATE AND WORSHIP, 


* 


by 7 WATTS, D. D. 


* 


ne 


_ 


All PI 5 be fulfilled which avere ꝛvritten in—the 
Pſalms concerning me. Luke xxiv. 44. 


David, Samuel, and tbe prophets,—That they with- 
out us ſhould not be made perfefi, Heb. xi. 32, 40. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Of the different EpiT10Ns of this BOOK, 


HE large edition is prefaced with a 
| Diſcourſe on the tight way of fitting the 
PsALMs of David for Chriftian worſhip ;, 
wherein a plain account is given of the Au- 
thor's general conduct in this imitation of the 
Pſalms, together with ſome evident and con- 
vincing arguments to ſupport it. There are 
alſo particular Notes added at the end of a 
great number of the Pſalms, which explain 
their evangelical ſenſe, and ſhew the reaſon 
why they are cither paraphraſed or — 
in ſuch a manner here, 

At the requeſt of many feds, the Author 
| has permitted this edition in a ſmaller form, 
to render it more portable and convenient for 
public worlbip; z he therefore defires, and may 

| "AS © | 


— RTE 1 2 * 
* 


reaſonably demand this piece of juſtice of all 
his readers, that they will not cenſure and 


iv ADVERTISEMENT 


condemn any part of this work, without a dili- 
gent peruſal of the large edition, wherein the 
Preface and Notes, in the judgment of many 
learned and pious men, have given a ſufficient 


vindication of the whole performance. 


of the Uſe of this PS ALM Book. 


Tux chief deſign of this work was to im- 


prove Pſalnody or Religious Singing, and to 
encourage the frequent praQtice of it in public 
aſſemblies and private families with more ho- 


nor and delight: yet the Author hopes the 


reading of it may alſo entertain the parlour 
and the cloſet, with devout pleaſure and holy 


meditation. Therefore he would requeſt his 


readers, at proper ſeaſons, to peruſe it through; 
and, among three hundred and forty ſacred 


HyMNs, they may find out ſeveral that ſuit 


their own caſe and temper, or the circumſtances 


of their families and friends; they may teach 


their children ſuch as axe proper for their age, 
and by treaſuring them in their memory, they 


may be furniſhed for pious retirement, or 


may entertain their friends with holy melody. 


To the READERS, * 


Of chooſing or finding the PsALM. 


Tux peruſal of the whole book will ac- 
quainteveryreader with the Author's method; 
and by conſulting the Index; or TABLE of 
CONTENTS, at the end, he may find Hymns 
very proper for many occafions of the Chriſtian 
life and worſhip j though no copy of David's 


Pſalter can provide for all , AS 1 have guts in 


the Preface; i © ' « 
Or if he remembers the firſt line of any 


Pfalm, the table of the firft lines, at the end of 
the book, will direct where to find it. 


Or if any ſhall think it beſt to ſing all the 
Pfalms in order in churches or families, i it may 


be done with profit; provided thoſe Pfalms. 
be omitted that refer to ſpecial occurrences of 
nations, churches, or ſingle Chriſtians,  - 


of naming the PSAL Ms. 
' LET the number of the Pſalm be named 
diſtnRly, together with the particular metre, 


and particular part of it: as for inſtance; Let 
ws fing the 33d Pſalm, 24 Part, Common Metre: 


or, Let us. ing the 97% Efalm, 1ft Part, begin- 
mng at the pauſe ; or ending at the pauſe; or, 
Let us ing the 84th Pſalm as the 148th P/ainn 


i ADVERTISEMENT. 


&c. And then read over the firſt ſtanza be- 
fore you begin to ſing, that the people may 
find it in their books, whether you ſing with 
or without reading line by line, 


Of dividing the Ps a LM. 
Ix the Pſalm be too long for the time or 


cuſtom of ſinging, there are pauſes in many of 


them, at which you may properly reſt; or you ft , 
may leave out thoſe verſes which are included t: 
in crotchets [ ] without diſturbing the ſenſe:  þ 


or in ſome places you may begin to ſing at a e 


Wat 

Do not always confine yourſelves to ſx n 
1 but ſing /even or eight, rather than d 
confound the ſenſe, and abuſe the Pſalm in ex 


folemn morſip- | 0 85 No 


Of the manner of SINGINS. 


* IT were to be wiſhed that all congregations e 
and private families would. ſing as they do in Inu. 
foreign Proteſtant Countries, without reading Fo 
line by line. Though the Author has done n 
what he could to make the ſenſe complete in agr. 
every line or two, yet many inconveniences 5%. 
will always attend this unhappy manner of ur! 


dur . 


To the READERS, vii 


Enging : but where it cannot be altered, theſe 
two things may give ſome relief. 

Firſt, Let as many as can do it, bring Pſaln- 
books with them, and look on the words while 
they ſing, ſo far as to make the ſenſe complete. 

Secondly, Let the clerk read the whole 
Pfalm over aloud, before he begins to parcel 
out the lines, that the people may have ſome 
notion of what they ſing: and not to be forced 
to drag on heavily through eight tedious ſylla- 
bles without any meaning, till the next lines 


come to give the ſenſe of them. 


It were to be wiſhed, alſo, that we might 
not dwell ſo long upon every ſingle note, and 
draw out the ſyllables to ſuch a tireſome 
extent, with. a conſtant uniformity of time; 
which diſgraces the muſic, and puts the con- 
gregation quite out of breath in ſinging five or 
ix ſtanzas : whereas if the method of ſinging 


Jwere but reformed to a greater ſpeed of pro- 


nunciation, we might often enjoy the pleaſure 
of a longer Pſalm, with leſs expence of time 
and breath; and-our pſalmody would be more 
agreeable to that of the ancient churches, more 
intelligible to others, and more delightful to. 


Ti ts 


The various Made of the Verſe 


are fitted to the Tunes of the Old 
PS AL M BOOK. 


To the common tunes ſing all intitled Common 


Metre. 
To the tune of the co hals bug all intitled 
Long Metre. 


To the tune of the 251% Pfabn ſing Short Metre. 
To the 5oth Pſalm fing one Metre of the goth 


and g3d. 


To the 112th or 127th Pſalm ſing one Metre 


of the 104th and 148th. 


: To the 11 3th Pſalm ſing one Metre of the 055 


334d, 58th, 89th laſt Part, poets 112th, 
1135. 
To the 122d FPſalm ſing one Metre of the 934, 
122d, and 133d. 


To the 148th Pſalm ſing one Metre of the 84th, 


121/}, 136th, and 148th, 


To a new tune ſing one Metre of the goth and 


2 115th, 75-47 


TH 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 
IN METRE. 


* . 
/ ; *% 4 . + 
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PSALM, 1 le. M., 


T be way and end of the radios and the 
__ evicked. 


I Breen: is the man who; ſhunsthe place 


Where ſinners love to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat: 


2 But in the ſtatutes of the Lord 
Has plac'd his chief delight 


| By day he reads or hears the word, 


And meditates by night. 


3 [He, like a plant of gen'rous kind, 
By living waters ſet, 
Safe from the ſtorms and blaſting a, 
Enjoys a peaceful ſtate.] 
B 


0 


2 But makes the law of God 


2 PSALM . 
4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his ꝓrofeſſion ſhine, 


While fruits of holineſs appear 
Like cluſters on the vine, 


x Not fo the impious and unjuſt ; 
What vain deſigns they form! 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, 
Or chaff before the ſtorm. oy 


6 Sinners in judgment ſhall not ſtand 
Amongit the ſons of grace, | 
When Chriſt, the judge, at his right-hand 

Appoints his ſaints a place. 


7 His eye beholds the path they tread ; 
His heart approves it well; | 
But crooked wzys of ſinners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 


PSALM I. IS. NI.) n 


8 


The ſaint happy, the finner miſerable, 


1 H E man is ever bleſt, | 2 
| Who ſhuns the ſinnefs waye, 
Amongſt their counſels never ſtands, 
Nor takes the ſcorners' place. 


—2 


His ſtudy and delight, 
Amidſt the labours of the day, 
And watches of the night. 


3 Fe like a tree ſhall thuive, 
With waters near the root:; 
Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live; 
His works are heav'nly fruit. ; 


oÞ> 
<O Dl, mo R 


4 Not ſo th' e race, 7.77] 
They no ſuch bleſſings find : 


Their hopes ſh3ll flee, like empty chaff 
Before the driving wind, 


How will they bear to ſtand 

Before that judgment - ſeat, | 
Where all the ſaints at Chriſt's right hai 

In full aſſembly meet? 


6 He knows and he approves 
The way the righteaus go; | 

nd But ſinners and their works ſhall meet 
A dreadfulovyerthrow, 


PSALM I. I. N. 
The difference betaveen the righteous and the 


ewicked. 


3 


x arey the: man, ' whoſe cautious feet : 
Shun the broad way that ſinners go, 
Who hates the place where atheiſts meet 
' And fears to talk as ſcoffers do. 


2 He loves Yemploy his morning light 
Amongſ the ſtatutes of the Lord; _ 
And ſpends the wakeful honrs of ni ight, 
With pleaſure pond' ring o'er his word. 


He, like a plant by gentle ſtreams, 
Shall flouriſh in immortal green: 
And heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt beams 
On ev'ry work his hands begin. 


4 But ſinners find their counſels croſt; 
| As chaff before the tempeſt flies, 
z So ſnall their hopes be blown and loſt, 
q When the laft 7 ſhakes the ſkies. 
| 2 


4 
| 


4 PSALM It. 


5 In vain the rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In judgment with the pious race; 
The dreadful Judge with ſtern command, 
Divides him to a diff'rent place. 


6 © Straight is the way my faints have trod; 
I bleſt the path, and drew it plain; 
But you would chooſe the crooked road 
And down it leads to endleſs ow 


PSALM u. (8. NI. n. 


Tranſlated according to the divine patterr. 
Acts iv. 24, Sc. 


Christ FIR ing, inferceding, and reignins. 


1 M AK E R and ſov'reign Lord 
| Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And anfwers thy decrees, 


2 The things 1o long foretold 
By David; are fulfill'd z 
When Jews Fry Gentiles ; hin to ſlay 
* Jeſus, thy holy child.] 


3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 


And Jews with one accord 
| Bend all their counſels to r 
W Anointed of the Lord ? 


Rulers and kings agree 

To foim a vain delign;_ |, | 
| Agaivfi the Lord their pow rs unite, 

Againſt | his Chriſt they joan ed 


rp. 


ing. 


as, 


3 


F 


| 
| 
| 
| 


PSAUM II. 8 
The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throne; _ 
He that hath rais'd him ftom the dead, 
Hath own'd kim for his Son. | 
| . 
6 Now he's aſcended high, 
And aſks to rule the earth; 
The merit of his blood he pleads, 
And pleads his heav*nly birth, 


7 He aſks, and God beſtows 
A large inheritance ; mae?” | 

Far as the world's remoteſt ends | | 

| 


His kingdom ſhall advance, 


$ Thenations that rebel, 
Muſt feel his iron roll 
He'll vindicate thoſe honours well 
Which he receiv'd from God, 
9 {Be wiſe, ye rulers, now, | 
Ard worſhip at his throne; _ 
With trembling joy, ye people, baw 
To God's exalted Son, T 
10 If once his wrath ariſe, 
Fe periſhon the place; | 
Then bleſſed is the ſou] that flies 
For refuge to his grace. ] * 3+ 


PSALM I, Ic. M.] 


1 HY did the ans join to ſlay . 
| The Lord's anointed Son? 


Why did they caſt his laws away, 
And tread his gol pel down? © 


4 PSAUM it. 
| 2 The Lord, that fits above the ſkies, 
Derides their rage below : | 


_x- He ſpeaks with vengeance in his eyes, 
| And ſtrikes their ſpirits through. 


| 3 © I call him my eternal Son, 

1 And raiſe him from the dead; 
I make. my holy hill his throne, 

1 And wide his Kingdom ſpread. 


4 * Aﬀk me, my Son, and then enjoy 
| © The vtmoſt heathen lands: 
| * Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy 
The rebel that withſtands.” 


5 Be wiſe, ye rulers of the earth, 
Obey th* anointed Lord; 
Adore the King of heav'nly birth, 
And tremble zt his word. | 


| by 6 With humble love addreſs his throne; 
| 
| 
i 


For if he frown, ye die: 
Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 


1 AL M II. IL. 1.1 
_ Chriſt's dearth, refurre@lian and aſcenſion. 


| W HY did the Jews proclaim their 
| 


rage, 

The Romans Shy their ſwords employ, 
2 Azainſt the Lord their pow'rs engage, 
1 us His dear Anointed to deltroy ? 


| 2 Come, let vs break his hands, they ſay, 
1 © This man ſhall never give us Jaws 3”. 

| ” And thus they caſt his yoke away, 

1 And nail'd their monarch to the crofs. 


; ſay, 


PSALM II. ” 
3 But God, who high in glory reigns 
t 


” 1 at their pride, their rage controuls; 
He'll vex their hearts with inward pains, 
And ſpeak in thunder to their fouls, 


4 I will maintain the King I made, 


On Zion's everlaſting hill; 
My hand ſhall bring him from the dead, 
And he ſhall! ſtand your ſov'reigy 44 4 


5 His wond'rous riſing from the g 5 
Makes his eternal Godhead knen; 0 
The Lord declares his heav'nly birth, BO 
This day have I hegot my Same 


6 © Aſcend, my Sony to my right-hand, 
© There thou ſhalt aſk, and-I beſtow 
« The utmoſt bounds of heathen land; 5 
To thee the northern iſles ſhall how. 1 | 


7 But nations that reſiſt his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron frokez 
His rod ſhall cruſh his foes with eaſe, 
As potter's earthen work is broke. 

PA VU Bo | 

8 Now, ye that fit on earthly thrones 
Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lord the Lamb: 
Now at his feet ſubmit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


9 With humble love addreſs the Son, 
Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; 


* * a 
* 


His wrath will burn to worlds unknoyn, 


If ye provoke his jealouſy. 


10 His ſtorms ſhall drive you quick to hell; 
He is a God, and ye but duſt; 
Happy the fools that know him well, 
And make his grace their only truſt, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


„ pP AAL NM Uk 


PSALM III. bo. N. 


Deabts and fears, ſuppreſl : or, God our n- 
Fence ſ rom fin and ſatan. 


M God, how many are my fears! 


How faſt my foes increaſe! 
Conſpiring my eternal death, _ 
. They break my preſent peace. 


2 The lying tempter would perſuade 


There's no relief in heav 'n; 
And all my ſwelling fins appear 
Too big to be forgiv'n. 


3 But thou, my glory and my frmard, 
Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt filence all my threat'ning guilt, 
And raiſe my driooping head. 


| 4 [I cry'd, and from his holy hill 


He bow'd a lift ning ear; 
Icall'd my Father and my God, 
And he ſubdu'd my fear. 


He ſhed ſoft llumbers on mine eyes, 
In ſpite of all my foes ; 

I woke and wonder'd at the grace 
That guarded my repoſe. 1 | 


6 What tho” the hoſts of death and hell 


All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 
Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my ſou] 3 
My refuge is my God. 


Aiſe, O Lord, fulfil thy gr: ace, 
While 1 thy glory fing : 
My God has broke the ſerpent's teeth, 
And death has lolt his kling. 


PSALM IV. 


8 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

| His arm alone can fave: 

Bleſſings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


PSALM III. 5,8. LL. M.! 


A morning pſalm. 


I LORD, how many are my foes, 
In this weak tate of fleſh and blood 

My peace they daily diſcompoſe, | 
But my defence and hope is God. 


2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To: thee I rais'd my ev*ning cry ; 
Thou heardſt when I began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 


3 Supported by thine heay'nly aid, 


T laid me down and ſlept ſecure ; 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Though I ſhould wake and riſe no more, 


4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the night ; 
Salvation doth to God belong: 
He rais*d my head to ſee the bent, 

And make his praiſe my morning ſong. 


pS ALM IV. 1, 2, 3, 5, 6, 7. [L. M.] 


Hearing of frog or, God our portion, ana 
-hritt our hope, _ 47% 
1 GOD of grace and righteouſneſs, 
| O Hear and attend when 1 complain; p 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in diſtreſs, -—_ 
Bow down a proce ear again, 
| * 5 os 


10 PSALM IV. 
2 Ve ſons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into ſhame; 


How Jong will ſcoffers love to lie, 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name? 


3 Know that.the Lord divides his ſaints 
From all the og of men beſide ; 
He hears the cry of penitents, 


| For the dear fake Fan that dy d. 


4 When our obedient hands have done 
A thouſand works of righteouſneſs, 
We put our truſt in God alone, | 
And glory in his pard'ning grace. 


5 Let th' unthinking many ſay, 
Who will beſtow ſome earthly Noot — 
But Lord, thy light and love we pray, 
Our fouls defire this heav* nly food. 


6 Then ſhall my cheerful pow'rs rejoice. 
At grace and favours ſo divine; 
Nor will I change my happy choice, 
For all their corn and all Weir wine. 


ae IV. 1 & © $:- 76. M.) 


An evening pſalm. 50 
11 thou wilt hear me when J pray, 


Jam for ever thine; 
I fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would Tdare to ſin, 


2 And while J reſt my weary head, 
From cates, and bus dell free, | 
*Tis ſweet converſing on my bed 

With my own heart and thee, 


— — 


— — — — — — — T 


Ds AEM . 44 
3 I pay this ev'ning ſacrifice : 
And when my work is done, y; 
Great God ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone, | 


4 Thus, with my thoughts compos'd to peace, 
III give mine eyes to ſleep ; | 
'Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, 
And will my {lumbers keep. 


PSALM v. . M.! 
For the Lord's day morning. 


: 38 in the morning thou ſhalt hear 


My voice aſcending high; 
To thee will 1 direct my pray'r, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 
2 Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone 
To plead for all his ſaints 
Preſenting at his Father's throne, 
Our ſongs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God, before whoſe ſight 
The wicked ſhall not ſtand; 
Sinners hal! ne'er be thy delight, 
1 Nor dwell at thy right — FS 
75 4 But to thy houſe will J reſort, 
I To taſte thy mercies there; 
Iwill frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear 


s O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs | 
Make ev'ry path of duty ſtraight” 
And plain pans fd racer: 
| 8 


12 FPS NEM NE 


een | 3 
6 My watchful enemies combine | 
Lo tempt my feet aſtray; 
They flatter with a baſe delign 
To make my ſoul their prey, 


Lord, cruſh the ſerpent in the duſt, 
And all his plots deſtroy ; 


While thoſe that in thy merey truſt | 5 
For ever ſhout for joy. 


8 The men that love and fear thy name, 
Shall fee their hopes fulfill'd; 
The mighty God will compaſs them 
With favour as a ſhield, | 


PSALM VI. [c. M. 
Complaint in fickneſs : or, diſeaſes healed. 


1 7 anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
1 Withdraw the dreadtul ſtorm; 
Nor let thy fury grow ſo hot 
Againſt a feeble worm, 


2 My ſoul's bow'd down with heavy cares, 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt; 
My couch is witneſs to my tears, 
My tears forbid my reſt. 


3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days 4 
I waſte the night with cries ; 8 
Counting the minutes as they paſs, 

Till the flow morning riſe. 


4 Shall I be ſtill tormented more? 
My eyes eonſum'd with grief? 
How long, my God, how long before 
Tine hand affords relief? 5 


* & 


PSALM, VI. £1 \ 


5 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak, 
He pities all our groans ; ; 
He faves us for his mercy's ſake, a 
And heals our broken hones. 


6 The virtue of his ſov'reign word 

Reſtores-our fainting breath ; © + 

For filent graves praiſe not the Lord, 4 > 
Nor is he known in death, F 


S A1 M vl. tr. . 


7 emptations in 1 161 overcome. 


'ORD, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, he 
When thou with kindneſs doſt chaſliſc? 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, Ig 
O let it not againſt me riſe, "#4 


2 Pity my languiſhing eſtate, _ 

And eaſe the ſorrows that I feel; 
The wounds thy heavy hand hath ws, 
O let thy gentler touches heal, 


3 See how I paſs my N days 
In ſighs and groans; an when tis night HY 
My bed is water'd' with my tears 
My grief conſumes, and dims my light. 


4 Look how the pow'rs-of nature mourn . 
How long, Almighty God, how long? 
When {hall thine hour, of grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy grace my ſong ?' 


| 5 I feel my fleſh ſo near the grave, 

I My thoughts are tempted to deſpair z 
But graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
For all is duſt 0 ſnence tee | Hats 


7 31 
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4 


re IS ATM vt. 
6 Depart, ye tempters, from my ſoul; 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart ; 


My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will eaſe my fleſh, and cheer my heart. 


PSALM VII. LC. M. 


God's care of hjs people, and puriſmment' of | 
"Perſectaors: ©» 


M* truſt is in my heay'nly friend; 
My hope in thee, God; 

Riſe, and my helpleſs life defend 
From thoſe that ſeek my blood, 


2 With inſolence and fury they 
My ſbul in pieces tear, 
As hungry lions rend the prey, 
When no deliw'rer's near. 


3 If I had &er provok d them firſt, 


Or once abus'd my toe, 
Then let him tread my life to duſt,” 
And lay my honour low. . 


4 If there be malice hid in me, 
T know thy piercing eyes; 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor aſk my God to riſe. 


s Ariſe, my God, lift up thine wand, N AW 3 
Their pride and pow'r controul ;, | 
Awake to judgment, and command = 
Deli rance for my ſoul. +> 


A 


A U 8. . 
6 [Let ſinners and their wicked rage 4 
Be humbled to the.duſt 3,1... - 
Shall not, the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juſt ? | 


— 
— 


———— k . 7—1¹˙⁴⁰ K LA I Don te 


PSALM VIII. Th. 
7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins, 
He will defend th* upright; 


Bis ſharpeſt arrows he ordains 
Againſt the ſons of ſpite. 


$ For me their malice digg'd a pit, 
But there themſelves are caft : 
My God makes all their miſchief light 
On their own heads at laſt. ] —- 


9 That cruel perſecuting race, 
.Muft feel his dreadful. fword, 
Awake, my ſoul, and pr * the grace, 
And juſtice of the Lord. 


PSALM. VIIL IS. NI. 


God's ſovereignty and goodneſs : and man's do- 
Minton over the creatures, © 


1 Orenv. our heav'nly King, 
Thy name is all divine: 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav*ns they ſhine. 


2 When to thy works on high, 
I raiſe my wond'ring eyes, B 
And ſee the moon complete in light, 
Adorn the darkfome ſkies :© 


3 When I ſurvey the ſtars, 
And all their ſhining forms : 

Lord, what is man! that worthleſs thing, 
Akin to dutt and worms? 


4 Lord, what is worthleſs man ? my 5 
That thou ſhould love him ſo of 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And Lord 8 


I 
— — - 
„„ U 
. 4 


as go 
— 


8: PSALM VII.. 
Thine honours crown his head. 
While beaſts like ſlaves obey, ; 


And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea. 


6 How rich thy bounties are | 
And wond'rous are thy ways ; OM 
Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monument of 14174 


7 [Out of the mouths of babes 
And ſucklings, thou canſ draw 

Surpriſing honours to thy pame, 
And ftrike the world with awer 


3 © Lord, our heav'nly king, 
Thy name is all divine; 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine.] 


PSALM VIII. IC. M. 1 


Chriſt's condeſcenſi on and glorification ; or, God 
made man. 


x 0 LORD our God, how 1 great 
Is thine exalted name ? "$62 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let men and babes proclaim, 


2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 

And ſtars that well adorn the ky, 
Thoſe moving worlds of light z 


— 


3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 0 5 
Who dwells ſo far below, _ + l 
That thou ſhould viſit him with EY 
And love his nature ſo. 


= 


Jod 


eat 


PSALM VIII. 


4 That thine eternal Son ſhould Nen 
To take a mortal form, | 
Made lower than his angels are, 
To ſave a dying worm! 


T7 


5 [Yet while he liv'd on earth unknows,: | 


And man would not adore, 
Th' obedient ſeas and fiſhes own 
His Godhead and his pow'r. 


6 The waves lay ſpread beneath his feet, | 


And fiſh at his command, 


Bring their large ſhoals to Peter 8 net, 


And tribute to his hand. 


7 Theſe leſſer glories of the Son 
Shone azo! the fleſhly cloud? 


Now we behold. h jm on his . _ 


And men, 50 s him God.]. 


$ Let him he crown 0 with ma jefty, 
Who bow'd his head to death: 

And be his honours ſounded high, 
By all things that have breath. 


9 Jeſus, our Lord, how wond'raus, great 


Is thy ex alted name! N 
The glories of thy heav' oly. Nate, , mo 
Let the whole earth proclaim. | 


1 


i 


PSA LM VIII. ver. 1, 2. Paraphraſed, 


- Firſt Part. [L. M.] 


* 


The 3 ofchildren : or, infants praiſe 88 4 


1 AEMIGHTY ruler of the ſkies, 


PE, 


Thro' the wide earth thy name is ſpread, | 


And thine eternal glories riſe 


O'er all the heay'ns thy hands have. made. 


5s PSALM VIII. 
2 To thee the voices of the young, 
A monument of honour raiſe ; 


And babes, with uninitructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 


3 Thy power aſſiſts their tender age 
To bring proud rehels to the ground, 
To (till the bold blaſphemers rage, 
And all their policies confound,” © 


4 Children amidit thy temple tlicong, 
To ſee their great Redeemer's face, 
Phe Son of David is their ſong, 
And young hoſannas fill the p ace. 


5 The frowning ſcribes and angry prieſts, 
In vain their impious cavils bring! 
Revenge fits ſilent in their breaſts, 

While Jewilh babes proclaim their _—_ 


P SALM VIII, ver. 3, Ke. Paropbraſed. 
Second Part. [L. M. 


Adam 4 Chriſt, lords of the old and new ereation. 


* ORD, what was man, when made at 
| 23 Adam the offspring of the duſt! (firſt, 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſet him and his race 
But juſt below an angel's place! 


2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his nature ſo, 
And make him lord of all below? 
| Make ev'ry beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fithes at his feet? 


| 3 But O what brighter glories' wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's late ? 
What honours ſhall thy Son e, 4 
+ Who condeſcended to be born? 


„„ 


See him below his angels made, 

See him in duſt: amongit the dead, 

To ſave a ruin'd world from fin : 
But he ſhall reign with pow'r divine. 


The world to come, redeem'd from all 
The mis'ries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour*s feet. £: 


PSALM IX, FirtPart, [C. M.] 
Wrath and mercy from the judgment-ſeat, 


V 71TH mywhole heart Fl raiſe myſong; 

Thy wonders I'Il proclaim ;, a 

Thou, ſov'reign Judge of right and wrong, 
Witt put my foes to ſhame. 


2 I'll ſing thy majeſty and grace; 
My God prepares his throne, 
To judge the world in righteouſneſs, 
And make his vengeance known. 


3 Then ſhall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppreſt 
To ſave the people of his love, 
And give the weary relt. 


4 The men that know thy name, will truſt 
In thme abundant grace 
Fon thou haſt ne'er for ſook the juit, 
Who-humbly fought thy face. 
5 Sing praiſes to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion's hill, 
Who executes his threat'ning word, 
And doth his grace fulfil, © 


20 PS A L M Ix. 


PSALM, IX. ver. 12. Second Part. LC. M. 
The wiſdom and equity of providence. 


1 0 N 7 REN the great Judge ſupreme and 
Shall once inquire for blood, [juſt, 


The humble fouls that mourn in duſt, 
Shall find a faithful God, 


2 He from the dreadful gates of death 

Does his own children raiſe 4 .' _ 

In Zion's gates with cheerful breath 
They ling their Father's praiſe, 


3 His foes ſhall fall with heedleſs feet 
| Into the pit they made; 
3 ſinners periſh in the net | 
That their own hands had ſpread. 


4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God!. 
Are thy deep counſels known z _ 
When men of miſchief are deſtroy'd, 
The ſnare muſt be their own. 
. 
5 The wicked ſhall fink han to hell ; 3 
Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Againſt thy known commands, 


6 Tho” ſaints to ſore diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, ES 
Their cries ſhall not be long forgot, 

Nor ſhall their hopes be vain. 


7 [Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat, 
To judge and ſave the poor; 
Let nations tremble at thy feet, 
And men prevail no more, 


3 They put thy judgments from their ſight, 


PSALM x. 11 
$ Thy thunder ſhall affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain 


Make them confeſs that thou art God, 
And they but feeble men.] | 


PSALM x. (c. M. 


Prayer heard, and ſaints ſaved ; or, pride, 
 - atheiſm, and oppreſſion, puniſhed. 


For a humiliation day. 


I HY doth the Lord ſtand off fo far, 
And why conceal his face, 
When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep diſtreſs ? 


2 Lord, ſhall the wicked till deride 
Thy juſtice and thy pow'r ?* | 
Shall they advance their heads in pride, 
And {till thy ſaints devour ? | 


And then inſult the poor; 
They boaſt in their exalted height 
That they ſhall fall no more; 


4 Ariſe, O God, lift up thine hand 

Attend our humble cry : | 
No enemy ſhall dare to ſtand, 

When God aſcends on high. 
oD EE £ 

s Why do the men of malice rage, 

And ſay with fooliſh pride, 2 
The God of heav'n will ne'er engage 
To fight on Zion's' ſide ?? 


6 But thou for ever art our Lord, 
Ard pow'rful is thine hand: 
As when the heathens felt thy ſword, - 
And perith'd from thy land. 


7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 
And cauſe thine ears to hear; 

» He hearkens what his children tay, 
And puts the world in fear. 


8 Proud tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 
No more deſpiſe the juſt ; 
And mighty ſinners ſhall confeſs 
They ate but earth and duſt, 


God loves the righteous, and hates the wic ed. | 
I M' refuge is the God of love; | 
| 1 Why do my foes mſult and cry, 
Fly, like a tim'rous trembling dove, 
Jo diſtant woods or mountains fly.“ 


i. 


If government be all deftroy'd, _ 
(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make jullice void, 
Where ſhall the righteous ſeek redrefs? 


3 The Lord in heav'n hath fix*d his throne; 5 
His eyes ſurvey the world below; © 
To him all mortal things are known, *- 
His eyelids ſearch our ſpirits chro'. 


4 If he afflicts his ſaints ſo far, 1 4 
To prove their love, and try their grace, 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very ſoul abhors their ways. 


PS ALM XII. 23 


On impious wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of brimſtone, fire and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath, 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are ſincere; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear, 


PSALM XII. IL. M. 


The ſaint's ſafety and hope in evil times: or, 
fins of the tongue complained /; viz. Mal- 
phemy, falſhood, &c. 


Virtue and truth will flee away; 
faithful man amongſt us here, 
Will ſcarce be found, if thoudelay. 


J 1 q | 
I L. e if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 


2 The whole diſcourſe when neighbours meet, 
Is fill'd with trifles looſe and vain j 
Their lips are flatt'ry and deceit, 
And their proud language is profane. 


3 But lips that with deceit abound, 
Shall not maintain their triumph long; 
The God of vengeance will confound - 
The flatt'ring and blaſpheming tongue. 


4 Vet ſhall our words be free, they cry: 
© Our tongues ſhall be controll'd by none z 
© Where is the lord will aſk us Why? 
Or ſay, our lips are not our own ?* 


„ PSA l. 11 Xi. 
s The Lord, who ſees the poor oppreſt, 
And hears th* oppreſſor's haughty ſtrain, 


Will riſe to give his children teſt, | 
Nor ſhall they truſt his word in vain. 


6 Thy word, O Lord, tho? often try'd, 
Void of deceit ſhall Hill appear : * 

Not ſilver, ſeven times purify'd 

From droſs and mixture, ſhines ſo clear, 


7 Thy grace ſhall in the darkeſt hour 
Defend the holy ſoul from harm; 

Tho' when the vileit men have pow'r, 
On ev'ry ſide will ſinners ſwarm. 


PSALM XII. 1c. .J. 


Complaint of a general corruption of Manners 
| or, thepromiſe and ſign of Chuilt's coming 18 
Judgment. | 


1 HIP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
Religion loſes ground; 
The ſons of violence prevail, 
And treacheries abound, 


2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
Ver at the flatt'rer's part: | 
With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart. 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful lie, 4 
_ How 18 their fury ſtirt'd! 

Are not our lips our own,” they ory, 
: And who ſhall be our lord 15 b 


| 
4 
8 
} 
F 


PSALM. XIII. 


4 Scoffers appear on'ev*ry ſide, 
Where a vile race of men 
Is rais'd to ſeats of pow'r and pride, 
And bears the {word in vain. 
| PA U.S 
5 Lord, when iniquities abound, 
And blaſphemy grows bold, 
When faith 1s hand to be found 
And love is waxing cold; 


6 Is not thy chariot haſt'ning on? 

Haſt thou not giv*n the ſign ? 

May we not truſt and live upon 
A. promiſe ſo divine ? 


7 Ves, ſaith the Lord, now will I riſe, 
© And make oppreſſors flee; 
© I ſhall appear to their ſurpriſe, 
And let my ſervants free.” 


ing 1 8 Thy word, like ſilver ſev'n times try'd, 


Thro' ages ſhall endure ; 
The men that in thy truth confide, 
Shall find the promiſe ſure, 


PSALM XIII. IL. M.] 


leading with God under deſertion : or, hope iu 


darkneſs, 


Ho. long, O Lord, ſhall I complain, 
Like one that ſeeks his God in vain ? 
Canſt thou thy face for ever hide? 


And I ſtill pray, and be deny'd? 
Shall I for ever be forgot, 

As one whom thou regardeſt not! 
Still mall my ſoul thine ablence mourn ? 


And {till deſpair of thy return? 
| C on” 


26 PSALM XIE 


3 How long ſhall my poor troubled breaft, - 
Be with theſe anxious thoughts n 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 

Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low? ꝰ?ꝰ 


4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 
If thou withhold'ſt thy heav'n ly light, 

I ſleep in everlaſting night, 


5 How will the pow'rs of darknefs boaſt, 
If but one praying ſoul be loſt! _ 4 
But J have truſted in thy grace, 

And ſhall again behold thy face. 


6 Whate'er my fears or foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt: 
My heart ſhall feel thy love, and raiſe. 
My cheerful voice to ſongs of praiſe, 


bt. PS ALM XIII. IC. M.] 
Complaint under temptations of the Devil. 


x” H long wilt thou conceal thy face? 
My God, how long delay ? 
When mall I feel thoſe heav'nly rays 
That chaſe my fears away ? 


2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring foul F 
WMreſtle and toil in vain? 
Thy word can all my foes controul, A 
And eaſe my raging pain. 
dee how the prince of darkneſ tries T 
All his malicious arts, = 


He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, 
And. u his ns ry darts, 


4 Be thou my ſun, and thou my ſhield, 
My ſoul in ſafety keep; 

Makz halte, before mines 10 are ſeal 
In death's eternal ſleep. 


5 How would the e boaſt aloud, 

If I became his pie 

Behold the ſons of wel grow e ruf 
At thy ſo long delay. 


6 But they ſhall fly at thy rebuke, 
And Satan hide his head; _ 
He knows the terrors of thy look, 

And hears thy voice with dread. 


Thou wilt diſplay that ſov'reign grace 
Where all my hopes are hung; 
I ſhall em loy my lips in praiſe, 
And vièt'ry ſhall be ſung, 


By nature all men are finners. 


F That all religion 8 vain, 
« There is no God that reigns on high, 
Or minds th affairs of men.“ 


From thoughts ſo dreadful and profane, 
Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds; 
And in their impious hands are found 


| Abominable deeds. 


The Lord, from his celeſtial 1 
Look'd down on things below, 
To find the man that ſought his grace, 
Or did his juſtice know. 
C2 


PSALM XIV. IF 


PSALM XIV. Firſt Part. [C. M.] 


OOLS in their hearts believe and ſay, 2 


1 en... —B 
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— 
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28 P'S ALM XIV. 


4 By nature all are gone aſtray, 
Their practice all the ſame z 


There's nene that fears his Maker's hind; 1 


There's none that loves his name. 


$ Their tongues are us'd to ſpeak deceit, 
Their ſlanders never ceaſe; 
How, ſwift to miſchief are their feet! 
Nor know the paths of peace! 


6 Such ſeeds of ſin, (that bitter rode): | 
In ev'ty heart are found; | 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 
Till grace refine the ground, 


PSALM XIV, Second Part. IC. MM 


The folly of ferſecutors, 


1 RE ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown 
| That they the ſaints devour ; 
And never worſhip at thy throne, 
Nor fear thine awtubguw'r? 


2 Great God, appear to their ſurpriſe, 
Revcal thy dreadful name; | 

Let them no more thy wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our hope to ſhame. 


3 Doſt thou not dwell among the juſt ? 
And yet our foes deride, 
That we ſhould make thy name our tru 
Great God, confound their pride. 


| 4 O that the joyful day were come, 

TDoo finiſh our diftreſs ! | 
When God ſhall bring his children home, 
Our ſongs * Nr . 1. 


PSALM XV. 29 
PSALM XV. (c. M.] 


the qualifications of a Chriſtian. 

H © ſhall inhabit in thy hill, 

O God of holineſs? 

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace? 


2 The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands 
That truſts his Maker's promiſes, 
And follows his commands. 


3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor flanders with his tongue; 

Will ſcarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


4 The wealthy ſinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord; 
And tho' to his own hurt he (wears, 
Still he performs his word. 


5 His hands diſdain a golden bribe, 
And never gripe the poor: : 
This man ſhall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heav'n ſecure. | 


25 1 


vn. 


PSALM XV, {LM.] 


Religion and juſtice, goodne's and truth: or, duties to 
_ God ard man : or, the qualifications of a Chriſtian, 
F H O ſtall aſcend thy heav'nly place, 
home Great God, and dwell before thy face? 
n home, * 


The man that minds religion now, _ 
And humbly walks with God below, 


| C 
14 3 


Cbaracter M a ſaint: or, a citizen Lion: or, 


re? 22 3 1 r 


30 PS ALM XVI. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is clean; 
W hoſe lips ſtil] ſpeak the thing they mean; 


No ſlanders dwell upon his tongue; 


He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


3 [Scarce will he truſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hurt; 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, | 
But ſaints are honour'd in his eyes.] 

4 [Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes his promiſe good; 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears, 
Whatever pain or Joſs he bears, ] 


5 [He never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that juſtice ſhould be ſold; 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet Charity attends his door.) 


6 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For thoſe that curſe him to his face ; 


And doth to all men ſtill the ſame, 


That he would hope or wiſh from them, 


7 Yet, when his holieſt works are done, 
His ſou] depends on grace alone; 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 


PS ALM XVI. Firſt Part. [L. M.) 
Confeſſion of our poverty ; and ſaints the beſt com- 
pany : or, good works profit men, not God. 

1 IDRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need 

1 For ſuccour to thy throne I flee; 
But have no merits there to plead; 
My goodneſs cannot reach to thee. j | 


£ 


* 
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| PSALM XVI. 31 
2 Oft have my heart and tongue confeſt, 


5 : How empty and how poor I am ; 
My praiſe can never make thee bleſt, 


Nor add new glories to thy name. 


3 Yet, Lord, thy ſaints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do; 
Theſe are the company I keep, 
Theſe are the choiceſt friends I know. 


= 4 Let others chooſe the ſons of mirih 
Too give arelith to their wine 

I love the men of heav*nly birth, 

W hoſe thoughts and language are divine, 


PSALM XVI. Second Part. [L. M. ! 
Chrift's all-ſufficiency. cre 


I pow faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe, 
Who haſte to ſeek ſome 1dol-god? 
J will not taſte their ſacrifice, 
Their off rings of forbidden blood. 


z My God provides a richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon ; 
He for my life has offer'd up, 

Jeſus his beſt beloved Son. 


3 His love is my perpetual feaſt ; 
By day his counſels guide me right: 
And be his name for ever bleſt, 
Who gives me ſweet advice by night. 


need 4 I ſet him ſtill before mine eyes 
At my right hand he ſtands, 'prepar*'d 


To keep my ſoul from all ſurpriſe, 
And be my everlaſting guard. LY 
| | C 4 


PSALM XVI. Third Part. IL. NM. 


courage in death, and hope of the reſurrectiou. 


1 LF HEN God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong, 
His arm is my almighty prop: 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue, 
My dying fleſh ſhall reit in hope. 


2 Tho' in the duſt I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My ſoul for ever with the dead, 

Nor loſe thy children in the grave, 


3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey, . 
Shake off the duft, and riſe on high, 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous way, 
Up to thy throne above the ſky. 


4 There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſure flow; 
And full diſcoveries of thy grace, 
(Which we but taſted here below) 

Spread heav*nly joys thro? all the place. 


PSALM XVI. 1-8. Firſt Part. [C. N.) 


Support and counſel from God, without merit. 


1 CAVE me, O Lord, from ev'ry foe ; 
In thee my truſt I place; | 
Tho' all the good that I can do, 
Can ne er deſerve thy grace. 


2 Vet if my God prolong my breath 

The ſaints may profit by't; 

The ſajnts, the glory of the earth, 
The men of wy delights © 


PS ALM XVI. 31 


3 Let Heathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood and ſtone 
But my delightful lot is caſt | 
Where the true God is known, 
„4 His hand provides my conſtant food, 
5 He fills my daily cup; 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 
s God is my portion and my joy; 
His counſels are my light ; 
He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve, 
o his all- ſeeing eye; 
Nor death, nor hell my hope ſhall move, 
While ſuch a friend is nigh. 


PSALM XVI. Second Part, IC. M.] 
The death and reſurrection of Chriſt, 


MY. 1 Set the Lord before my face, 
He bears my courage up; 


« My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


2 My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
© Where ſouls departed are; 
Nor quit my body to the grave, 
To ſee corruption there. 
3 5 Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 
And raiſe me to thy throne; 
Thy courts immortal pleaſure give, 
© Thy preſence Joys unknown. 


© My heart, my tongue, their joys expreſs, 


34 PS'AL M XVII. 
4 [Thus in the name of Chritt, tne Lord, 
The holy David ſung 
And Providence fulfils ine word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 


s Jeſus, whom ev'iy ſaint adores, 
Was crucify'd and ſlain; 
Behold, the tomb its prey reſtores; 
Behold, he lives again! 


6 When ſhall my feet ariſe and ſtand 
On heav'ns eternal hills? 
There ſits the Son at God's right hand, 
And there the Father ſmiles.] 


PSALM XVII. ver. 13, &c. [S. M.] 


Portion oe and ſinners: or, hope and 2 
pair in death, 


1 AR I 8 E, my gracious God, 
And make the wicked flee: 
They are but thy chaſtiſing rod, 
To drive thy ſaints to — 


2 Behold the ſinner dies, 
His haughty words are vain: 
Here in this life his pleaſure lies, 
And all beyond is pain. 


3 Then let his pride advance, 
And boaſt of all his ſtore ; 


The Lord is my inheritance, 
My ſoul can wiſh no more, 


4 I ſhall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God; | 
And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 
Waſh'd in my ens s blood, F 


PSALM XVII. 35 
5s There's a new heay'n begun 
When I awake from death, | 
Dreſt in the likeneſs of thy Son, f 
And draw immortal breath, 3 


PS AL M XVII. IL. M. 


The nner s portion and ſaint's hope: or, the hea« | 
ven of ſeparate ſouls, and the reſurrection. f 


I 133 I am thine: But thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love: 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


2 Their hope and portion lie below; 

Ti all the happineſs they know, 
*Tis all they ſeek : They take their ſhares, 
And leave the reſt among their heirs, 


3 What ſinners value, I refign 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, | 
And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 


4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; 
But the bright world to which I go, 
Hath joys ſubitantial and fincerez 
When ſhall I wake and find me there? 


5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode ! 
I ſhall be near, and like my God! 
And fleſh and fin no more controut 


The ſacred pleafures of the ſoul. 


6 My fleſh ſhall' ſtumber in the ground, 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound 5 
Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſe, 


And in my Saviour's image riſe. 


PSALM XVIII. ver. 1—6, 1518. 


Firſt Part, [L. M.] 
Deliverance from dpair 2 Or, temptations overcome, 


HEE willI lars O Lord, my 3 
My rock, my tow'r, my high defence; 
Thy mighty arm ſhall be my truſt, 
For I have found ſalvation thence, 


2 Death and the terrors of the grave, 
Stood round me with their diſmal ſhade ; 
While floods of high temptations rofe, 
And made my fGnking ſoul afraid. 


3 I ſaw the op'ning gates of hell, 
With endleſs pains and ſorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurry'd to deſpair. | 


4 In my diſtreſs I call'd © my God," 
hen I could ſcarce helieve him mine; 
He bow'd his ear to my complaint; 
Then did his grace appear divine. 
5 [With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
As on a cherub's wing he rode; 


Awful and bright as light'ning ſhone 
The face of my deliv'rer, God.] 


6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 

The blaſt of his almighty breath: 

He ſent ſalvation. from on high, 
And de me from. the deeps of death. ; 


PS ALM XVII. 37 


Great were my fears, my foes were great, 
Much was their ſtrength and more their rage: 
But Chriſt, my Lord, is conqu' ror ſtill, 
In all the wars that devils wage. 


3 My ſong for ever ſhall record 

That terrible, that joyful hour; 
And give the glory to the Lord, 
Due to his mercy and his pow'r. 


PS ALM XVIII. ver. 20—26. 
| Second Part. IL. M. 
| Sincerity proved and rewarded.” 


I " ORD, thou haſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere, 


Before mine eyes I ſet thy laws, 


» X 


And thou haft ond my righteous eauſe. 
2 Since I have learn'd thy holy ways, 
I've walk'd upright before thy face; 
Or if my feet did e'er depart, 

*T was never with a wicked heart. 


3 What ſore temptations broke my reſt ! 
What wars and ſtrugglings in my breaſt! 
But thro? thy grace that reigns within, 
J guard againit my darling fin. 
4 That ſin which cloſe beſets me ſtill, 
That works and ſtrives againſt my will; 
When ſhall thy Spirit's — pow'r 
th.] eſtroy it that it riſe no more? 11 


| Haſt made thy truth and love appear; 


6 The juſt and pure ſnall ever ſa 


PS AL M XVIII. zo, 31, 34, 35, 46, &c. 


2 Tis he that girds me with his might, 


38 PS ALM XVIII. 


5 [With an impartial hand, the Lord 

Deals out to mortals their reward: 

The kind and faithful ſouls ſhall find 
A God as faithful, and as kind. 


ö N 
Thou art more pure, more rſt than they: 
And men that love revenge ſhall know, 
God hath an arm of vengeance too. 


Third Part. [L. M 
Rejoieing in God: or, ſalvation and triumph, 


I J UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great rock of my ſecure abode; 
Wha is a God beſide the Lordꝰ 
Or where's a refuge like our God? 


_ - Gives me his holy ſword to wield : 
And while with ſin and hell I fight, 
. Spreads his ſalvation for my ſhield, 


3 He lives (and bleſſed be my rock h) 
The God of my ſalvation lives; 
The dark deſigns of hell are broke; 

| Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 


4 Before the ſcoffers of the age, 
I will exalt my Father's name: 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach, and bear the ſhame. 


s To David and his royal ſeed | 
Thy grace for ever ſhall extend: | 
Thy love to ſaints in Chriſt their head, 
Knows not a limit, nor an eng. 


PSALM. XvIT. 39 
PSALM XVIII. Firſt Part. CC. M. j 
victory and triumph over temporal enemier. 
= E love thee, Lord, and we adore z, 
yi 1 "Now is thine arm reveal'd : 


Thou art our ſtren ngth, our heav'nly tow'r, l 
Our bulwark and our ſhield, 


2 We fly to our eternal rock, 
Tc, And find a ſure defence; ; 
| His holy name our lips invoke, 
pb. And draw ſalvation thence. 


xd, WW 3 When God our leader ſhines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud alarms ? 
The lightning of his ſpear ? _ 


4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array 
In millions wait to know his mind, 


And ſwift as flames obey. 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are diſmay'd ; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


6 He forms our gen'rals for the field, 
With all their dreadful ſkill ; | 
Gives them his awful ſword to wield, 
e. And makes their hearts of ſteel. 


7 [He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Tho' there his name's forgot; 
| He girded Cyrus with his might, 
But * knew him not.) 


40 P'S ALM XVII. 
8 Oft bas the Lord whole nations bleſt, 
For his own church's ſake; 
The pow'rs that give his people reſt, 
Shall of his care partake.] 


PSALM XVII, Second Part, IC. M.] 


The eonqueror”s ſong. 


1 18 thine almighty arm we owe 
The triumphs of the day; 
Thy terrars, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ſtrength away, 


2 Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
And break united pow'rs, 
Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their tow'ss. 


3 How have we chas'd them thro? the field, 
And trod them to the ground, | 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 
But they no ſhelter found 


4 In vain to idol-ſaints they cry, 
And periſh in their blood 
Where is a rock ſo. great, ſo high, 
So pow'rful as our God! 


— 


5 The rock of Iſr'el ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt; 
"Tis his own arm the vict'ry gives, 

And gives his people reſt. 
6 On kings that reign as David did, 
Hie pours his bleſſings down; 
Secures their honours: to their ſeed, 


And well ſupports their crown. 


—— En A092 — 
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P'S ALM XIX. Ar 


PSALM XIX. Firſt Part. TS. M.! 


The book of nature and ſcripture, 
J. 8 | 


For a Lord's day morning. | 


i TEHOLD the lofty ſky | 
| B Declares its maker God, 
And all his ſtarry works on high. 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light 
Still keep their courſe the ſame z 
While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name, 


3 Inev'ry diff'rent land 
Their gen'ral voice is known; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 


4 Ye Britiſh lands rejoice : 
Here he reveals his word; 
We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord, 


His ſtatutes and commands. 
Are ſet before our eyes 
He puts his goſpel in our hands, 

Where our ſalvation hes. 


6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit, 

His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great, 


| PS ALM XIX. 
7 [Not honey to the taſte 
Affords ſo much delight, 
Nor gold that has the fürnace paſt 
So much allures the fight, 
8 While of thy works J ſing, 
Thy glory to proclaim, _ 
Accept.the praiſe, my God, my klng, 
In my Redeemer's name.] 


PSALM XIX. Second Part. IS. M. 


God's word moſt excellent: or, ſincerity and 
watchfulneſs. 


For a Lord's day morning. 


x 8 the morning ſunn 
Begins his glorious way; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey, _ 


2 But where the goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner light, | 

It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 
And gives the. blind their ſight, _ 


3 How perfect is thy word 
And all thy judgments juſt; 
For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord, 

And men ſecurely truſt, 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions giv'n + 
O! may I never read in vain, 


But find the path to heav n! 


11 


and 
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PSALM XIX. 41 
Ass. ag | 
hear thy word with love, 

And I would fain obey; 

Send thy good Spirit from above 

To guide me, leſt I ſtray. 


6 O! who can ever find 
The errors of his ways? $$ 
Yet, with a bold preſumptuous mind, 


I would not dare tranſgreſs. 


7 Warn me ofev'ry ſin; 
Forgive my ſecret faults: | 
And cleanſe this guilty ſoul of mine, 
- Whoſe crimes exceed my thoughts. 


$ While with my heart and tongue 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad; | 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
My Saviour and my God! 


PSALM XIX. ILL. M.] 


The books of nature and of ſcripture compared: 
or, the glory and ſucceſs of the goſpel. 


I T3 heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
In ev'ry ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
Me read thy name in fairer lines. 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeſs; 

But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. 


3 Sun, moon and ftars, convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand 
So when thy truth begun its race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land, 
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„% _ PSALM XK. 
4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt, 


s Great Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark world with heav'nly light; 
6 Thy nobleft wonders here we view, 


And make thy word my guide to heav'n, 


1. REAT God, the heav'ns well · order'd 


2 From night to day, from day to night, 


Till through the world thy truth, has run: 
Till Chriſt hath all the nations bleſt 
That ſee the light, or feel the ſun. 


Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 


In ſouls renew'd and fins ſorgiv'n: 
Lord, cleanſe my ſins, my ſoul renew, 


To the tune of The exiiith pſalm. 


The book of nature and ſcripture. 


frame, | | 
Declare the glories of thy name: 
There thy rich works of wonder ſhine; 
A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 
A. thoufand radiant marks appear, 
Of boundleſs pow'r; and 1kill divine. 


The dawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of heay*nly wifdom read; 
With ſilent eloquence tl raiſe | 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 
And neither ſound ner language need, 


p AL M xix. 48 


z Yet their divine inſtructions run 
, Far as the journies of the ſun, 
= And ev'ry nation knows their voice: | 
The ſun, like ſome young bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the chambers of the eaſt, 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 


4 Where'er he ({preads his beams abroad, 
He ſmiles and ſpeaks his maker God; 
All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe, 5 , N 
Thus God in er'ry creature ſhines: b 
Fair is the book of nature's lines, 4 

But fairer is the book of grace, l 
Aus . | f 

5 I love the volumes of thy word: 4 

What light and joy thoſe leaves afford ; 

To ſouls benighted and diftreft! = 1 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear ſorhias my feet to ſtray, | 
Thy promile leads my heait to reſt. 


6 From the (iſco ries of thy law, | 1 
The pe fect rules of life l draw: 
Theſe are my ſtudy and delight 
Not honey ſo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, 
ez Appears ſo pleaſing to the fight. 


7 Thy threat'nings wake my ſlumb'ring eyes, 
And warn me, where my danger lies 
. But tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conſcience clean, 
Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my ſin, 
And gives a free but large reward. 
$ Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
| My God, forgive.my ſecret faults, | 
d. And from preſumptuous fins reſtrain: 


er'd 


4 In his ſalvation is our hope, 


46 PALM XX . 


- Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 
That I have read thy book of grace, , 
And book of nature, not in vain. 


S8 AI, M. XX, II. M. 
Prayer and hope of Victory, 


For a day of prayer in time of war. | 


1 OW may the God of pow'r and grace 
Attend his people's humble cry! 
Jehovah hears when Il[r'el prays, 
And brings deliv*rance from on high. 


2 The name of Jacob's God defends, 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls; 
He from his ſanctuary ſends | 
Succour and ſtrength, when Zicn calls, 


3 Well he remembers all our ſighs, 
His love exceeds our beſt deſerts ; 
His love accepts the ſacrifice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts, 


And in the name of Iſr'el's God, 
Our troops ſhall lift their banners up, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad, + 


5 Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 
And ſome of chariots make their boaſts; 
Our ſureſt expectations are | | 


. f 


From thee, the Lord of heav*nly hoſts. 7 | 


6 [O! may the mem'ry of thy name J 
Inſpire our armies for the fight! _ | 
Our foes ſhall fall and die with ſhame, 


Or quit the field with ſhameful flight. ] 


Now ſave us, Lord, from {laviſh fear 1 | 
Now let our hope de firm and ſtrong, 


Till thy ſalvation ſhall appear, 
And joy and triumph raiſe the up 


| Our king i ts the care of bea ven. 


HE king, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall in thy ſtrength rejoice, 

And, bleſt with thy ſalvation, raiſe. 
To heav'n his cheerful voice. 


ce 


Thy ſure defence, thro' nations round, 
Hath ſpread his glorious name; 

And his ſucceſsful actions crown'd 
With majeſty and fame. - 


3 Then let the king on God alone, 
For timely aid rely; 

His mercy ſhall ſupport the throne, 
And all our wants ſupply. 


4 But, righteous Lord, his ſtubborn foes 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand; 

Thy vengeful arm ſnall find out thoſe 
That hate his mild commanc. 


5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
Thy juſt, but dreadful doom, 
Shall, like a fi'ry oven's rage, 
Their hopes and them conſume. 


wy © 


6 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous pow'r declare 


And thus exalt thy fame; 
Whil& we glad ſongs of 1 prepare, 
od or 8285 ie n name. 


e PSALM XxIH. 
PSALM XXI. ver. 5 0 I. M. 
Chriſt exalted tc the kingdom. 


D AVID rejoic'd in God his ftrength, MW 

Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial grace; 
But Chriſt the Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the triumph and the praiſe, 

2. How great is the Meſſiah's joy, 
In the ſalvation of thy hand ! | 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd his kingdom high, 
And giv'n the world to his command, 


3 Thy goodneſs grants whate'er he will, 
Nor doth the leaſt requeſt withhold ; 
Bleſſings of love prevent him ſtil], 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 


4 Honour and majeſty divine | 
Around his ſacred temples ſhine 
Bleit with the favour of thy face, 

And length of everlaſting days, 


5 Thy hand ſhall find out all his foes; 
And, as a fi'ry oven glows 
With raging heat, and living coals 
So ſhall thy wrath devour their ſouls, 


PS AL M XXII. ver. 1—16. 
Firſt Part. [C. M.! | 
The ſufferings and death of Chriſt, 
0 \ \ 7H has my God my foul forſoch, 
| Nor will a ſmile afford?“ 
(Thus David once in anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 


— CLEA ED any ValP< a9 — 
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PS A I. M XXII. 


Tho! 'tis thy chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praiſing ſaints, | 
Yet thou canſt hear a groan as well, 

And pity our complaints. 


> Our fathers truſted in thy name, 
And great deliv*rance found; 
But I'm a worm, deſpis'd of men, 


And trodden to the ground, 


; Shaking the head they paſs me by, 
And laugh my foul to ſcorn ; 
In vain he traſts in God,” they cry, 
* Neglected and forlorn.' | 


> But thou.art he, who form'd my fleſh 
By thine almighty word ; 

And ſince I hung upon the breaſt, 
My hope 1s in the Lord. | 


Why will my Father hide his face, 
When foes ftand threat'ning round, 
In the dark hour of deep diſtreſs, 
And not an helper found ? 
=_ SS. 
Behold thy Darling left among 
The cruel and the proud, 
As bulls of Baſhan fierce and ſtrong, 
As lions roarirg loud. 


From earth and hell my ſorrows meet, 
To multiply the ſmart ; 


* They nail my hands, they pierce 0 Foat, 
And try to vex my heart, | 

8 J Yet if thy ſov'reizn hand 3 looſe 

5 The rage of earth and hell, 


Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe 
The Son he loves ſo well? 
ns 


49 
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10 My God, if poſſible it be, 
Withhold this bitter cup: 

But I reſign my will to thee, 
And drink the ſorrows up. 


11 My heart diſſolves with pangs unknown; 
In groans I walte my breath; 

Thy heavy hand has brought me down 
Low as the duſt of death. 


12 Father, I give my ſpirit up 
And truſt it in thy hand; 
My dying fleth ſhall reſt in hope, 
And riſe at thy command, 


PSALM XXII. 20, 21, 27—31. 
Second Part. [C. M.] | 


_Chritt's /afferings and kingdom. 


x. * N from the roaring lion's rage, 
| O Lord, protect thy Son; 
© Nor leave thy darling to engage 
© The pow'rs of hell alone.” 


2 Thus did our ſuff'ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears; 

God heard him in that dreadful day, 

And chas'd away his fears 


3 Great was the vict'ry of his death, 

His throne exalted high: | 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worſhip, or ſhall die, 


4 A num'rous offspring muſt ariſe 

From his expiring groans; 
They ſhall be reckon'd in his eyes 
For daughters and for ſons. 


PSALM XXII. 31 
5 The: meek and humble ſou] ſhall ſee 
His table richly ſpread : 


And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
With joys immortal fed. 


6 The ifles ſhall know the righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate God; 
And nations yet unhorn profels 
Salvation! in his blood. 


PSALM XXII. IL. M. I 
Chriſt's ſufferings and exaltation, 
x \ TOW let our mournful ſongs record 
The dying ſorrows of our Lord, 


When he complain'd in tears and blood, 
As one forſaken of his God, 


2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 
And ſhook their heads, and laugh'd in ſcorn; 
© He reſcu'd others from the grave, 
Now let him tiy himſelf to lave. 


3* This is tne man did once pretend 
God was his Father and his friend; 
If God the bleſſed lov'd him fo, 
© Why doth he fail to help him now?“ 


4 Barbarous people! cruel prieſts! 
How'ithey food round like favage beaſts! 
Like lions gaping to devour _ 

When God had left him in their pow'r. 


5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
Till fireams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 
And: mock the pangs in which he dy'd. 


2 


—— — 


Fg 


— 
_ 


«mn PSALM XXIII. 


6 But God, his Father, heard his cry: 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble ſinners taſte his grace. 


PSALM XXIII. [L. M.] 
God our ſhepherd. 


1 MI ſhepherd is the living Lord: | 
Now ſhall my wants be well lupply'd; 
His Providence and holy word, | 
Become my ſafety and my guide, 


2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food's divinely bleſt. 


3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
And leads me for his mercy's ſake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſs, 


4 Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope ſhall never fail, 
For God my ſhepherd's with me there, 


5 Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps, 
Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay; 
Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, 

Thy rod directs my doubtful way, 


6 The ſons of earth and ſons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodneſs, and repine 
To ſee my table ſpread ſo well, _ 
Wich living bread and cheerful wine. 


4% 


S ALM XXII. 
[How I rejoice, when on my head 
Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſt ! 
'Tis a divine anointing, ſhed 
Like oil of gladneſs at a feaſt, 


$ Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houſhold all their days; 
There witl 1 dwell to hear his word, 
To ſeek his face and ſing his praiſe. ] 


PSALM XXIII. CC. M.. 


I M will ſupply my need, 
Jehovah is his name; | 
In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Befide the living ſtream, 


2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back, 
When I forfake his ways: 
And leads me for his mercy's ſake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 
3 When TI walk thro the ſhades of death, 
Thy preſence is my ftay; a 
A word of thy ſupporting breath, 
Drives all my feats away. 
4 Thy hand, in ſight of all my foes, 
Doth ſtill my table ſpread ; 
My cup' with bleſſings overflows, 
Thane oil anoints my head, 
5 The ſure proviſions of my God 
Attend me all my day 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe, 


\ 
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- 


54 PSALM XXIMN. 


6 There would I find a ſettled reſt; 
(While others go and come) 
No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
But like a * d at home. 


PSAL * wan, 1. My 


1 HE 1 my ſhepherd 3 je, 
I ſhall be Lell ſup ly'd; 

ine he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beſide ? 


2 Ne leads me to the place, 1 1 
Where heay'nly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently _ 4 46 
And full falvation flows. 


3 If e'er I goaſtray, - 12 151 | 
; He doth my foul reclaim , | 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his moſt holy name. 


4 While he affords,his aid. 
I cannot yield to fears... /\. 
Tho' I ſhou]d walk thro' death FRY ſhade 
My ſhepherd's with me there. 


5 In ſight of all my foes 
Thou doſt my table ſpread 
My cup with bleſſings overflows, - 

And joy exalts my head, 


6 The bpynties of thy bins aint edt > : 
Shall crown my following dau 
Nor from thy houſe will I remove, 
Nor ceaſe to . thy praiſe. 


—— — — 4 2 ů—ů—ů —— —— — —— — ——— —  -- 2 


PSALM ' XXIV, 55 
PSALM XXIV. Ic. M.] 
Dwelling with God. 


n HE earth for ever is the Lord's, 
With Adam's num'rous race 
He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the ſeas. 


2 But who among the ſons of men 
May viſit 'thine abode ? 
He that hath hands from miſchief clean, 
Whoſe heart is right with God. 


3 This is the man may riſe, and take. 
The bleſſings of his grace: 
This is the lot of thoſe that ſeek 
The God of Jacob's face. 


4 Now let our ſoul's immortal pow'rs, 
To meet the Lord prepare; 
Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The king of glory's near. 
5 The king of glory! Who can tell 
The wonders of his might? 
de, He rules the nations; but to dwell. 
With ſaints is his delight. 


PS AL M XXIV. [L. M.] 


Saints dabell in heaven : or, Chriſt's aſcenfion. 


I 1 "HIS ſpacjbus earth is all the Lord's 
And men, and worms, and beaſts, and 
He rais'd the building on the ſeas, [birds ; 
And gave it for * dwell 
4 


ing-place, 


36 PS AL M xxv. 


2 But there's a brighter world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the ſky : 

Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt abode, 

Ard dwell ſo near his maker, God? 


3 He that abhors and fears to fin, 

W hoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are clean; 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 
And clothe his ſoul with righteouſneſs, 


4 Theſe are the men, the pious race, 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſeful ſight, 
And dwell in everlaſting light. 

P A U.S. FE, 
Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, 
Behold the king of glory nigh ! 
Who can this king of glory be? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he, 


Ye heav'nly gates, your leaves diſplay, 

To make the Lord the Saviour way: 
Laden with fpeils from earth and hell, 

The conqu*ror comes, with God to dwell. 


Rais'd from the dead he goes before, 
He opens heav'ns eternal door, | 
To give his ſaints a bleſt abode, 
Near their Redeemer, and their God. 

PS AL M XXV. ver. 111. B 

| Firſt Part. [S. M.] 

Waiting for pardon and direction. 

1 Lift my foul to GO, 1 
1 My truſt is in his name: 
Leet not my foes that ſeek my blood 
Still triumph in my ſhame, 


SAL Mu xxv. 
2 Sin and the pow'rs of hel! 
Perſuade me to deſpair; 


Lord, make me know thy cov'nant well, 
That 1 may *ſcape the ſnare, 


From the firſt dawning light, 

Till the dark ev'ning riſe, 
For thy ſalvation, Lord, I wait 

With ever-longing eyes, 


4 Remember all thy grace, 
And lead me in thy truth; 

Forgive the ſins of riper days, 

And follies of my youth, 


The Lord is juſt and kind; 

The meek ſhall learn his ways 3 
And ev'ry humble ſinner find 

The methods of his grace. 


6 For his own goodneſs ſake, 
He ſaves my ſoul from ſhame : 


He pardons (though my guilt be great) 
To | 1 hro' "7 Redeemer's name, 


PSATM. XXV. ver. 12, 14, 19, 13 
; Second Part, [S. M,] 


Divine inſtruction. 


7 teen ſhall the man be found, 

That fears t' offend his God; 

That loves the. goſpel's Joyful ſound, . 
And trembles at the rod? 


2 The Lord ſhall make him kn | 

The ſecrets of his heart; yi 

The: Ada is of his cov*nant how, 
And all his love 9 


3 


3 The dealings of bis hand 
Are truth and merey ſtil, 


With ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to do his will. 


4 Their ſouls ſhall dwell at eaſe 
Before their Maker's face, 
Their feed ſhall taſte the pms ered 1 
In their extenſive grade. " 


PSALM xxv. ver. 1522. 
Third Part. [S. M.] 


Di 2 of foul: or, baciſſiding and deſertion. 


1 IN E eyes and my deſire 
Are ever to the Lord; 
1 love to plead his promiſes, 
And reſt upon his word. 


2 Turn, turn thee to my foul, 
Bring thy ſalvation near; 
When will thy hand releaſe my feet, 5 
Out of the deadly dns 


When ſhall the ſov'reign Na IE 
Of my for ivin God, 
Reftors. me from thoſs tang* rous ways, 
My wand'ring feet hate trod! 


be tumult of my thoughts, 
Doih but enlarge my woe: 
My ſpirit languiſſies, * ae ? 
Is deſolate and low. tag 


5 With euny morning leb. 1 r :WM- 
My forrow new:begins:;. | 
Look: on my: anguiſh! and my bin, 
nd par on all-my ene. i ba. 


PSALM. XXVI. 39 
Behold the hoits of hell! 
How cruel is their hate? 
Againtt my life they riſe, and join 
heir fury with deceit, | 


7 O!]! keep my ſoul from death, 
Nor put my hope to ſhame, ' 
For I have plac'd my only truſt 
In my Redeemer's name 


8 With humble faith I wait, 
To ſee thy face again; 
Of Iſr'el it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 
« He ſpught the Lord in vain,” 


PSALM XXVI. [L.M.] 
Self examination : or, evidences of grace. 


1 IU DGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 
And try my reins, and try my heart ; 
My faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. 


2 I hate to walk, I hate to fit, 
With men of vanity and lies; 

The ſcoffer and the hypocrite, 

Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 


3 Amongſt thy ſaints will Tappear | 
Wich hands well waſt'd in mnocence 
But when I ſtand before thy bar, 
The blood of Chriſt is my defence. 


4 I love thy: habifation, Lorda: ic 
The temple where thy honours dwell; 
There ſhall-T hear thy holy word, . 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 


60 PS ALM XXVII. 


Ss Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt, 

With men of treachery and blood, 
Since I my days on earth have aſt” 
Among the wg and near "uy ar 8 


P 8 A L M XXVII. ver. . 
Firſt Fart. [C. M.! 


Te church is our delight and lauer 


"HE Lord of glory i ts my light, 
And my ſalvation too; 

God is my ſtrength; nor will I fear 

What all my foes can do. | 


2 One privilege my heart deſires z 
O! grant me an abode, 
Among the churches of thy dünne 
The.temples of my God. 


3 There ſhall I offer my requeſts, f n 
And ſee thy beauty ſtill x 
Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 


4 When troubles riſe, and florms appear, 
There may his childr en hide; | 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where 
He makes my ſoul abide, 


5 Now ſhall my head be lifted Wh * | 1 
Above my foes around, | 
And ſongs of joy and victory | 
Within thy temple ſound, |» 


PS AL M XXIX, 6 


PSALM XxvVII. ver. 8, 9,13, 14. 
Second Part. [C. N.] ih. 


Prayer and bope. 


1 QOON as I heard my Father ſay, Th 
© Ye.children, ſeek my grace; 
My heart reply'd without delay, 

© 1'11 ſeek my Father's face.“ 


2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my ſoul away; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diſtreſſing day. 


3 Should friends and kindred near and teas 
Leave me to want on die, 
My God would make my life his car e, 
And all my need ſupply. 


4 My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
Had not my ſoul believ'd, 
To ſee thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 


5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſainte, 
And keep your courage up; 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


PSALM NIX. II, M.] 


Storm and thunder. 


* 


1 Gur to the Lord, ye ſons of 3 2 x 

Gixe to the Lord renown and power; 
Aſctibe due honours to his name, 

And his eternal might adore. 


62 ALM XXX 
2 The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud, 
Over the ocean and the 150 Y 2 


His voice divides the wat'r loud, 
And light'nings blaze at bis command, 


3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail, and «Wh 
Lay the wide foreſt bare around ; — 
The fearful hart, and frighted hind, 
Leap at the terror of the ſound, | 


4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
9 lo, the ſtately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noiſe, 
The vallies roar, the deſerts quake. 


5 The Lord fits ſov'reign on the aq 
The thund'rer reigns for ever king 
But makes his church his bleſt a ddd; 
Where we his awful glories ſing. 


6 In gentler Janguage there, the Lord, 

The counſels of his grace imparts; | 
Amidit the raging ſtorm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


PSALM XXX, Firſt Part, o_ VI.] 
Sickneſs healed, and forrow removed. 


1] Will extol thee, Lord on high, 
At thy command diſeaſes fly: 
Who but a God can ſpeak and fave, 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 


2 Sing to the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 
And tell how large his goodneſs is: 

Let all your powers rejoice and ax 
While you record his holinefs. 


— — 
_ 


FES AL M XXX, 62 


3 His anger but a moment ſtays; .. . 

His love is life and length of days; 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning-ſtar reſtores the joy. 


| Y PS AL M XXX. ver. 1 
Health, fickneſs and recovery. 
4 ren was my health, my day was bright, 
| And I preſum'd *twould ne'er be night: 
Fondly I faid within my heart, 
« Pleafure and peace ſhall neer depart,” 
2 But I forgot thine arm was'ſtrong, 
Which made my mountain ſtand ſo long; 


+ N . 


Soon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts dy'd. 


3 I cry'd aloud to thee, my God, | 

What canſt thou profit by my blood? 

© Deep in the duſt, can I declare 
Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs there? 


. 4 Hear me, O God of grace, I ſaid, 
| And bring me from among the dead ;? 

Thy word rebuk'd/the pains I felt, 

Thy patd'ning love remov'd my guilt. 


5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Are turn'd. to joy and praiſes now; ; 

I throw my ſacktlath on the ground, 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round. 


6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne er; be ſilent of thy; name 5 

Thy praiſe ſhall found thro earth and heuvn, 

For ſickneſs. heal d, and ſins forgiv n. 


64 S AlL M- XxXXI. 
PSALM XXXI. z, 13-19, 22, 23. 
Feirſt Part. LC. N +] op 


_ Deliverance fi rom deatb. 


I JNTO thine hand, O God of ruth, 
My ſpirit 1 commit L 
Thou hatt /redeem'd my foul: fom death, 
And ſav'd me fi om the pit. 


2 The paſſions of my hope and oi 
Maintain'd a doubtful ſtrife, 
While ſorrow, pain, and fin Sar d 
To take away my life., 8 


_ «Ms times are in thy hand, 117 6 MY 
"A Thou h 1 draw near the du 
hou art the refuge where 1 hide, G 
Th. God i in whom I truſt, , 


4 0 make thy reconciled face 
Upcn. thy fervant ſhine! 1 
And fave me for thy mercy's ſake, 
For I'm entirely thine. , 8 
| A Us K. : 
5 ['T'was in my haſte, my ſpirit aid, N 
% I muſt defpair and die, 
I ; am cut off before thine eyes 3? 
But thou haſt heard my ery.] | 


6 Thy goodreſs, how divinely free? 
How wond'rous is thy grace! 
To thoſe that fear thy 1 
And truſt thy promiſes; © 


7 o love the Lord, all ye his. ſaints, 
And ſing his praiſes loud; 

He'll bend his ear to your complaints 
And * the Proud. 3401 


© 


PSALM XXXI. 65 
P'S A LM XXXI. ver. 7-13; 18—21» 
Second Part, [C. M.] | 
Deliverance from flander and reproach. 
Y heart rejoices in thy name, 


I 
M My God, my help, my truſt ; 
Thou haſt preſery'd my face from ſhame 
My honour from the duſt, _ | 


2 My life is ſpent in grief, I cry'd; 
« My years conſume in groans, 
© My ſtrength decays, mine eyes are dry'd, 
And ſorrow waſtes my bones. 


3 Among mine enemies, my name 
Was a mere proverb grown; 
While to my neighbours, I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 


4 Slander and fear, on ev'ry ſide, 
Sciz'd and beſet me round; 

I to the throne of grace apply'd, 
And ſpeedy reſcue found. 

1 P AUS E. 

5 How great deliv*rance thou haſt wrought 

Before the ſons of men! _ 
The lying lips to filence brought 

And made their boaſtings vain ! 


6 Thy children, from the ſtrife of tongues, 
Shall thy pavilion hide ; 534 
Guaid them from infamy and wrongs, 

And cruſn the ſons of pride. | 
7 Within thy ſecret preſence, Lord, 
Let me for ever dwell; | _ 
No fenced city wall'd and barr'd, | + 
Secures a {aint ſo well, 19% 2b 


06 PSALM XXXII. 
PSALM XxxII. IS. . 
Cy Forginenes of fins upon confeſſion. 

I - O Bleſſed ſouls are they, 


Whoſe ſins are cover*d o er! 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 


2 They mourn their follies aſt, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives without deceit, N 
Shall prove their faith ſincere. 


3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the feſt'ring wound; 
Till I confeſs*d my fins to che, 
And ready pardon found. 


4 Let ſinners learn to pray, 
Let ſaints keep near the throne; ; 
Our help in time of deep diſtreſs, 
Is found in God alone. 


PS ALM xxxlII. (c. M.] 


| Free pardon and ſincere obedience : or, confe/ſivn 


and forgiveneſs. _ 
1 ; PJAPPY, the man, to whom his God. 


No more imputes his ſin 3 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean | 


2 Happy, beyond expreſſion, he 
Whoſe debts are thus diſcharg'd'; 
Aud from the guilty bondage! ree, 
He feels his ſoul enlarg d. 


ion 


3 His ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 


PS ALM. XXXII, 67 


His words are all ſincere; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 
To keep his conſcience clear, 


While I my inward guilt ſuppreſt, 
wo No quiet could I fd J lake 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breaſt, ts 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. |; 
5 Then I confeſs'd my troubled thoughts, 
My fecret fins reveal'd; | 
Thy pard'ning grace forgave my faults, 
Thy grace my pardon ſeal'd. 
6 This ſhall invite thy faints to pray; 
When like a raging flood 
Temptations riſe, our ſtrength and ftay, 
s a forgiving God. en ee 


PSALM xxxn. 'Firt Part, [L. N. 


4 
Repentance aud free pardon: or, juſliſication 
br and ſandtification. . 
1 TDLEST is the man, for ever. bleſſ'd 
D Whoſe guilt is pardon'd by his God, 
Whoſe {ns with ſorrow ate confeſs d. 
And cover'd with his: Savigur's blood. 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities; © © 
He pleads no merit of reward, 

And not on works, but grace relies. 


3 From guile his heart and lips are free; 1 
His humble joy, his holy fear, | 
Wu deep repentance well agree, wo 
And join to! prove his faith ſincere. 


— a. 


6s pos ALM XXXIW. 


4 How glorious is that righteouſneſs 
That hides and cancels all his fins! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Thro' his whole life appears and ſhines, 


PSALM-XXXIL Second Part IL. M., 
A guilty conſcience eaſed by confeſſion and pardon, 


T WHILE I keep ſilence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 
What torments doth my conſcience feel | 
What agonies of inward ſmart! _ 


2 I ſpread my fins before the Lord, 
And all my ſecret faults confeſs z 
Thy goſpel ſpeaks a pard*ning word, 
Thy holy Spirit ſeals. the grace. 

3 For this ſhall, evſry humble foul, 1 
Make ſwift addreſſes to thy ſeat: 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 

There ſhall they find a bleſt retreat. 

4 How ſafe beneath thy wings Ilie, 

When days grow dark and ſtorms appear ! 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me ſafe from ev'ry ſnare. 


PSALM' xXXIII. Firſt Part, [C. N. 


1 EjOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work, belongs tþ youj + 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word, // 
Haw holy, juſt, and trul! 15. 


PSALM XxxII. 69 
His mercy and his righteouſneſs, | 
Let heav'n and earth proclaim : 


His works of natue and of grace, 
Reveal his wond'rous name, 


His wiſdom and almighty word, 
The heav'nly arches ſpread: 
And by the Spirit of the Lord, 
Their ſhining hoſts were made, 


He bid the liquid waters flow 

To their appointed deep ; ; 
The flowing ſzas their Imits know, 
And their own Ration keep. 


Ve tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With fear before him ſtand : 
He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on his command, 


He ſcorns the angry nations” rage, 
And breaks their vain deſigns; 
His counſel ſtands through ev'ry age, 
And in full glory ſhines, 


ALM xXXIII. Second Part. IC. NI. 
art 1 . 
i Creatures wain, and God all-ſufficient. 


LEST is the nation, where the Lord 
Hath fix d his gracious throne ; 

Where he reveals his heavenly word, 

And calls their tribes his own, 


lis eye with infinite ſurvey 

Does the whole world behold ; 

| le form'd us all of equal clay, 
p And knows our feeble mould. 


mn p SRNLM Xxxiff. 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the forte 
Of armies from the grave; 
Nor ſpeed nor courage of an horſe, 

Can the bold rider ſave. 


4 Vain is the ſtiength of beaſts or men, 
To hope for ſafety thence: _ 
But holy ſouls from God obtain, 
A ſtrong and ſure defence, 


God is their fear, and God their truſt, 
When plagues or famine ſpread ; _ 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt, 
Amongſt ten thouſand dead. 


— 2 3 


6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne; 
For we have made thy word our:-choice, 
And truſt thy grace alone, 


PSALM XXXIIM. As the 113th Pſalm, 
Ws Firſt Part; | 
Works of creation and providence. 
1x XE holy fouls, in God rejoice, [ voice; 
Your Maker's praiſe becomes your 
Great is your theme, you ſongs be new; 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 
How wife and holy, juſt and true! 


2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his goodneſs proves; 
His word the heav'nly arches ſpread: 
How wide they ſhine from north to ſoutt! 
And by the. Spirit of his moutn 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. 


PSALM XXXIII. 71 


He gathers the wide - flowing ſeas, 
Thoſe wat'ry treaſures know their place) 
In the vaſt ſtorehouſe of the deep: 

He ſpake, and gave all nature birth, 
And fires, and ſeas, and heav'n and earth, 
His everlaſting orders keep. | 


Let mortals tremble and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, 
Nar dare-indulge their feeble rage : 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your 
But his eternal counſel tlands, Chands; 
And rules the world from age to age. 


ALM xxXIII. As the 113th Pſalm, 
5 Second Part. 


Creatures vain, aud God all-ſufficiem, 


alm. 
O Happy nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne! 
* His eye the Heathen world ſurveys, 


He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways; 
your But God their Maker is unknown, | 


Let kings rely upon their hoit, _ 

And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt ; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely 

In vain we truſt the brutal force, 

Or ſpeed, or courage of an horſe, 

To guard his rider, or to fly, 

he eye of thy compaſſian, Lord, 


oth more ſecure defence afford, 
When death or dangers threat*ning ſtand ; 


—— —-¾ 


72 PS ALM XXXIV. 


Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. 


4 In ſickneſs, or the bloody field, 
Thou our phyſician, thou our ſhield, 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne ; 
We wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine ; 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 
For all our hope 1s God alone, 


PSALM XXXIV. Firſt Part. II.. M. 


God's care of the ſaints : or, deliverance by 


, * 


I LAN I will bleſs thee all my days, 
Thy praiſe ſhall dwell upon my tongue; 
My ſoul ſhall glory in thy grace, 
. While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong. 


2 Come, magnify the Lord with me; 
Il | | Come, let us all exalt his name: 
J ſought th' eternal God, and he 


_ Hath not expos'd my hope to ſhame, - 
3 I told him all my ſecret grief, 
My ſecret groaning reach'd his ears; T 
He gave my inward pains relief, G 
| And calm'd the tumult of my fears, 8 
4 To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
Their faces feel the heavenly ſhine; = 
| 


A beam of mercy from the ſkies, 
Fills them with light and joy divine, Hi 


P'S AL NM XXIV. 53 


; His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that ſerve the Lord: 
O fear and love him, all ye ſaints, 
Taſte of his grace, and truſt his word ! 


6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar thro' all the wood; 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want ſupplies of real good. 


PS AL'M XXXIV. ver. 11-22. 
Second Part. {L.M.] 
A.) Religious education: or, inſiructions of piety. 
FYHILDREN, in years, and knowledge 
by young, _ | 
Your parents” hope, your parents? joy, 
Attend the counſels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 


ue; f you deſire a length of days, 

- And peace to crown your mortal ſtate, 
Reſtrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from {lander and deceit, 


The-eyes of God regard his ſaints, 
His ears are open to their cries ; 

He ſets his frowning face againſt 
The ſons of violence and lies. 


To humble ſouls and broken hearts, 
God with his grace is ever nigh; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lie, 


He tells their tears, he counts their groans, 


His Son redeems their ſouls from death; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones, 
They in his piaile employ their breath, 


Sat 1 2 


„ PSALM xxxtv: 


4 I told the Lord my ſore diſtreſs, 


—— 


PSALM XXXIV. ver. 1=1o, | 
| Firft Part. [C. M.] l 
Prayer and praiſe for eminent deliverance, 


1 ILL bleſs the Lord from day to day; 
How good are all his ways! 
Ve humble ſouls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praiſe. 


2 Sing to the honour of his name, 
How a poor ſuff rer cry d 5 
Nor was his hope expoſed to ſhame, 
Nor was his ſuit deny'd. | 


3 When threat'ning ſorrows round me ſod 
And endleſs fears aroſe, | 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 


| Redoubling all my woes; 


With heavy groans and tears; 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments eaſe, _ 
And ſilenc'd all my fears. 
| . 
5 [O ſinners? come and taſte his love, 4 
Come, learn his pleaſant ways; 
And let your own' experience prove, 
The fweetneſs of his grace. 


6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 5 
Round where his children dwell, 
What ills their heav'nly care prevents, 
No earthly tongues can tell,] 


7 [O love the Lord, ye ſaints ofthis! / 6 
His eye regards the juſt : 
How richly bleſs'd their portion is, 
Who make the Lord their: tout! ! 


— 
—— — — 
— . YO IEEE EL ATEI ee 


PSALM XXXIV. 75 
8 Voung lions 1 with hunger roar, 
And famiſh in the wood; . 
But God ſupplies his holy poor 
With ev'ry needful N 


PSALM XXXIV. ver. 11—22. 
| Second Part. [C. M.] | 


Exhortations to peace and holineſs, 


1 FMOME, children, learn to fear the Lo:d; 
And that your days be long, 
Let not a falſe or ſpirefal word 
Be found upon your tongue. 


2 Depart from miſchief, practiſe love, 
Purſue the works of peace; 
So ſhall the Lord your ways approve, 
And ſet your fouls at eaſe, _ 


3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt, 
His ears attend their cry; 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt, 
| The God of grace is nigh, 
4 What tho' the ſorrows here they taſte, 
Are ſharp and tedions too, | 
The Lord who faves them all at laſt, 
Is their ſupporter now. 


5 Evil-ſhall ſmite the wicked dead, 
But God ſecures his own, | 
Prevents the miſchief when they flide, 
Or heals the broken bone. 


6 When deſolation like a flood, 
O'er the proud ſinner rolls, 
Saints find a refuge in their God, 
For he redeem' d their ſouls, 
| E 2 | 


76 PS AL M Xxx. 
PSALM xxxv. ver. 1—9. 
Firſt Part. [C. M.] 


Prayer and Faith of perſecuted ſaints : 
precations mixed with chariſy. 


With all the ſons of ſtrife; 
And fight againſt the men of blood, 
Who fight againſt my life. 


2 Draw out thy ſpear, and ſtop their way, 
Lift thine avenging rod; 

But to my ſoul in mercy lay, 
5 I am thy Saviour God.“ 


3 They plant their ſnares to catch x my feet, . 


And nets of miſchief ſpread ; 
Plunge the deſtroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 


4 Let fogs and darkneſs hide their way, 

And {lipp'ry be their round; 
Thy wrath ſhall make their lives a prey, 

And all their rage confound. 


s They fly like chaff before the wind, 
Before thine angry breath; | 
The angel of the Lord behind, 
Purſues them down to death. | 


6 They love the road that leads to hell; | 
Then let the rebels die, | 
' Whoſe malice is implacable 
Againſt the Lord on high, 


or, im. 


Ny plead my cantly; almighty God, 


2 


PS AL M xxxv. 77 

But if thou haſt a choſen few 
Amongſt that impious race, 

Divide them from the bloody crew, 
By thy ſupriſing grace. 

$ Then will I raiſe my tuneful voice, 

To make thy wonders known : 

In their ſalvation T'll rejoice, 

And bleſs thee for my own, 


'P SAL M XXXV. ver, p 14. 
Second Part. [C. M.] Nw 


| Love to enemies : or, the love of Chriſt to fin- 
ners, typified in David, " 


>, MW; EHOLD! the loa: the gen'rous love, 


That holy David ſhows; _ 
Hark, how his ſounding bowels move, 
To his afflited foes ! 


2 When they are ſick, his ſoul complains, 
And ſeems to feel the ſmart; 
„ WW The ſpirit of the goſpel reigns, 
And meſts his pious heart. 


3 How did his flowing tears condole, 
As for a brother dead! 
And faſting mortify'd his ſoul, 
While for their life he pray'd. 


| W They groan'd, and curs'd him on their bed, 
Yet ſtill he pleads and mourns; _ | 
And double bleſſings on his head, 
The righteous 8 returns. 
FJ 


| 


6 
5 O glorious type of heav'nly grace! 


Thy truth 


As mountains their foun 
Wife are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. . 

2 Thy providence is kind and large, 

: * 4 and beaſt thy devils ate 

The whole creation is thy chapge, 

But ſaints are thy peculiar care, 

4 My God! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings! 
The ſons of Adam in diſtreſs, _ 

Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 


From the proviſions of thy houſe, _ 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repalt ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 

And brings ſalvation to our taſte. 


PS AL M XXXVI. 


Thus Chriſt the Lord appears: 


While ſinners eurſe, the Saviour pi ays, 


And pities them wich tears. 


6 He, the true David, Iſwel's king, 


Bleſt and belov'd of God, 


To fave us rebels dead in fin, 


Paid his owntdearelt blood. 


PSALM XXXVI, ver. 39. LL. N. 
The perfections and providence of God; or, 


general providence and ſpecial grace. 


1 H in the heav'ns, eternal God! 
Thy 88 in full glory ſhines; 

break ihro' ev'ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 
2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 
dations keep; 


- 


* 


— — . EOS, 


PS A IL. M XxXxXVI. 19 


6, Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord; 
And in thy!light our ſouls ſhall ſee 
The glories, promis'd in thy word, 


PSALM XXXVI. 1, 2, 5, 6, 7, 9. [C. M. 


Practical atheiſm expoſed : or, the being and . 
attributes of God aferted. | 


HILE men grew bold in wickad | 
4 And yet a Gel th the E ehe |: 
| y heart within' me often | | 
l T Their thoughts believe the: s none. | ; 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare, | 
(Whate'er their lips profeſs) 
God hathino wrath for them to fear, 
© Nor will they ſeek his grace,” 


3 What ſtrange ſelf. flattery blinds their eyes k 
But there's an haſt*ning hour, : 
When they ſhalt ſee with ſore ſurpriſe 
The terrors of thy pow'r. 19 2 


4 TY juſtice ſhall maintain its throne, . Fi 
ho' mountains melt away; 1 
Thy judgments are a world Ry, | 
A deep unfathom'd ſea, 


5 Above theſe heav'ns created rounds, ö 

al Thy mercies, Lord, extend. | j 
> Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds, 1 
Where time and nature end. | | || 


Nor overlooks the beaſt: 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy y wings, | 5 
Thy children chooſe to reſt, © | | 
We 4 jd 


6 Safety to man thy goodneſs brings, — i | 


p S A LM XXXVI. 


7 From thee, when creature-ſtreamsrun low, 
And mortal comforts die, | 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſhall flow, 
And raiſe our pleafures high. 


8 Tho” all created light decay, 
And death cloſe up our eyes, 
Thy preſence makes eternal day, 

Where clouds can never 99 


PS ALM XxXxVI. ver. t—7. Ls. M. 


| 7 be wickedneſs of man, and the majeſty. of God: 
or, practical atheiſm: expoſed. 


NY man grows bold 1 in lin, 7 


My heart within me cries, 
c He hath no Faith of God — 50 
Nor fear before his eyes.. 


[he walks, a while conceal” 5 tes I 
In a ſelt-flatt* ring dream,, | 
Till his dark crimes, at once reveal 4. 
Ex poſe his hateful name.] | 


3 His heart is falſe and foul, 1 
His words are ſmooth and fair; 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his ſoul, 
And leaves no goodneſs there, 


He plots upon his be.. 
, New miſchiefs to fulfil; 
He ſets his heart, his hand, and head, 
To practiſe all that's ill. 


But there's a dreadful God, . 
Tho' men renounce his fearz 
His juſtice, hid behind the cloud, 4 a 
Shall one Brest * 1 21 


— 


PS AL M XXXVII. 81 


| 6 His truth tranſcends the ſky ; 
In heav'n his mercies dwell ; 
Deep as the ſea his judgments lie, 
His anger burns to hell. 


* 


How excellent his love, | 

Whence all our ſafety ſprings! 
O never let my ſoul remove 

From underneath his wings! 


] P 8 AL. M xXXVII. ver. 1-15. 
| Fiſt Part. LC. N.) 


The cure of envy, ' fretfulneſ; and unbelio : or, 
the reavards of the righteous, an i the wicked; 
or, ehh id" 5 batred, and the ſaints patience. 


I HY mould I vex my ſoul, and fret 
To ſee the wicked riſe ? 
Or « envy ſinners waxing great 
By violence and lies ? 


2 As flow'ry graſs cut down at noon, 
Before the ev'ning fades, N 
So ſhall their glories-vaniſh ſoon 
In ever laſting ſhades, , 


3 Then let me make tlie Lord my was. - 
And practiſe all that's good; 
So ſhall L dwell among the juſt, 
And he Il provide me food. 


4 Ito my God my ways commit 
And cheerful Fk will . 


« => SY 0 , 
\ 7 


Thy hand which guides m down ſet, | 
Se my e | 4 N 
5 } 37 


92 PSALM XXXVII. 
5s Mine innocence ſhalt thou dicplay, 
And make thy judgments known, 


Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glor ous as the noon. 


6 The meek, at laſt, the earth, poſſeſs, 
And are the heirs of heav' n: 
True riches, with abundant peace, 
To humble fouls are giv'n. 
v4.0 $:3+ 5 
7 Reſt in the Lord, and keep his way, 
Nor let your anger riſe, | 
Tho“ Providence ſhould long delay 
To puniſh haughty vice. 


8. Let ſinners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 
The Lord derides them, for he ſees 


Their day of vengeance come. 


9 They have drawn out the threat ning ſword, 
Have bent the murd'rous bow, 
To lay the men that fear the Lord; 

And bring the righteous lo. 
10 My God ſhall break their bows, and burn 
Their perſeeuting darts 


Shall their own ſwords againſt them turn 
And pain ſurpriſe their hearts. 


PSALM. XXXVH. ver. 16, 21, 26—31 
Second Part. [C. M.!!! 


Charity to the pos: or, religion i in wordt and deeds, 


1 HY do the wealthy wicked boall, : 
And grow profanely bold? . 
The meaneſt portion of the juſt, 
Excels the ſinner's gold. 


PS ALM XXXVII. 83 


2 The wicked borrows of his friends, 
But ne'er deſigns to pay; 

The ſaint is merciful and lends, 
Nor turns the poor away, 


3 His alms, with lib'ral heart, he gives 
Among the ſons of need; 
His mem'ry to long ages lives, 
And bleſſed is his ſeed. 


4 His lips abhor to talk prophane, 
To ſlander or defraud ; 
His ready tongue declares to men, 
What he has learn'd of God. 


5 The law and goſpel of the Lord, 
Deep in his heart abide ; 
Led by the Spirit and the word, 
His feet ſhall never flide, 


6 When ſinners fall, the righteous ſtand, 
rd, Preſerv'd from ev'ry ſnare ; . 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd land, 
And dwell for ever there. 


PS ALM XXXVII. ver. 23-37. 
| Third Part. [C. M.] | 


en The Way and endof the righteous and the auicled. 


| 1 Y God, the ſteps of pious men 

E Are order'd by thy will; | 
Tho! they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 

1:4, Thy hand ſupports them ſtill, | 


ſt, 2 The Lord delights to fee their ways, 

| Their virtue he, approves !- 

He'll ng er deprive. them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 


: 
. 


84 pPSALM XXXVIII. 


3 The heav*nly heritage is theirs, 
Their po tion and their home 
W He feces them now, and makes them heirs 
BY Of bleſlings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men, - 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their pride was vain, 
When juſtice caſts them down, 
PA U. 8 E. 
5 The haughty ſinner have I ſeen, 
Not fearing man nor God, _ 
Like a tall bay-tree fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. 


6 
6 And lo, he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Deſtioy'd by hands unſeen; . b 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was ad 
Where all that pr ide had been, 5 


7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, - 
His ſev'ral eps attend; ? 
Ti ue pleaſure runs. thro? all his ways, 
And peaceful i is his end, 


PSALM XXXVIII. HC. M. 


Guilt of conſcience and relief : or, r entance, 
and prayer for pardon and health, 


1 thy wrath remember love; H 
Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord; 


Nor let ® Father's chaſt'ning prove. - I 
Like an ayenger” s ſword, | 
2 Thine arrows ſtick within my heart, ie! 
My fleſh is ſorely preſt; { 3 
Between the-ſofrow and the ſin; 51 0 


My ſpirit finds ue red = 2 


PSA LM XXXVIII. 85 


4 My fins a heavy load appear, 
And o'er my head are gone 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone, 


4 My thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
My head {till bending down; 
And 1 go mourning all the day, 
_ Beneath my Father's frown. 


5 Lord, I am weak, and broken ſore, 
None of my pow'rs are whole; 
The inward anguiſh makes me rar, 
The anguiſh of my ſoul. | 


6 All my deſire to thee is known, 
Thine eye counts ev'ry tear; 
And ev'ry ſigh, and ev'ry groan, 
Is notic'd by thine ea. 
7 Thou art my God, my only hope; 
My God will hear me cry, 
My God will bear my ſpirit up, 
When Satan bids me die. 


$ [My foot is ever apt to ſlide, 
My foes rejoice to ſee t; 
| They raiſe their pleaſure and their pride, 
5 When they ſupplant mytfeet. 


9 But I'll confeſs my guilt to thee, 
e; And grieve for all my ſin; | 
I'll mourn how-weak my graces be, 
And beg ſupport divine. 


19 My,God, forgive my follies paſt, 
And be for ever nik z 
O Lord of my ſalvation; haſte,, + 1! 
Before thy ſervant die!l [1 


PS AL M XXXIX. 


PSA L M XXXIX, ver. Iz 23 3. 
15 n "wn ou N. J 


22 over the ton ng : or, prod and 


20a 


HUS I reſolv'd before the Lord, 


© Now will I watch my tongue, 


© Leſt I let flip one ſinful word, 
Or do my neighbour wrong.“ 


2 And if I'm e er conflrain'd to ſtay 
With men of lives profane, 
I'll ſet a double guard that day, 
Nor let my talk be vain. 


3 I'll ſcarce allow my lips to ſpeak 
he pious thoughts I feel, 
Left coffers ſhould th' oceaſion take, 
To mock my holy zeal. 


4 Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
I'll not be over- awd, 
But let the ſcoffing finner heay | 
That I can ſpeak for God. IR Ys 


PS AL. M XXXIX. ver. 410. 


Second Part. [C. M.] 
T be vanity' of man as mortal. 


I 1 te: the meafure of my days, 


Thou maker'iof: my frame 
| I would forvey lifes narrow ſpadey- | 


And learn bow ffn um 


0 


— B.A es, 


PSALM xxXix 5 
2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, | 
An inch or two of time; 


Man is but vanity and duſt, 
In all his flow'r and prime, 


z See the vain race of mortals move, 
Like ſhadows ver the plain; | 
They rage and ftrive, deſire and love, 

But all their noiſe is vain. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 
Some dig for golden ore ; | 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ftraight are ſeen no more. 


z What ſhould T wiſh, or wait for then, 
From creatures, earth and duſt ? © 
They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. 


6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond defires recall; 

I give my mortal int'reſt up, 

And make my God my all, 


PS A L M XXXIX. veri 3-23. 
Sick-bed de votion: or, pleading ait houtrepining · 
„ OD of my life, look gently down, 
| J Behold the pains I feel; 
But I am dumb before thy throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. bi? 


7% 2 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants,'Lovd 3'- 
They come at thy command. 
9 I'll not attempt a murm'ring word, 
Againſt thy ehaſ'ning hand. 


P. 
0 


= — 


30 _—_ a 2 
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3 Yet I may ad with . cries, x; 
1 Remove thy ſharp rebu kes; 
Lil My ftrength conſumes, my ſpirit dies, 

1 = Through thy repeated ſtrokes, | 


Y 4 Cruſh'd as a moth beneath thy hand, a 
' $i „We moulder to the duſt; 4 
1 Our feeble pow'rs can ne'er withſtand, 

1 And all our beauty's loſt. | 


t 
8 _—_—_ 6. 35 
— 


W ** 1 W YR 
5 6. * — 


s [This mortal life decays apace, ,, 
How ſoon the bubble's broke!  E 
Adam, and all his num'rous race, . | 
Are vanity and ſmoke, | 


— 1 — — 3 


6 Tm but a ſojourner below, LD e 65 
As all my fathers were; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, | 7 


When I the ſummons hear. 


But if my life be ſpar'd W 
7 Before my laſt remove, 'S4 
Thy praiſe ſhall be my buſineſs gil, 
And I'II declare thy love.] 


— 

PSALM XL. Ver. I 3, 3 35 15. 
Firſt Part. [C. DES ö 4 

4 ſong of deliverance from great diflreſs. 
I T Waited patient for the Lord. TI 
He bow'd to hear my cry: ' - 
He ſaw me reſting on his _ bs 4 125 


And brought ſalvation nigh. 


2 He rais'd me from a horrid . 
Where mourning long I lay; 

And from my bonds releas'd my . 
Deep bon ls of ry; e, 1 


129 # 
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PS ALM XI. 89 
3 Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 
And taught my cheerful tongue, 


To praiſe the wonders of his hand, 
In a new thankful ſong. 


4 I'll ſpread his works of grace abroad; 


The ſaints with joy ſhall hear, 
And ſinners learn to make my God, 
Their only hope and fear. 


; He many are thy thoughts of love! 


Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 
We have not words, nor hours enough,” 
Their numbers to repeat, 


6 When I'm afflifted, poor and low, 


And' gh t and peace depart, 
My God beholds my heavy woe, 
And bears me on his heart. 517 


*SALM XL. e. Second Part. lo. M.] 


The incarnation 4 ſacrifice of Chriſt, 


HUS faith the Lord, (Your workis vain, | 
«© Give your burnt off rings o er z* 
© In dying oats and bullocks lain 
. My ſo al delights no more. 


Then ſpike the Saviour, * Lo, I'm here, | 
My God, to do thy will; 
c Whale er thy ſacred books declare, 

* Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil, 1 


© Thy law is ever in my ſight, 
SA keep i it near my heart; 
Mine ars are open 'd with delight 
To what thy 18 impart." | 


1452 4 


„ 
4 And ſee; the bleſt. Redeemer comes. | 


Th' eternal Son appears 
And at th' appointed time, Le 
The body God prepares! 


5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 


P S AM XI. 


And much his truth he ſnew'd, 
each'd the way of, rere 


Ras 


ere great aſlemblies ſtood, - 


6 His Father's honour touch'd his heart, 


No blood of beaſts on altars Hed, 
Could waſh the conſcience. clean 5 
But the rich ſacri fice he paid | 


5 


He puy'd ſinners! cries, 
And to fulfil: a Saviour's part, 


Was made a ſacrifice. 


P AUS RE. 


Atones for all our fin. 


211 


n 


Then was theigreat ſalvation ſpread,.' 
And Satan's kingdom ſhook; 


Thus, by the weman's promis 4 ſeed, 


The ſerpent's head was broke. 


P S ALM XL, ver. ro. II. M 


22 


Exceed our praiſe, ubnibuat our thought; 
Should F attempt the long detail, 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail 


2 No blood of beaſts on altars ſpilr, 
Can cleauſe the fouls of men from 


But 


Chriſt our Sacrifice, a3 "I 
HE wonders,. Lord, thy love hay 


* wrought, 


mou haſt ſet before our eyes, 
An all- ſufficient — 670 % 1 


gut; 


| RS AL M XLI. 
Lo! thine eternal 8on appears! 
To thy deſigns he bows his ears; 
Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, 

| And well performs a work ſo hard. 


4 © Behold,.I come, (the Saviour cries, 

With love and duty in his eyes) 

© I come to bear the heavy load | 

Of ſins, and do thy wil , my God. 

5 © Tis written in thy great decree, 
»Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

I muſt fulfil the Saviour's part; 

And lo! thy law is in my heart. 


6 I'M magnify thy holy law, 
And rebels to obedience draw, 
When on my croſs I'm lifted high, 
Or to my erown above the -K Nx. 

7 © The Spirit ſnall deſcend, and ſhow 
What thou haſt done, and what f do; 
© The wond"ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
Thy wiſdom and thy righteouſneſs,” 


M.] PSALM XLI. Vera, 325 3o [L. M.] 


Charity to. the poor z or, pity 10 the afflicted. 


1 LEST is the man whoſe bowels move, 
ght; And melt with pity to the poor; 

| W hofe ſoul by fymparhizing love, 
fail. Feels what his fellow-faints endure. 
N 2 His heart contrives for their relief, 
lt; More good than his own hands can do; 


1 


Shall find the Lord hath bowels too. 


92 PSALM: XLII. 


3 His ſoul ſhall live ſecure on earth, 
With ſecret bleſſings on his head, 
When drought, and peſtilence, and dean, 
Around him multiply their dead. 


4 Or jf he languiſh on his couch, 

| God will pronounce his fins forgiv'n, 
Will fave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing ſoul to heav'n. 


PSALM XLII. 1— 5. Firſt Part. [C. M. 


Deſertion and hope : or, 2 of abſent : 
from public worſhip. 
| 
1 Irn earneſt longings of the mind, 
W My God, R | - 
So pants the hunted hart, to find A 
And taſte the cooling brook, - 
2 When ſhall I. ſee thy courts of n : 
And meet my God again? N 
So long an abſence from thy, face, T 
My heart endures with pain. 
3 Temptations vex my weary foul, 
And tears are my repaſt; = 
The foe inſults without controul, | 13 
And Where's your God at lan: | 
' 4 Tis with, a mournful pleaſure now, £ 
* I think on ancient days: | 10 
Then, to thy houſe did numbers go 1 
And all our work was praiſe. . 
Th 


But why, my ſoul, ſunk down ſo far | 
* Bene this heavy load? | 2 
Why do my thoughts — defpuir " 
And fin againſt my God!, . 


PSALM XIII. 93 


6 Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove; 
For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, 
And ſing reſtoring love. 


PSALM XLII. 611, Second Part [L. M. ] 


Melancholy thoughts reproved: or, hope in 
afflittion. © | 


M* ſpirit ſinks within me, Lord; 


But 1 will call thy name to wind, 
And times of Fa diſtreſs record, b 
When I have found my God was kind. 


Huge troubles, with tumultuous noiſe, 
Swell like a fea, and round me ſpread ; 5 
Thy water- ſpouts drown all my joys, 

And riſing waves roll o'er my head. 


Yet will the Lord command his love, 
When I addreſs his throne by day; 
Nor in the night his grace remoe; 


The night ſhall hear me ling and pray. 


I'll caft myſelf before his feet, 

And ſay, * My God, my heav nly Nr! 

« Why doth thy love ſo long forget | 
© The ſoul that groans beneath thy ſtroke ?? 


I'll chide my heart that ſinks ſo low 3 © 
Why ſhould my ſoul indulge her grief? 
Hope in the Lord, and praiſe him W 
He is my reſt, my ſure relief. 


Thy light and truth ſhall * me ſtill; 
Thy word ſhall Ju beſt thoughts employ, IT 
And lead me to th uy heav'nly hill, | 

My God, my mo 


1. 


ct 


nd, 


excecding j Joy. 


94 PSALM XLIV. 
PSALM XLIV. I, 2, 33 8, 1526. [C. MI 


The church's complaint in perſecution. 


1 1 ORD, we have heard thy works of old, 
2.4 Thy works of pow'r and grace, : 


. When to our ears. our fathers told 


The wonders of their days. 
2 How thou didſt build thy churches here, 


And make thy goſpel known; : 
Among them did thine arm appear, 
Thy light and glory ſhone, 
3 In God they boaſted all the day, P 


And in a cheerful throng 
Did thouſands meet to ,praiſe and pray; 
And grace was all their ſong. 


4 But now our ſouls are ſeiz'd with ſhame, 
Confuſion fills our face, 
To hear the enemy blaſpheme, | 75 


And fools reproach thy grace. 


CY et have we not forgot our God, . 
Nor falſely dealt with heaven; | 
Nor have. our ſteps declin'd the road 

Of duty thou haſt giv'n. | 

6 Tho'.dragons all around us roar 4 


Wich their deftruQtive breath, 
And thine on hand hath hruis'd us ſo᷑ . , 
Hard by the gates of death. 

Th ee 
7 We are expos'd all day to die, 
As martyrs for thy cauſe, | 
As ſheep for ſlaughter bound we lie 
By fharp and bloody laws. CY 


——— — ere 9 BE Ono —— nr eto er eee eISSN 


P'S$A L'M XIv/ 35 


$ Awake, uriſe, almighty Lord! 
| Why ſleeps: thy wonted grace! 
Why ſhould we look like men abhorr a, 
Or baniſh'd from thy face? 


WW 9 Wilt thou, for ever caſt us off, 
And ſtill negbect our eries ? - / 
For ever hide thy heavinly love 
From our afflifted eyes? 


10 Down to the duſt our ſoul is bow'd, 
And dies upon the ground; 
Riſe for our help, rebuke the proud, 
Andiall their pow'rs confound, 


11 Redeem us from perpetual ſhame, - 
Our Saviour and our God; 
We plead the honours. of my name, 
The merits of thy blood. 


PSALM XV. LS. 51 j 


The glory of Chriſt; the ſucceſs of the goſpel; and 
5 the Genitte « 6g 89. 


Y Saviour and my * r 
Thy beauties are divine; 
* with e. overflow, 


ev'ry grace is thine, 


ne, 


Now make thy glory known ; 
| Gird on thy dreadful ſword, 
s ſore And ride in majeſty to ſpread 
The conqueſts of thy-word. 
Strike thro" thy ſtubborn foes, 
Or melt their hearts't'obey; 


While · juſtice, meekneſs, grace and truth, 
* thy gionouy way. | 


95 P'S ALM XIV. 


4 Thy laws, O God, are right: 
Thy throne ſhall ever ſ tand; 
And thy victorious goſpel. Our ood 
A ſceptre in thy han 


5 [Thy Father and thy God, 
Hath without meaſure =e "Ty 
His Spirit like a joyful oil, 79 164 
T'anoint thy ſacred head. 50 10-0194 


6 [Bebold, at thy right band + + 
he Gentile church is ſeen, 
Like a fair bride in rich attire, + 
And princes guad the queen. ] 


„ Fairbride, receive his love; ha 
Forget thy father's/houſe ;i- 1 
Forſake thy gods, thy idol- gods, 

And pay thy Lord thy, yows.: | 


8 O let thy God and King 

Thy fweetett thoughts employ ; © 

Thy children ſhall his honours lng 
In palaces of joy. 


P. s AL M XIV. (C. N. 
E n glories | and governs of Chriſt, 
JE 1 the W my bing: | 


I's orm divinely fair; 
None of the ſons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 


2 Sweet is thy ſpeech, and heay I grace 
Upon thy lips is ned: 

Thy God, with bleſſings eite. 
Hath crown n'd thy lacred head. 


iſt, 


PSALM XLV. 


z Gird on thy ſword, viftorious Prince! 


Ride with majeſtic ſway : 
Thy terror ſhall ſtrike thro' thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 


4 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands * 


Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
A peaceful ſceptre in thy hands, 
To rule thy ſaints by love. 


5 Juſtice and truth attend thee ill, 


But mercy is thy choice; 
And God, thy God, thy ſoul ſhall fill 
With moſt peculiar joys. 


PSALM XLV. Firſt Part. [L. M.] 
The glory of Chriſt, and the power of bis goſpel. 
Net be my heart inſpir'd to ſing 


The glories of my Saviour king, 
Jeſus the Lord; how heav*nly fair 
His form! how bright his beauties are! 


2 O'er all the ſons of human race 


He ſhines with a ſuperior grace 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And bleſſings all his ſtate compole. 


Dreſs thee in arms, molt mighty Lord! 
Gird on the terror of thy ſword ! 

In majeſty and glory ride, 

With truth and meeknels at thy ſide. 


Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 

Shall pierce the foes of ſtubborn heart ; 
Or words of mercy, kind and ſweet, 
Shall melt the ** at thy feet. 


98 PSALM XIV. 
5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands; 
Grace is the ſceptre in thy hands; 


Thy laws and works are juſt and right, 
Juſtice and grace are thy delight. 


'6 God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His oil of gladneſs on thy head, | 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt - 
His firſt- born Son above the reſt. 


PSALM XLV. Second Part. IL. M.)] 
Chriſt and his church: or, the myſtical marriax, 


1 HE King of ſaints, how fair his face, | 
| Adorn'd with majeity and grace! 
He comes with bleſſings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love, 


2 At his right hand our eyes behold 3 
The queen array'd in pureſt gold; 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs, 
Her robe of joy and righteouſneſs, 


3 He forms her beauties like his own; 4 
He calls and ſeats her near his throne ; 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ſtate. 


4 So ſhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav'rite of his choice; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 


5 O happy hour, when thou fhalt riſe 
To his fair palace in the ſkies, 
And all thy ſons (a num'rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign, 


— * 
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ALM MM. 5 


6 Let endleſs honours crown his head; 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread ; 
While we with cheerful ſongs approve 

The condeſcenſions of his love. 


PSALM XLVI. Firſt Part. [ L. M. 


The church's ſafety and triumph among national 
deſolations. | 


1 OD is the refuge of his ſaints, 
When ftorms of ſharp diſtreſs invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him preſent with his aid, 


2 Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep, and buried there 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 

Our faith ſhall never yield to fear, 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In ſacred peace our ſouls abide ; 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, 
Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling tide, 


4 There is a ſtream, whoſe gentle flow 
R Supplies the city of our Gd. 
Lite, love and joy, {till gliding thro', 

And wat'ring our divin= abode, 


5 That ſacred ſtream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls ; 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 

And give new ſtrength to tainting ſouls. 


b Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his and arm'd with pow'r. 
| ax | 


— — 
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PSALM XLVVI. 
PSALM XLVI. Second Part. [L. M.] 
God fights for bis church. 


C L* T Sion in her king rejoice, - 
Tho' tyrants rage, and kingdoms riſe; 
He utters his almighty voice, | 
The nations melt, the tumult dies. 


2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought ; 
And Jacob's God is ſtill our ids | 
Behold the works his hand hath wrought! 
What defolations he has made! 


3 From ſea to ſea, thro' all the ſhores, 
He makes the noiſe of battle ceaſe : 


When from on high his thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 


4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear, 
_ Chariots he burns with heav'nly flame; 
; Keep ſilence all the earth, and hear 
The ſound and glory of his name. 


5 * Be till, and learn that I am God: 5 | 
© [1 ']l he exalted o'er the lands; 
„I will be known and fear'd abroad, 1 
© But ſtill my throne in Sion ſtands.” 


6 O Lord of hoſts, almighty King 
While we ſo near thy preſence dwell, 

Our faith ſhall fit ſecure, and ſing * 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


PSALM XLVI, 102 
PSALM XLVII. (c. M.! 
Chriſt aſtending and reigning. 


i For a ſhout of ſacred joy 

To God the ſov'reign King! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And Cons of triumph ſing. 


2 Jeſus our God, aſcends on high! 
His heav'nly guards around, 

Attend him riſing thro? the ſky 
With trumpet's joyful ſound, 


3 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ftrainsz 
Let all the earth his honours ſing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe proſound; 
Let knowledge lead the ſong; 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound, 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 


5 In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient throne, 
He lov'd that choſen race; 3 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taſte his grace. 


\ The Britiſh iſlands are the Lord's, 
There Abraham's God is known ; _. 
Whilepow'rs andprinces,ſhields and ſwords, 


Submit before his throne, | 


102 PSALM xLVIII. 


P S ALM XLVIII. ver. 1—8. 
Firſt Part. [S. M.] 


The church is the honour and ſafety of a nation, 


I (GRE AT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praiſe be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, 
His molt delightful ſeat. | 


2 Theſe temples of his grace, 
| How beautiful they ſtand ! 
The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land.] 


3 In Sion God is known, 
A refuge in diſtreſs ; 
How bright hath his ſalvation ſhone 
Through all her palaces !- 


4 When kings againſt her join'd, 
And ſaw the Lord was there, 
In wild confuhon of the mind, 


They fled with haſty fear. 


5s When navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our peace, 

He ſends his tempeſts roaring loud, 
And ſinks them in the ſeas. : 


6 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often ſeen, | 
How well our God ſecures the fold 
Where his own ſheep have been. 


7 In ev'ry new diſtreſs, 
We'll to his houſe repair; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And ſeek deliv'rauce there. # 


PSALM XIVII. toy. 


PS ALM xLVIII. ver. 10-14. 
Second Part, [S. M.)] . 


The ky of the church : or, g9/pel worſhip 
a and order. £ 


33 as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praiſe; 

Thy ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their ſongs of honour raiſe. 


2 With joy let Judah ſtand. 
On Sion's choſen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counſels of thy will, 


3 Let ſtrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compaſs and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well: 


4 The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The cheerful ſongs, the ſolemn vows, 
And make a fair report, | 


5 How decent and how wiſe ! 
How glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 


The God we worſhip now, 
Will guide us till we die; 


ce, Will be our God while here below, 
. And ours nee ſky, 
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Pride and death: or, the wanity of life and richer, 


% PALM XLIX, 


PSALM XLIX. 


ver. 814. 
Firſt Part. 


l. M.] 


1 \ N FJ HY doth the man of riches grow 
To inſolence and pride, : 
To ſee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev'ry riſing tide? 


2 [Why doth he treat the poor with fs, 
Made of the ſelf-ſame clay, 
And boaſt as tho? his fleſh was born 
Of better duſt than they !] 


3 Not all his treaſures can procure 
His ſoul a ſhort reprieve, 
Redeem from death one guilty hour, 
Or make his brother live. 


4 [Life is a bleſſing can't be ſold, Bo 1 
The ranſom is too high; 
Juſtice will ne'er be brib' d with gold, 
That man may never die.] 


5 He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 2 
The tim'rous and the brave, 
Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
And haſten to the grave. 


6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride,— 34 

My houſe ſhall ever ſtand: 

And that my name may long abide, 4 
I'll give it to my land.“ 


7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loſt; W4 1 
How ſoon his mem'ry dies ! | 

His name is written in the duſt L 
Where his own carcaſs lies, 


PSALM xlix, ug 


| P AUS R. 
$ This is the folly of their way 
And yet their ſons, as vain, 
Approve the words their fathers ſay, 
And a& their works again, 


g Men void of wiſdom and of grace, 
If honour raife them high, 
Live like the beaſt, a e "x6 race, 
And like the beaſt, they die. 


10 [Laidin the grave like ſilly ſheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, | 
Till the laſt trumpet breaks their ſleep, 
In terror and deſpair. ]. | 


PS ALM XLIX.. . 14s 15 
Second Part. C. M 42 


Helub and the re Nb. 


V ſons of pride that hate the juſt, 

And trample on the poor, 

When death has brought you down to duſt, 
Your pomp ſhall riſe no more, 


2 The laſt great day ſhall change the ſcene ;, 
When will that hour appear? 

When ſhall the juſt revive, and rei 
O' er all that ſcorn'd them here? 


God will my naked ſoul degein 
When ſep' rate from the fleſn; 
And break the priſon of the eve, 
To raiſe my bones afreſh. 


4 Heav'n is my everlaſting. "STORM 
Th' inheritance is ſure; | | 
Let men of pride their rage reſamey, | | 
But. Fl nee more. | 
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PSALM XIIX. 


PSALM xIIx. II. v. 


The rich Iinner's death, and the ſaint”, 8 reſur- 
| redtion. | 


I WHY do the proud inſult the poor, 
And boatt * large eſtates they have! 
How vain are riches, to ſecure 
Their haughty owners fiom the grave? 


2 They can't redeem one hour from death, a 
With all the wealth in which they truſt; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to duſt, 


3 There the dark earth and diſmal ſhade 

| ? Shall claſp their naked bodies round; 
That fleſh ſo delicately fed, 
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground, 


4 Like thoughtleſs ſheep the ſinner dies, 4 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat; 
The ſaints ſnhall in the morning riſe, 
And find th' oppreſſor at their . 


5 His honours periſh in the duſt, 5 
And pomp and beauty, birth * — 
That glorious day exalts the juſt | 
Jo full dominion o'er the proud. 


6 My Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, 6 
And raiſe me from my dark abode : 
My fleſh and ſoul ſhall part no more, 
But dwell for ever near my God. 

A 1 : 
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FS$ALM 1 ver. 1—6. 
Firſt Part, (C. M.] 


The laf cadet; or, the ſaints rewarded. 


THE Lord, the wks before his throne, 
Bids the gang 1G earth draw vigh ; 

The nations near the riſing ſun, 

And near the weſtern ſky. 


2 No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 
judgment ſhall ne'er begin!“ 
No more abuſe his long delay, 
it, To impudence and fin, 


3 Thron'd on a cloud our God ſhall come, . 
Bright flames prepare his way; 
a Thunder and darkueſs, fire and ſtorm, 
. Lead on the dreadful day. 


4 Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come; 
And earth and hell ſhall know, and N 
His juſtice, and their doom. 


| 3. But gather all my ſaints,” he cries, 
od ; © That made their peace with God, 
© By the Redeemer's facrifice, 
| And ſeal'd it with his blood. 


hall make the world confels. [light, 
© My ſentence of reward is right, | 
And beau n adore my ee. 


6 © Their faith and works, brought e 
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3 Call upon me when trouble's near, 


3 WII Chriſt to judgment ſhall deſcend, 


2 Not for the want of bullocks lain 
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PSALM I.. ver, 8, 10, hs 14; 15, 2% 
Second Part, [C. M.] 


Obedience is better than ſacrifice. 


HUS faith the Lord,“ The ſpacious fields, WF 4 
And flocks, and herds are mine; 
Ober all the cattle of the hills, 
] claim a right divine, 


2 * I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, $ 
Nor bullocks burnt with fire 
To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 
Ils all that J require. 


My hand ſhall ſet thee free; 
Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
The honour due to me. 


© The man that offers humble praiſe, 
© He glorifies me beſt ; 

And thoſe that tread my holy ways, 
* Shall my ted Ans 4 


2 


'P SALM L. ver. 15 5. 8, 21, 22. 
: 1 {Third Fart (CM. 


The judgment of hypocrites. 


— 


And ſaints ſurround their Lord, 
He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word. 


> - of 1 
RNA, mwAaCTDzSCN SSA .CEMI.-.-.- -. 


Will I the world reprove;z 
« Altars, and rites, and forms are yain, 
< Without the fire of — 


PSALM L. 


% And what have hypocrites to do 
© To bring their ſacrifice? 
© They call my ſtatutes juſt and true, 
© But deal in theft and lies. 


Could you expect to *ſcape my ſight, + 
© And fin without controul? ' __ 
© But I ſhall bring your crimes to light, 
With anguiſh in your ſoul.” 


5 Conſider ye, that flight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appear; 
If once you fall beneath his ſword, 
There's no deliv'rer there, 


PSALM 1. [L. M.] 
Hßpocriſy expoſed. 


HE Lord, the judge, his churches warns, 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 

Who place their hope in rites and forms. 

But make not faith nor love their care. 


2 Vile wretches dare rebearſe his name 
With lips of falſhogd and deceit z 72 
A friend or brother they defame, 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe they hate. 


nd, MW 3 They watch to do their neigbhours wrong, 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's face; 
They take his-cov*nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 


4 To heav'n they lift their hands up ſeans 45 
Defib'd with luſt, defil'd with blood; 
By night they practiſe ev ry ſin, ; 
: By _ their mouths — near 10 Sal. 


110 PSALM 1. 
5 And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow ſecure and fin the more; 


They think he ſleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour, 


6 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes ! 
His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall tear, 
And no deliv'rer-dare to riſe, 


PSATL M I. To a new Tune. 
The laſt judgment. 


THE Lord, the ſov'reign, ſends his ſum- 
mons forth, 
Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the north; 
From eaſt to weſt the founding orders {pread, 
Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the dead; 
No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay: 
His vengeance ſleeps no more: behold the 
day! 1 | 


2 Behold! the judge deſcends ; his ad are 
n 
Tempck and fire attend him down the ſky: 
Heaven, earth and hell draw near; let all 
things come, 
To hear fie juſtice, and the ſinner's doom 
But gather firſt my ſaints,” (the judge com- 
mands) [ lands, 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtan! 


3 © Behold, my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 
Seal'd by thꝰ eternal ſacrifice in blood, 
And ſign'd with all Weiß en theGreek 

| © the ew, 

i! & That- mal the micient'v wor ſhipor the new) 


their thrones, 
And near me ſeat my fav rites and my ſons. 


I, their almighty Saviour, and their God, 


Jam their judge: ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
My juſt eternal ſentence, and declare 


© Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread. to 


© Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire; [hear; 
© I doom the painted hypocrite to fire, 


© Not for the want of goats or bullocks {lain 


«Dol condemn thee : bulls and goats are 


© vain © 
Without the flames of love: in vain the ſtore 
Of brutal oft*rings that were mine before; 
Mine are the tamer bealts and ſavage breed, 


© Floycks, herds, and fields, and foreſts w here 


they feed. 


If I were hungry, would I aſk - A food? 


When did 1 thirſt, or drink thy bullocks 
blood? 


Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
Thy ſolemn chattrings, and fantaſtic vows? 


Ale my eyes charm d thy veitments to be- 


hold, 


*Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold ? 


© Unthinking wretch ! how couldſt thou hope 
* to pleaſe 
A God, a ſpirit, with ſuch toys as theſe ? 


While with my grace and ftatutes on thy 
t tongue, [wrong ! 


Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doſt thy brother 


In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 


Thieves and adult” rers are vw choſen 
friends. 


There's no dictindtion here; come, ſpread 


808 PSALM CL. 


8 „Silent I waited with long - ſuff ring love, 
8 But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne'er re. 
© prove? [1 in, 
And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought with. 
. L the righteous would indulge thy 
. 1 fin 
| © Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, 
\ ©" cond, own crimes affright thy guilty 
dd CES 


9 Sinners, awake betimes ! ye fools, hs wiſe! 
Awake before this dreadful morning riſe ! 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked 

works amend; [friend ; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the judge your 
| Left, like a lion his laſt vengeance tear 

5 Your trop pling ſouls, and no deliv'rer near. 


Pe S ALM I. To the old proper tune, 


3 be laft fademieht! 


ur od of glory ſends his ſummons 
orth, 

Calls the ſouth nations.and awakes the north: 
From ealt to weſt the ſov*reign orders ſpread, 

- Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the dead, 
The trumpet ſounds z hell trembles ; heav'n 
rejorces's voices. 

Lift up your heads, ye meinte, with cheerful 


2 No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay; 
His fo 109g lleeps no more: behold the 
ay 
- Behold ! ke judge deCends ; his guards are 
> 
| Tempelts . fire attend bim down. the ky, 


D ALM I 254 
When God appears, all nature ſhall adore 


him; JETS him. 
While ſinners tremble, faints rejoice before 


Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near: let all 
_ © things come, 

To hear my juſtice, and the ſinner's doom 
But gather aft my ſaints, (the judge com- 

mands) [lands.“ 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant 
When Chriſt FRETS, WARS ev'ry cheerful paſ- 
ſion; vation. 

And ſhout, ye ſaints! he comes for your ſal- 


4 © Behold! my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 
« Seal'd by th' eternal ſacrifice in blood, : 
And ſign'd with all their None, the Greek, 

the Jew! 
© That pajd the ancient worſhip or the new.” 

There's no diſtinction here, join all your voices, 

And raiſe your heads, 19 ſaints, for heav'n 

rejoices. 


Here (ſaith the Lord) ye angels, foread 
© their thrones, 

And near me ſeat my fav'rites and my ſons, 
Come, my redeem'd, poſſeſs 1 thejo or prepag'd 
© Ere time began; tis your divine reward.“ 

When Chriſt returns, wake ev'ry cheerful paſ- 

ſion ; vation. 

And ſhout, ye ſaints ! he comes for your ſal - 

os " _PAUSE the Firſt, 

' Wh 6 © T am. the Saviour, I th' almighty God; 

] am the judge: ye heav'ns proclaim abroa 

My juſt eternal ſentence, and, declare 

© Thoſe awful OO that ſinners. read 

, ee, ee lin nol ag 


When God appears, all nature ſhall adore him; 
While ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice before 


bi 
7 Stand forth, thou bold blaſphemer and pro- 
© fane, [vain: 


Nou feel my wrath, nor call my threat'nings 
Thou hypocrite, once dreſt in ſaint's attire, 

| © I doom the painted hypocrite to fire.” 

Þþ Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heav*n re- 

| joices; 1 [ voices, 


Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful 


$8 © Not for the want of goats or bullocks flain 
© DoIcondemn thee ; bulls and goats are vain 

© Without the flames of love: in vain the ſtoic 
Of brutal off rings that were mine before. 
Earth is the Lord's, all nature ſhall adore him; 
While way tremble, ſaints rejoice befoie 
Im. FTE 


9 © If I were hungry, would I aſk thee food? 
When did I chirſt, or drink thy bullocks 
blood: 5 
Mine are the tamer beaſts and ſavage breed, 
Flocks, herds, and fields, and foreſts where 
4 they feed.* - 85 | 
All is the Lord's; he rules the wide creation; 
Gives ſinners vengeance, and the ſaints ſal- 
vation. | 7 | 
10 Can I be flatter*d with thy cringing bows, 
Thy ſolemn chart'rings and fantaſtic vows? 
Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to be- 
„ Hold, $2.9 ; 
Glaring in gems, and in woven gold! 
God is the adge of Learts jo filr Alguike⸗ 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his vengeance riſes, 


—ͤ—ñ—ÿ2 m — — 


| $3 AL.N. Þ. 115 


PAUSE the Second. 
Tk N , wretch ! how couldit thou 
* hope to pleaſe 
A God, a ſpirit, with ſuch toys as theſe ? 
While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy 
© tongue, [wrong. 


Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doſt thy brother 


Judgment proceeds; hell trembles; heav'n re- 
joices z | [ voices, 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheer ful 


32 In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends ; 

Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen 
friends; 

© While the falſe flatt'rer at my altar waits, 

His harden'd ſoul divine inſtruction hates.“ 

God is the judge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes 

Can ſcreen the guilty when his vengeanceriſes.” 


Eg oo. EA. 


Silent 1 waited with long. ſuff ring love; 


ove? 

And chertſh ſuch an impious thoughtwithin, 
© That the All-Holy would indulge thy fin ** 
See, God appears ; all nations joint adore him 1 
Judgment proceeds, and ſinners fall before him. 


n; W:4 © Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, 
al- And thy own crimes affri ght thy guilty ſoul, 
| © Now like a lion ſhall my vengeance tear 
61 Thy Ping: heart, and no deliv'rer near,” 


i, Judgment conc 


bet rejoices z [ voices, 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful 

d! P PIFHHON EMA. 

8 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wiſe 3 


iſs. Awake before this dreadful morning riſe: 


. But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne er re- 


udes ; hell trembles; heav'n 


- 
- o _ * 
<. R 
— — r 
E 


116 PSALM II. 

* Change your vain thoughts, your crooked i 

works amend, | [friend. 

* Fly to the Saviour, make the judge v 

Then join ye ſaints, wake ev'ry cheerful paſſion; 

When Chhriſt returns, he comes for your ſal. 
vation, , 


PS ALM LI. Firſt Part. [L. M. 
| A penitent pleading for pardon. 
1 QHEW pity, Lord! O Lord, forgive! 
| 8 Let a repenting rebel live: * 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a ſinner truſt in thee ? 


— 


* 


to 


- GI 
ys 4 4- hg 7 22 ty 1 A hk, — Bs. 4% co l 


2 My crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace : | 
Great God ! thy nature. hath no bound, 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 


3 O, waſh my ſoul from ev'ry ſin, - 
And make my guilty conſcience. clean 

Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain my eyes. 


Tru 


4 My lips with ſhame my ſins confeſs, 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace; 
Lord, ſhould thy judgment grow ſevere, 
I am condemn'd, but thau art clear. 


5 Should ſudden vengeance ſeize my breatl, 
- I muſt pronounce thee juſt in death; 
And if my ſoul were ſent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 


6 Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
Whoſe hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there 
Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair, 


— Z  p—_ 


1 


3 


1 


th, 


While guilt diſturbs and breaks my peace, 


10rd, 
ere, 


5 


PSALM LT | 


Original and actual ſin confeſſed. 


ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin, 
And born unholy and unclean ; 

Sprung from the man whole guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all, 


2 Soon as we draw our infant- breath, 


The ſeeds of fin grow up tor death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry part. 


[Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my ſpirit pure and true; 

O make me wile betimes, to ſpy 

My danger and my remedy. ] 

Behold, I fall before thy face; 

My only refuge is thy grace: | 
No outward . can make me clean; 
The leproſy lies deep within. | 


No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaſt, 


Nor hyſſop branch, nor ſprinkling prieſt, 


Nor running brook, nor flood, nor ſea, 
Can waſh the diſmal ſtain away. | 


Jeſus, my God! thy blood alone 

Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make me white as ſnow 
No Jewiſh types could cleanſe me ſo. 


Nor fleſh, nor ſoul hath reſt or eaſe ; 


Lord, let me hear thy pard' ning voice, 


And make my broken bones rejoice, 


7 
es ALM II. Second Part. [L. M.] 


* 


z 


118 PSALM LI. 


1 Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry! 


2 Create my nature pure within, 


PS ALM II. Third Part. LL. M. 


The backſlider reftored : or, repentance and fait; 
in the blood of Chriſt, 


Tho' all my crimes before thee lic, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book, 


And form my foul averſe to fin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


3 I cannot live without thy light, 2 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight: 
Thy holy joys, my God reſtore, 

And guaid me that I fall no more. 


4 The' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 3 
His help and comfort ſtill afford : 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


s A broken heart, my God, my king, 4 
ls all the ſacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 

A broken heart for ſacrifice, | 


6 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 5 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 6 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 


7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; £1 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, ( 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God, 


— —ũ—UEũ1p — — — — — 
— —— 


P'S &'L.M LI. 119 


$ O may thy love inſpite my tongue | 1 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong | | 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 

The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouineſs, 


PSALM II. Fir Part. LC. V.] 


Original and afual fin confeſſed and pardonea, 


1 1 I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs 
And guilt hefore thine eyes; 
Againſt thy laws, againſt thy grace, 
How high my crimes ariſe ? 5 
2 Should'ſt thou condemn my ſoul to hell, 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt, | 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 
And earth muſt own it juſt. 


3 I from the ſtock of Adam came, 
Unholy and unclean ; 
| All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature lin, 


4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 

And as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter prey for death. 


; Cleanſe me, O Lord, and cheer my ſoul 
With thy forgiving love : | 
7 O! make my broken ſpirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove, 


F b Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 
5 Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 


And fill it with thy grace. 


118 PSALM II. 


PSALM LI. Third Part. [L. M.) 


The backſlider reflored : or, repentance an 
in the blood of Chriſt, 


Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry! 

Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book, 


Create my nature pure within, 

And form my ſoul averſe to fin: 

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


I cannot live without thy light, 

Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight: 

Thy holy joys, my God reſtore, | 
And guaid me that I fall no more. 


The' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


A broken heart, my God, my king, 
Is all the ſacrifice I bringz 
The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe _ 
A broken heart for ſacrifice, 


My ſoul lies humbled-in the duſt | 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence jutt ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 

And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. | 


Then will I teach the world thy ways; 

Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace ; 

I' lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God, 


d jaith 


— REI ne > SEG — — 2 
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ATM LI. 119 
8 O may thy love inſpire my ne! 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong 


And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


PSALM II. Firlt Part, [C. M. ! 


1 j ORD, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs 
And guilt before thine eyes; 


Againſt thy laws, againſt thy grace, 
How high my crimes ariſe ? | 


2 Should'ſt thou condemn my ſoul to hell, 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt, 
Heav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 
And earth mult own it juſt, 


3 I from the flock of Adam came, 
Unholy and unclean ; 

All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature fin. 


4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 
And as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter prey for death. | 


5 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and cheer my foul 
With thy forgiving love : 

O! make my broken ſpirit whole, 

And bid my pains remove. 


b Let not thy Spirit quite depar t. 
Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 


And fill it with thy grace. 


Original and ENG ſin confeſſed and pardonea, 


5 PSALM LI. 


7 Then will I make thy mercy known 
Before the ſons of men 
Backiliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 


And turn to God again, 


PSALM LI. ver. 1415. 
Second Part. LC. M.] 


2 ene and faith in the blood of Chriſt 


10 God of mercy ! hear my call, 
My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this ſeparating wall 
That bars me from thy love. 


2 Give me the preſence of thy grace, | 
Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 
And make thy praiſe my ſong. 


| 3 No blood of goats, nor heifer lain, 1 
For fin could e'er atone ; 


The death of Chriſt ſhall till remain, 
Sufficient and alone, 


r- 


4 A ſoul oppreſt with ſin's deſert, 
My God will neer deſpiſe; 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 4 
Is our beit ſacrifice, | 
PSALM LIL ver. 4-6, [C. M.] A 


„ iftory and deliverance from perſecution, 
1 RE all the foes of Sion fools, 


Who thus devour her ſaints? ; 
Do they not know her Saviour rules, 


I'd 
And pities her complaints ? | 


— Hi — 
—— — 


PS AL M LV. 121 


2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with ſad ſurpriſe; 
For God's revenging arm, 
Scatters the bones of them that riſe 
To do his children harm. 


3 In vain the ſons of Satan boaſt 
Of armies in array 


When God hath firſt deſpis'd their hoſt," 
They fall an eaſy prey. | 


4 O for a word from Sion's King, 
Her captives to reſtore! 
Jacob with all the tribes ſhall ſing, 
And Judah weep no more, 


PSALM LV. 1-8, etl: fo [C. M.] 
Support for the afflieted and tempted Joul, 


1 O God, my refuge! hear my cries, 
Behold my flowing tears; 


For earth and hell my hurt deviſe, 
And triumph in my fears. 


Their rage is levell'd at my life, 
My ſoul with guilt they load, 
And fill my thoughts with inward ſtrife, 
To ſhake my hope in God. 


M.] I groan with ev'ry breath; 
Horror and fear beſet me round, 


Amongſt the ſhades of death. 


0 were I like a feather'd dove, 
' And inrocence had wings; 
I'd fly, and make a long remove, 
From all theſe reſtleſs things. 


on. 


3 With inward pain my heart- es ſound, | 


122 PSALM LV. 


s Let me to ſome wild deſert go, 

[| And find a peaceful home; 

1 Where ſtorms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 


6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 
To 'ſcape the rage of hell! 
The mighty God on whom I call 
Can lave me here as well. 
VVT 
By morning light I'll ſeek his face, 
At noon repeat my cry; | 
The night fhajl hear me aſk his grace, 
Nor will he long deny. | 


By IT I — . . 


— — 
— 


—— 
ey 
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— 
—— 


— 
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8 God ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 5 
Or ſhield me when afraid; | 
Ten thouſand angels mutt appear, 
If he command their aid. 


. 
CEE ET * c — Ce ting ie rd 1 


g caſt my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuſtains them all; 
My courage reſts upon his word, 
That ſaints ſhall never fall. 


10 My higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain; 
My lips ſhall ſpread his praiſe 3 
While cruel and deceitful men, 
Scarce live out half their days, 


_ PSALM LV. ver. 15—17, 29, 22. [S. M. 


Dangerous proſperity : or, daily devotion en 
couraged. = 


- TC ea el —— — —— 3 


Del, 
G 


01 


1 TFT ET ſinners take their courſe, 
| And chooſe the road to death 
But in the worſhip of my God, 
I'll ſpend my daily breath, 


PS ALM LVI. 123 


2 My thoughts addreſs his throne, 
When morning brings the light; 
I ſeek his bleſſings ev'ry noon, 
And pay my vows at night, 


„Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God! 
While finners periſh in ſurpriſe 
Beneath thine angry rod. 


Becauſe they dwell at eaſe, 
And no ſad changes feel, 

They neither fear nor truſt thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will, 


3 But J with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord; 

q JI caſt my burdens on his arm, 
And reſt upon his word. 


6 His arm ſhall well ſuſtain 
The children of his love; | 
The ground on which their ſafety ſtands, 
No earthly poWw's r can move. 


P'S A.L. M LVI. . MM 


Deliverance Ro opprefſi on and Aal oog or, 
God's care of bis people, in anſwer to faith 
and 1 f 


8. M. 


tion 6 


Oz Thou ! whoſe june reigns on high, 
, And makes th' oppreflor ceaſe ; 
ith 5 Behold how envious ſinners try 

To vex and break . peace. 


124 PSALM LVI. 


2 The ſons of violence and lies, 
Join to devour me, Lord; 
But as my hourly dangers riſe, 
My refuge is thy word. 


3 In God moſt holy, juſt, and true, 
I have repos'd my truſt; 
Nor will I fear what fleſh can do, 
The offspring of the duſt, 


4 They wieſt my words to miſchief (till, 


Charge me with unknown faults ; 
Miſchief doth all their counſels fill, 
And malice all their thoughts. 


5 Shall they eſcape without thy frown ? 
| Muſt their devices ſtand? 
O caſt the haughty finner down, 
And let him know thy hand, 
PAUSE. 
6 God counts the ſorrows of his ſaints, 
T heir groans affect his ears; 


Thou haſt a book for my bein, 


A bottle for my tears. 


When to thy throne J raiſe my cry, 
The wicked fear and flee; 
So ſwift is pray 'r to reach the ky, 
So near is God to me. 


3 In thee, moſt holy, juſt, and dens 
l have repos d my truſt; 
Nor will I fear what man can do, 
The offspring of the duſt, 


9 Thy ſolemn vows are on me, Lord, 
Thou ſhalt receive my praiſe 3 
I'll ſing, How faithful is thy word! 
How 2 all thy * FW 
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PSALM LVII. ns 
x0 Thou haſt ſecur'd my ſoal from death, 
O ſet thy pris'ner free: 


That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employ'd for thee. 


PSALM LVII. II. M. 
Prayer for protection, grace and truth. 


1 'Y God, in whom are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs lov e, and grace unknown; 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 


2 Up to the heav'ns I ſend my cry, 
The Lord will my deſires perform; 
He ſends his angels from the ſky, 
And ſaves me * the threat'ning ſtorm. 


3 Be thou exalted, 0 my God! 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


4 My heart is fix d; my ſong ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound his praiſe, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


; High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky; 
His truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diſſol ve and die. 


6 Be thou exalted, 0 my God b 


. Above the heay' ns where angels 264 10 
; Thy paw'r pn earth be known abroad, 
d And land to land thy wonders tell. 
| G 3 


126 FS AL. M LVIII. 
PSALM LVIII. As the 11th Palm, 
Warning to magiſtrates. 


I 3 who rule the world by laws, 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 
When tbr injured poor before you ſtands} 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And let rich ſinners *ſcape ſecure, 
While gold and greatneſs bribe ydur hands? 


2 Have ye forgot, or never knew, _ 
That God will judge the judges too ? 
High in the heav'ns hrs juſtice reigns ; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And ſend your bold decrees abroad, 
To bind the conſcience in your chains, 
3 A polſor'd arrow is your tongue, 
The row fharp, the porſon ſtrong, 
And death attends where'er it wounds; 
Vou hear no counſels, cries, or tears; 
So the deaf adder ſtops. her ears h 
Againſt the pow'r of charming ſounds, 


4 Break out their teeth, eternal God! 
T hoſe teeth of lions dy'd in blood 
And cruſh the ſerpents in the duſt; 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds riſe, 
Before the ſweeping tempeit fries, 41 
So let their hopes and names be loſt, 


5 Th Almighty thunders from the ſky, 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 
As hills of ſhow diſſolve and run; 
Or ſnails that periſh in their ſlime, 
Or births that come before their time, 
Vain births, that never ſee the ſun. 
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PSALM LX. 127 
6 Thus ſhall, the vengeance of the Lord, 

Safety and joy to ſaints afford: 
And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 

© Sure there's a, God that rules on high, 

© A God that hears his children cry, 
And will their ſuff'rings well repay.? 


* 
PSALM LX. ver. 1—5, 10-12. [C. M.] 
On a day of bumiliation for diſappointments in 
War, 
; 


1 ORD, haſt thou caſt the nation off ? 
4 Muft we for ever mourn ? | 

. Wilt thou indulge immortal. wrath ? 

Shall mercy ne'er return? 


7 2 The terror of one. frown of thine, 

Is 3 Melts all our ſtrength away; 

| Like men that totter, drunk with wine, 
We tremble. in diſmay. 


3 Great Britain ſhakes beneath thy ſtroke, 
And dreads thy threat' ning hand; 
O heal the iſland; thou haſt broke, 
Confirm the wav'ring land, 


b 4 Lift up a banner in the field, 

1 For thoſe that fear thy name; 

' dave thy, beloved with thy ſhicld, 
y And put our foes to ſhame, 

$1 5 Go with our armies to the fight, 
Like a confed'rate God; 4 
: In vain confed”'rate pow'rs unite 
5 Againſt thy lifted rod. 
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6 Our troops ſhall gain a wide renown, 
By thine aſſiſting hand; | 
Tis God that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble ſtand. 


PSALM LXI, ver. 1-6. [S. M.] 
Safety in God, 


1 HEN overwhelm'd with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 
Rey and far from all relief, 
o heav'n I lift mine eyes. 


2 O lead me to the rock 
That's high above my head 
And make the covert of thy wings, 
My ſhelter and my fhade, 


3 Within thy preſence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abidez 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou giveſt me the lot 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; 
If endleſs life be their reward, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


PSALM 'LXIL ver. 5—12, LI. V.] I? 
No truft in the creatures : or, faith in divine 
| | grace and power. 
1 M* ſpirit looks to God alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne; 
In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 
My ſou] on his ſalvation waits. 
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2 Truſt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face: 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 

God is our all. ſufficient aid. 


3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 

The baſer ſort are vanity; _ _ 
Laid in the balance, both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 


4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 
Nor ſet your hearts on glitt'ring duſt; 
Why will you graſp the fleeting ſmoke, 
And not believe what God has ſpoke ? 


5 Once has his awful voice declar'd, 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
All pow'r is his eternal due; 
© He muſt be fear'd and truſted too.“ 


6 For ſov'reign pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne ; | 
Thy grace and juſtice, mighty Lord! 
Shall well divide our laſt reward, 


PSALM LXIII. ver. , 2, 3, 4, f. 
fo Firſt Part. [C. M.] 
The morning of a Lord's day. 
I ARLY, my God, without delay, 
I haſte to ſeek thy face; ; 
My thirſty ſpirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace, 


2 So pilgrims on the ſcorching ſand, 

Beneath a burning ſly, _ 

Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 
And they muſt * or die. 


one; 


ov +  PYAEM Left. 
1 3 Fe ſeen thy glory, and thy pow'r, = 
vj Thro' all thy temple ſhine 3 fl 
'Fi My God, repeat that heav*nlyhovur, 

11 That viſion fo divine! | 


4 Not all the bleffings of à feaſt, 
Can pleaſe my foul ſo well, 
As when thy richer grace T alt; 
And in thy preſence dwell.” 


5 Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
Can my beſt paſſions move, 
Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


6 Thus till my laſt expiring day, 
VII bleſs my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to ſing. 


PSALM LXIII. ver. 6—10, 
Second Part. [C. M.] | 


Midnight thoughts recollected. 


WAS in the watches of the night, 
I gat upon thy pow'r z 
I kept thy lovely face in ſight, 
| Abnidit the darkeſt hour. 


2 My fleſh lay refting on my bed; 
Muy ſoul aroſe on high; 
« My God, my life, my hope, 1 faid, 
Bring thy falvation nigh,” 


3 My ſpirit labours up thine hill, Be 4 
And climbs the heav'nl 10 N 1 
But thy right hand upholds me gil, 
While J Prey. my God. 


J, 
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PSALM LXIII. 13 
4 Thy mercy ſtretches o'er my head 
The ſhadow of thy wings; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid, 
My tongue awakes and ings. 


But the deſtroyers of my peace, 
Shall fret and rage in vain ; 
The tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 

And all my bns be tlain, 


6 Thy ſword ſhall give my foes to death, 
And ſend them-down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 
Or to the deeps of hell. 


P.SA LM LXI. [L. M.) 
Longing after God : or, the love of God better 
ang than life. 


I (atEAT Gel. indulgemy humbleclaim; 
AJ Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt; 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 

Stand all engag'd to make me blelt, 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God! _ 


And I am thine by ſacred tiesz 


Thy ſon, thy tervant, bought with blood, 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 


For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As travellers, in thirſty lands, 
Pant for the cooling water-brook, 


4 With early feet I love t appear 
Among thy ſaints, and ſeek thy face; 
Oft have I ſeen thy glory there, | 
And felt the pow'r of fov'reign grace. 


2 


132 PSALM LXIII. 


Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taſte, 
Nor all the joys our ſenſes know, 


Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 


Or raiſe my cheerful paſſions ſo, 


My life itſelf without thy love, 

No taſte of pleaſure could afford ; 
Twould but a tireſome burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from the Lord. 


Amidſt the wakeful hours of night, 
When buſy cares afflit my head, 

One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreſhment to my bed. 


I'll lift my hands, I'll raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe ; 


This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 


And ſpend the remnant of my days. 
PSALM LXIII. (S. M.] 
Seeking God. 


| Y God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine: 
And let my early cries prevail 
'To taſte thy love divine. 


My thirſty fainting ſoul 
Thy mercy doth implore 

Not travellers in deſert lands, 
Can pant for water more. 


3 Within thy churches, Lord, 


J long to find my place 


Thy pow'r and glory to behold, . 


And feel thy quick' ning grace. 
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PSALM LIXV. 133 
4 For life without thy love, 
No reliſh can afford ; 


No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleale the Lord. 


5 To thee I'll lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee while I live; 
Not the rich dainties of a feaſt, 
Such food or pleaſure give. 


6 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind; | 
I think how wile thy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind, 


7 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies, 
And on thy watchful Providence, 
My cheerful hope relies. | 


38 The ſhadow of thy wings, 
| My foul in ſafety keeps: 
I follow where my Father leads, | 
And he ſupports my ſteps. | 


PSALM LXV. ver. 1—5. | 
Fiiſt Part, [L. M.] | | [ 
Public prayer and praiſe. | 

1 H E praiſe of Sion waits for thee, 
ges ; and praiſe becomes thy houſe; 


There ſhall thy ſaints thy glory ſee, 
And there perform their public vows. 


— ——— — —— 
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2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies .. 
To ſave, when humble finners pray | | 
All lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes, ö 
And iſlands of the northern ſea. 30 
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3 Againſt my will my ſins prevail, 
But grace ſhall purge away their ſtain; 
The blood of Chriſt will never fail 


To waſh my garments white again, 


4 Bleſt is the man whom thou ſhalt chooſe, 
And give him kind acceſs to thee 
Give him a place within thy houſe, 
To taſte thy love divinely free. 
F. E. 
5 Let Babel fear when Sion prays; 
Babel, prepare for long diſtreſs, 
When Sion's God himſelf arrays 
In terror, and in righteouſneſs, 


6 With dreadful glory God bulfils, 
What his afflicted ſaints requeſt ; 
And with almighty wrath reveals 

His love, to give his churches reſt, 


7 Then ſhall the flocking nations run 
To Sion's hill, and own their Lord; 
The riſing and the ſetting ſun, 

Shall ſee the Saviour's name ador'd. 


PSALM LXV. 5— 13. Second Part. [L. M.] 
| Divine Providence in air, earth and ſea: or, the 
God of nature and grace. 


HE God of our ſalvation hears, | 
The groans of Sion mix'd with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind deſigns, 
Thro' all the way his terror ſhines. 


2 On him the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth's remoteſt ends, 
Where the Creator's name is known, 


By nature's feeble light alone. 


PS AL M LXV. 
3 Sailors that travel o'er the flood, 
Addrefs their frighted ſouls to God; 


When tempeſts rage, and billows roar, 
At dreadful diſtance from the ſhore. 


4 He bids the noiſy tempeſts ceaſe; 
He calms the raging crowd to peace, 
When a tumultuous nation raves, 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 


5 Whole kingdoms, ſhaken by the ſtorm, 
He ſettles in a peaceful form; 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by his hand, 

Firm on their old foundations ſtand, 

6 Behold ! his enſigns ſweep the ſky, 

New comets blaze and light'nings fly, 
The heathen lands, with ſwift ſurpriſe, 
From the bright horrors turn their eyes. 
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7 At his command, the morning ray 
Smiles in the eaſt, and leads the day: 
He guides the ſun's er, wheels, 
Over the tops of weſtern hills, | 


I. 9 Seaſons and times obey his voice; 
: The ev'ning and the morn rejoice, 
5 the To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhow'rs, 


Laden with fruit, and dreft in flow'rs, 


9 *'Tis from his wat'ry ſtores on high, 
ears; He gives the thirſty ground ſupply; | 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
| Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. | 
10 The deſert grows a fruitful field; | 
Abundant food the vallies yield; _ | 
The vallies ſhout with cheerful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys, 


11 The paſtures ſmile in green array; 
There lambs and larger cattle play; 
The larger cattle and the lamb, 

Each in his language ſpeaks thy name. 
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12 Thy works pronounce thy pow'r divine; 
O'er.ev'ry field thy glories ſhine; 
Thro' ev'ry month thy gifts appear; 
| Great God! thy goodneſs crowns the year, 


Wh PSALM LXV. Firſt Part, [C. N.] 
| 


| - 4 pray er- bearing God, and the Gentiles called. 


| | EE: RAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee; z 
1 There ſhall our vows be paid 
Thou haſt an ear when ſinners pray, 


All fleſh ſhall ſeek thine aid; 


2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 3 
| But pard'ning grace is thine : | 
And thou wilt grant us pow r and ill 

To conquer ev'ry ſin, 


3 Bleſt are the men whom thou wilt chooſe, | 3 
Too bring them near thy face; 
Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 
To feaſt upon thy grace. 


4 In anſwering what thy church requeſts, + 
| Thy truth and terror ſhine, 


And works of dreadful righteouſneſs 
Fulfil thy kind deſign. | 
s Thus ſhall the wond'ring nations ſe, = 


The Lord is good and juſt: 
And diſtant iſlands fly to thee, e 
And make thy name their truſt. 


e 9 


Sy 


P:S A L'M LIV. 137 
6 They dread thy glitt'ring tokens, Lord, 
When ſigns in heav'n appear; 


But they ſhall learn thy holy word, 
And love as well as fear, 


PSALM LXV. Second Part, LC. M.] 


The Fd of God in air, earth, and ſea: 
or, the * of rain 


Je by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal pow'r ! 
The ſea grows calm at thy command, 

And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


2 Thy morning light, and ev'ning ſhade; 


Succeſſive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. 


3 Seaſons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav'n, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds diſtil i in fruitful ſhow! rs, 
The author is divine. 


4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky, 
Borne by the winds around, | 
With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
The furrows of the ground. 


5 The thirlly ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear; 
Thy ways abound with bleſſings ſtill, 

Thy goodneſs crowns the Jeare $14. 
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Wl PSALM IXV, Third Part. IC. M. 
The bleſſings of the ſpring : or, God gives rain, 


if A Palm for the huſbandman- 


OOD is the Lord, the beav' aly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
Viſits the paſtures ev'ry ſpring, 
And bids the graſs appear. 


2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 
| Pour out, at thy command, 

ww Their wat*ry bleſſings from the ky, 

| To cheer the thirſty land. 


2 The ſoften'd ridges of the field, 
Permit the corn to ſpring; 

The valhes rich proviſion yield, 
And the poor lab'rers ſing. 


4 The little hills on ev'ry fide, | c 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs; _ 
The'meadows, dreſs'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. 


— 
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5 The barren clods refreſn'd with rain, 6 
Promiſe a joyful crop; 
The parched ground looks green again, 
And raiſe the reaper's hope. 


6 The various months ws goodneſs crowns y 
How bounteous are thy ways! | 
The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the downs, 8 
And 3 ſhout thy praiſe. 


vns; 
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PSALM IXVII. 35 


PSALM LXVI. Firſt Part. [C. M.] 


Governing poauer and goodneſs : or, our graces 
| tried by afflition. 

1 CING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 
CI Sing with a joyfubnoiſe z 9 61 
With melody of und record, | 
His honours, and your joys. 


2 Say to the power that ſhakes the ſky, 
* How terrible art thou! 
Sinners beſore thy preſence fly, 
Or at thy feet they bow,” 


3 [Come, ſee the wonders of our God, 
How glorious ave his ways! 
In Mofes". hand he puts his rod, 
And cleaves the frighted ſeas. 
4 He makes the ebbing channel dry, 
While Iſr'el paſs'd the flood; 11 65 
There did the church begin their joy, 
And triumph in their God.] 


5 He rules by his reſiſtlefs might; 
Will rebel-mortals dare | 
Provoke th' Eternal to the fight, 
And tempt that dreadful war? 
6 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe ; 
Ye farts fulfil his praiſe; 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful wayͤçs. 
Lord, thou haſt prov'd our ſuff ring ſouls, 
To make our graces ſhine 5 i* 
So fiber besrsſthe burning coals 
The metal te refine, R 4605 
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138 PS AL M LXV: 
PSALM Ixv. Third Part. [C. NI. 
The bleſſings of the ſpring: or, God gives rain 
A Plalm/for the huſbandmans - 


OOD is the Lord, the beav' nix King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 
Viſits the paſtures ev'ry ſpring, 
And bids the graſs appear. 


2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 
Pour out, at thy command, 
Their wat'ry- bleſſings from the ky, 
To cheer the thirſty land. 


3 The ſoften d ridges of the field, 

Permit the corn to ſpring-; 

The valhes rich proviſion yield, 
And the poor lab'rers ſing. 


4 The livtle hills on ev” ry fide, 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rsz 
'The'meadows, | dreſs'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow'rs. | 


5 The barren clods'refreſh'd with rain, 
Promiſe a joyful crop; 
The parched ground looks green again, 
And raife the reaper's hope. 


6 The various months t 75 moe crowns 7 
How bounteous are 
The bleating flocks Pede 0 2 6 downs, 
And 9 ſhout aa * | 


aa 
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PSALM LxXVI. 139 
PSAEM LXVI. Firſt Part. [C. M. j 


Cowerning power and goodneſs : or, our graces 
tried by affliction. 


IN G, all ye nations, to the Lord, 


Sing with a joy ſub noĩiſe; 
With melody ound record, 


His honours, and your joys. 
2 Say to the pow! r that ſhakes the ky, 


© How terrible art thou! 
Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
or at thy feet they bow.“ 


3 [Come, ſee the wonders of our God, 
How glorious ave his ways! 
In Mofes“ hand he puts his rod, 
And cleaves the frighted ſeas.” 


4 He makes the ebbing channel dry, * K 
While Iſr'el paſs the floockk; 

There did the church begin their * 
And triumph in their God.] 


5 He rules by his reſiſtlefs might; 
Will rebel-mortals dare 
Provoke th Eternal to the fight, 
And tempt that dreadful war? 


6 O bleſs our God; and never ceaſe; . 
Ve ſaimts fulfil his praiſe; 7 

| He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 


Lord, thou haſt prov'd our A * 
To make our. graces nine: 
So fer beststhe burn wg wy 
The n 6 
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We march at thy command, 
Led to poſſeſs the promis'd- place 
By thine unerring bands : 


$ Thro' wary 1 10 s and fiery "ny 


PSALM IXVI. wat 
Second Part. [C. M.], 


Proj to God fo bearing proper. 


To that almighty pow'r, | 
Tust heard the long requeſts I made, 
In my diftreſsful hour, - . 


2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare, 
To make his mercies known; 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he has done. | 


3 When on my head huge ſorrows els 
I ſought his heav'nly aid; 
He fav 4 my ſinking ſoul fines hell, | 
And death's eternal ſhade, 


41 in lay cover'd in my heart. 
| While pray'r employ'd my tongue, 


The Lord had ſhewn me no n 
Nor 1 his praiſes ſung. 


3. But God, (his name be ever vel) 


Hath ſet my ſpirit free, Asti 
Nor turn'd from him my poor requeſ, 
Nor turn ' d his beart n me. 


'OW ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid 
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PSALM LXVII. wut 
PSAL M LXVII. [(O. M. 


The nation's profperit and the church's increaſe. | | | 


HINE, mighty God! on Britain ſhine, | 
With beams of heav'nly grace: | 1 
Reveal thy pow'r through all our coaſts," 1 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 


2 { Amidſt our iſle exalted high, 

Do thou our glory ſtand; 
And like a wall of guardian fire 

Surround the fav'rite land, ] 


3 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ſhore, 
Sound all the earth abroad, | 

And ;diftant nations know and love, 
Their Saviour and their God? | 


4 Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
Sing loud with folemn voice 
While Britiſh tongues exalt his praiſe, 
And Britiſh hearts rejoice, | 


He, the great Lord, the ſov'reign judge, 
That fits enthron'd above, 
Wiſely commands the world he made, 
In juſtice and in love. a 


6 Earth ſhall obey ber Maker's will, 
And yield a full increaſe ; 
Our God will crown his choſen iſle, 
With fruitfulneſs and peace. 


7 God the Redeemer ſcatters round 

His choiceſt favours here ; 
While the creation's utmoſt bound 

Shall ſee, adore, and fear. 


— 
— 7? — — — — 
* 


4 The widow and the fatherleſs, 
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PSALM; LXVIII. ver. —, 33-33. 
Firſt Part. [L. M.] 


pe wengeance and compaſſion of God. 


ET God ariſe in all his might, 
And put the troops of hell to flight; 
As ſmoke, that ſought to cloud the ſkies, 
Before the ribng tempeſt flies. 


2 [He comes array'd in burning flames; 
© Juſtice and vengeance are his names: 
Behold, his fainting foes expire, 

Like melting wax before the fire] 


3 He rides and thunders thro' the ſky 
His name Jehovah ſounds on high: 
Sing to his name, ye ſons of grace ; 
Ye ſaints rejoice before his face. A 


Fly to his aid in ſharp diſtreſs 3 
In him the poor and helpleſs had; | 
A judge that's juſt, a father kind, 


5 He breaks: the,captive's heavy chain, 
And pris' ners ſe the light again; 
But febels that diſpute his will, 
Shall dwell in chains and darkneſs ill, 

r | 

0 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him. ye nations, in your fong: 
His wond'rous names and pow'rs rehearſe; 
His honoms thall enrich your verſe, 


7, He ſhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms 3 5 
How terrible'is God in arms! 

In Iſr'eb are his mercies known, 

IIr'el is his pra 
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$ Proclaim him king, pronounce him bleſt; 
He's your defence, your joy, your relt ; 
When terrors riſe, and nations faint, 
God is the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


PS AL M LXVIII. ver. 17, 18. 
Second Part. [L. M.] | 
Chriſt's aſcenſion and the gift of the Spirit, 


1 | ORD, when thou didſt aſcend on high, 

Ten thouſand angels fill'd the ſky ; © 
Thoſe heav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate, 


2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 


While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 
And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe, 


; How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
That thouſand ſouls had captives made, 
Were all in chains like captives led, 


4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, 
He ſent the promis'd Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 
PSALM LXVIII. ver. 19, 9, 20—22. 
„ Ry; 7-7 
Praiſe for temporal bleſſings: or, common and 


 Jpecial mercies. 


1 E. bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good, 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food; 
Who pours bis bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 


More glorious, when the Lord was there; | 


—— — 4a Cee. > 
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2 He ſends the ſun his circuit round, | 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain | 
Refreſh. the thirſty earth again. 


3 Tis to his care we owe our breath, 


And all our near eſcapes from death : : x 
Safety and health to God belong; 
He heals the weak, and guards the ſtrong, 

4 He makes the ſaint and ſinner prove $ 


The common bleſſings of his love; 
But the wide diff rence that remains 
Is endleſs joy, or endleſs pains. 


5 The Lord, that bruis'd the ſerpent's head, 6 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread ; 
The ſtubborn ſinner's hope confound, | c 
And ſmite him with a Jaſting wound. 


6 But his right hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe, MM « 
From the deep earth or deeper ſeas; 


And bi ing them to his courts above, 5 

| There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial love, 
Ps A LEM LXIX. ver. 1-1. i - 
Firſt Part. [C. M.] E 


The ſeferings of Chriſt for our ſakvation, 


I AVE me, O God; the ſwelling floods © 
© Break in upon my foul : 
£ I fink, and ſorrows o'er my head 
Like mighty waters roll. 


2 I cry till all my voice be gone 3 
IIn tears T waſte the day: © 

My God, behold my longing m—__ 

6 Aud morten thy * bels 
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36 They hate 14 ſoul without a cauſe, 
And ſtill their number grows 
More than the hairs around my head, 

And mighty are my foes. 


© Twas then I paid that dreadful debt, 
© That men could never pay, 

© And gave thoſe honours to thy law, 
© Which ſinners took away.? 


Thus in the great Meſſiah's name, 
The royal 132 mourns; | 
Thus he awakes our heart to grief, 
And gives us joy by turns. 


; We Now fall the ſaints rejoice, and find. 
© Salvation in my name, 

For I have borne their heavy load 
© Of ſorrow, pain, and ſhame. 


7 6 Grief like a garment cloth'd me round, 
And rackets th was my drels, ů„ 
© While I procur'd for naked fouls _ 

© A robe of righteouſneſs. 


8 © Amongtt my brethren and the Jews, 

© I like attranger flood, 
© And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
. The Gentiles near to God. 


oo 'I came in ſinful mortals ſtead 
To do my Father's will; 

© Yet when I cleans'd my F ather's houſe, 
They ſcandaliz d my zeal, ; 


0 © My faſting and my holy groans, 
Were made the drinkard's ſong; 

gut God from his celeſtial throne, 

Heard my * tongue. 
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11 © He fav'd me from the dreadful deep, 
© Nor let my ſoul be drown'd 
© He 1ais'd and fix'd my ſinking feet 
© On well-eſtabliſh'd ground, | 


12 © *Twas in a molt accepted hour, 
My pray'r aroſe on high, 
And for my ſake my God thall hear 
The dying ſinner's cry.“ 


PSALM IIR, i, 26, 29, 32 
| Second Part. [C. M.] 
The paſſion and exaltation of Chriſt, 
1 OW let our lips with holy fear 
| N And mourntul pleaſure ſing, 
T he ſuff rings of our great high prieſt, 
The ſorrows of our king. 
2 He ſinks in floods of deep diftreſs ; 
| How high the waters riſe! _ 


While to his heav'nly Father's ear 
He ſends perpetual cries. 


3 © Hear me, O Lord, and fave thy Son, 
Nor hide thy ſhining face; PL 
Why ſhould thy fav'rite look like one Ch; 

© Forſaken of thy grace. | 


4 © With rage they perſecute the man, 
That groans beneath thy wound, 
While for a ſacrifice I pour 
Muy life upon the ground. 


s © They tread my honour to the duſt, 
©: And laugh when I complain; 
© Their ſharp inſulting ſlanders add 
© Freſh anguiſh to my pain. 


NS ALM EXIX-  rxa7 


6 © All my reproach is known to thee, 
The ſcandal and the ſhame; 
© Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 
And lies defil'd my name, 


I look'd for pity but in vain; 
My kindred are my grief: 
© I aſk my friends for comfort round, 
© But meet with no relief. 


$ © With vinegar they mock my thirſt ; 
They give me gall for food: 
And ſporting with my dying groans, 
© They triumph in my blood. 


9 Shine into my diſtreſſed ſoul, 
Let thy compatlion ſave; _ 
© And thongh my fleſh fink down to death, 
© Redeem it from the grave. 


10 1 ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy name, 
* Shall reign in worlds unknown; 
And thy ſalvation, O my God, 
© Shall ſeat me on thy throne," 


PSALM LXIX. Third Part. [C. M.] 


e Chriſt's obedience and death : or, God glorified 
and ſiuners ſaved. 


ATHER, I ſing thy wond'rous grace, 
L bleſs my Saviour's name; 
He bought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the ſinners ſhame. 


2 His deep diſtreſs hath rais'd us high, 
His duty and his zeal | 
Fulfill d the law which mortals 8 
And finiſh'd all "2s will. 


6 Zion is thine, moſt holy God; 
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3 His dying groans, his living ſongs 
Shall better pleaſe my God, 


Than harp or trumpet's ſolemn ſound, 
Than goats or bullocks blood. 


4 This ſhall his humble follow'rs ſee, 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; _ 


They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live for ever bleſt, | 


5 Let heav'n, and all that dwell on high, 
To God their voices raiſe, 23” 
While lands and ſeas aſſiſt the ſky, 


And join t advance the praiſe, 


Thy Son ſhall bleſs her gates; 
And glory purchas'd by his blood 
For thy own Iſr'el waits. 


PSALM LXIX. Firſt Part. L. M.] 2 
C brit paſſion, and ſinners ſalvation, 


1 EEP in our hearts let us record 3 
| The deeper ſorrows of our Lord; 
Behold ! the riſing billows roll, | 
To overwhelm his holy ſoul, ] 

2 In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 4 [ 


While hoſts of hell, and pow'rs of death, ( 
And all the ſons of malice join | R 
To execute their curſt deſign. | H 

[ 


3 Yet, gracious God, wy pow'r and love MW; 
Has made the curſe a bleſſing prove; * 
Thoſe dreadful ſuff'rings of thy Son, T 
Aton'd for fins which we had done, A 


PSALM LXIX. 
4 The pangs of our expiring. Lord 
The honours of thy law reſtor'd : 


His ſorrows made thy juſtice known, 
And paid for follies not his own, 


O! for his ſake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning ſinner live; 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor ſhall our hope be turn'd to ſhame, 


PSALM LXIX. ver. 7, &c. 
Second Part. [L. M.] 


_ Chriſt's ſufferings and zeal. 


1 FN for thy ſake, eternal God, 
Thy Son ſuſtain'd that heavy load 
Of baſe reproach and ſore diſgrace, 
And ſhame defil'd his ſacred face. 


2 The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus'd the man that check'd their ſin: 
While he fulfill'd thy holy Jaws, 
They hate him, but without a cauſe. 


3 {* My Father's houſe, ſaid he, was made 
A place for worſhip, not for trade; 
Then ſcatt'ring all their gold and braſs, 
He ſcourg'd the merchants from the place.] 


4 [Zeal for the temple of his God 
, Conſum'd his life, expos'd his blood: 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown _ 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.] 


5 [His friends forſook, his follow'rs fled, 


While foes and arms ſurround his head; 
They curſe him with a ſland'rous tongue, 
And the falſe judge maintains the wrong. ] 
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1 50 PS AL M LXXI. 
6 Hie life they load with hateful lies, 
And charge his lips with blaſphemies: 


They nail him to the ſhameful tree; 
There hung the man that dy'd for me. 


[Wrerches with hearts as hard as ſtones, 
Inſult his piety and g roans; 

Gall was the ſoo they gave him there, 
And mock his thirlt with vinegar, ] 


But God beheld, and from his throne. 
Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
'The hand that rais'd him from the dead, 


Shall pour due vengeance on their head, 


PSALM LXXI. ver. 5—9. 
Fit Fart; [e. . 


The aged ſaint"s reſtections and hope. 


Y God, my everlaſting hope, 
I live upon thy truth: 


Thy hands have held my childhood up, 


And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 


2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, 

With all theſe limbs of mine: | 

And from my mother's painful hour, 
I've been entirely thine, 


Still has my life new wonders ſeen, 
Repeated ev'ry year: 

Behold my days that yet remain, 
1 truſt them to thy care. 


4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines 
When hoary hairs ariſe; 

And round me let thy glory ſhine, 
Whene' er 3 ſervant dies. 


6 | 
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Then in the hiſt'ry of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev*ry line thy praiſe. 


PSALM LXXI. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. 


Second Part. [C. M.] 
Chriſt our frength and righteouſneſs. 


1 Y Saviour, my almighty friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? ?)?! 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 
Thy goodneſs l adore! _ 
And ſince I knew thy graces firſt 
I ſpeak thy glories more, | 
3 My feet ſhall travel ail the length 
Of the celeſtial road, 5 


And march with courage in thy ſtrength, 
To ſee my Father God, 


4 When I am fill'd with ſore diſtreſs 
For ſome ſurpriſing fin, 


I'll plead thy perfect righteouſneſs, 
And mention none but thine, 


How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vick'ries of my King! 
My ſoul redeem'd from ſin and hell, 
Shall thy ſalyation ſing. | 


6 {My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour and my God, 


And diown'd them in his blood, 
— 


His death hath brought my foes to ſhame, 


— 
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7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs ; 
With this delightful ſong 
I'll entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long,] 


P'S'A L M LXXI. ver. 11—21; 
Third Part. [C. M.] 


The aged chriftian's prayer and ſong : or, old 
age, death, and the reſurrection. 


* OD of mv childhood and my youth, 
The guide of all my days, 
I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth, 
And told thy wond'rous ways. 


2 Wilt thou forſake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking years, 
If God my ftrength depart ? 


3 Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim 

To the ſurviving age, | 
Ard leave a ſavour of thy name 
When I ſhall quit the ſtage. 


4 The land of ſilence and of death 
Attends my next remove z 
O! may theſe poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love ! 
| PA VV 53 |. 5 
5 Thy righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
Unſearchable thy deeds; _ 
Thy glory ſpreads beyond the ſæy, 
And all my praiſe exceeds. | 


; hand bod Po «a 
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6 Oft have I heard thy threat'nings roar, 
And oft endur'd the grief; 
But when thy hand hath preſt me ſore, 
Thy grace was my relief, 


7 By long experience have I known, 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r to ſave ; 

At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave, 


$ When I lie bury'd deep in duſt, 
My fleſh ſhall be thy care; 
Theſe with'ring limbs with thee I truſt, 
To raiſe them ſtrong and fair, 


PSALM LXXII, Firk Part. LL. M.] 
The kingdom of Chriſt, 

1 Urn God, whoſe univerſal ſway 
The krown and unknown worlds o- 


Now give the kingdom to thy Son [ bey ; 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne, 


2 Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more, 

4 With pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 1 
And treads the oppreſſor in the duſt ; | 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt, 

Till hours, and years, and time be paſt, 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 

Like heav'nly dew _ thirſty hills. 
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5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
T he ſhades of overſpreading death, 


Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſerts bloſſom at the fight. 


6 The ſain's ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſt in the rohes of joy and praiſe; 

Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Snall flow to nations yet unknown, 


PSALM LXXII. Second Part. [L. M.] 


Chriſt's kingdom among the Gentiles. 


1 TESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 

Does his ſucceſſive journies run: 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


2 [Behold | the iflands with their kings, 
And Europe her belt tribute brings: 
From north to ſouth the 3 meet 
To pay their homage at his feet. 


3 There Perſia, glorious to behold, 2 
There India, ſhines in eaſtern gold; 
And barb'rous nations at his word 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.] 


4 For him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, Il > 
And praiſes throng to crown his head 5 
His name, like ſweet perfume, ſhall riſe 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice. | 


s People and realms of ev*ry tohgue . 

8 Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong ? 
And infant - voices ſhall proclaim 

Their early bleſſings on his name. 


PSALM LXXIII. 2355 


6 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reſt, 

And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


[Where he diſplays his healing pow'r, 
Death and the curſe are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boalt 
More bleſſings than their father loft, 


$ Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring, 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen } 


PSALM IXXIII. Firſt Part. IC. N. 
Micted ſaints happy, and proſperous ſinners 


curſed, | 
1 JF TOW Im convine'd the Lord is kind 
4 Y To men of heart ſincere, | 
Yet once my fooliſh thoughts repin'd, 
And berder'd on deſpair, | 
2 I griev'd to ſee the wicked thrive, mi 
And ſpoke with angry breath, 


© How pleaſant and profane they live! 
How peaceful is their death! 


3 With well-fed fleſh and haughty eyes 


They lay their fears to ſleep ; | 
; © Againſt the heav'ns their ſlanders riſe, 
| While ſaints in ſilence weep, 


4 * In.vain T lift my hands to pray, 
And cleanſe my heart in vain, 
For I am chaſten'd all the day, 


The night renews my pain. 
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5 Vet while my tongue indulg'd complaints, 
I felt my heart reprove; 
Sure I ſhall thus offend thy ſaints, 
And grieve the men I love.“ 


6 But ſtill I found my doubts too hard, 

The conflict too ſevere, Tr, 
Fill I retir'd to ſearch thy word, 
And learn thy ſecrets there, 


7 There, as in ſome prophetic glaſs, 
I ſaw the finner's feet 
High mounted on a ſlipp'ry place, 
Beſides a fiery pit. | 


8 I heard the wretch profanely boaſt, 
Till at thy frow he fell; 
His honours in a dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in hell. 


9 Lord, what an envious fool I was ! 6 
How like a thoughtleſs beaſt! 
Thus to ſuſpect thy promis'd grace, 
And think the wicked bleſt. 


10 Yet was I kept from fell deſpair, Ps 
Dpheld by pow'r unknown: 
That bleſſed hand, which broke the ſnare, 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 


PSALM LXXIIL. ver. 23-28. W' | 
Second Part, [C. M.) 


| 1 

God our portion here and hereafter, I 

1 80 D my ſupporter and my hope, 2 B 
My help for ever near, = T 
Thine arm of mercy. held me up, 00 


When ſinking in deſpair. A 


PS ALM LXXIII. 157 


2 Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderneſs; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy ſeat, 

To dwell before thy face. 


3 Were I in heav'n without my God, 
'T would be no joy to me; 
And whilſt this earth is my abode, 
[ long for none but thee, 


4 What if the ſprings of life were broke, 
And fleſh and heart ſhould faint ? 
God is my ſoul's eternal rock, 
The itrength of ev'ry ſaint ! 


5 Behold, the ſinners that remove 
Far from thy preſence die; 

Not all the idol gods they love, 

Can ſave them when they cry. 


6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my ſweet employ; 
My tongue {hall ſound thy works abroad; 
And tell the world my joy. 


PSALM LXXIII 22, 3, 6, 1720. [L. M.] 


, De proſperity of finners curſed. 


1 ORD, what a thoughtleſs wretch was I, 
f To mourn, and murmur, and repine 
To ſee the wicked plac'd on high, 
In pride and robes of honour ſhine ! 


2 But oh their end, their dreadful end! 
Thy ſanctuary taught me ſo: _ 
On ſlipp'ry rocks I ſee them ſtand, 
And fry billows roll below, 
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Now let them boaſt how tall they riſe, 
I'll never envy them again; | 
There they may ſtand with haughty eyes, 
Till they plunge deep in endleſs pain. 

4 Their fancy'd joys, how faſt they flee! 
Juſt like a dream when one awakes ; 
Their ſongs of ſofteſt harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues, 

5 Now I eſteem their mirth and wine, 
Too dear to purchaſe with my blood: 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 


PSALM LXXIIIL IS. M.] 
The myſtery of Providence unfolded. 


1 URE there's a righteous God, 
| Nor is religion vain z 
T ho? men of vice may boaſt aloud, 
And men of grace complain. 


2 I faw the wicked riſe, 
And felt my heart repine, 


5 


In robes of honour ſhine. 


3 [Pamper'd with wanton eaſe, 
Their fleſh looks full and fair: 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing ſeas, 
And grows without their care, 


4 Free from the plagues and pains 
That pious ſouls endure, | 
Thro' all their life oppreſſion reigns, 
And racks the humble poor, 


While haughty fools, with ſcornful eyes, 


10 


PS AL M LXXIV. 259 


Their impious tongues blaſpheme 

The everlaſting God: | 
Their malice blaſts the good man's name, 

And ſpreads their lies abroad, 


6 But I with flowing tears 
Indulg'd my doubts to riſe 
© Is there a God that ſees or hears 
© The things below the ſkies 2] 


The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard ſuſpenſe, | 


Till to thy houſe my feet were brought 
To learn thy juſtice thence. 


$8 Thy word with light and pow'r 
Did my miftakes amend ; 
J view'd the ſinner's life before, 


But here I learnt their end. 


On what a ſlipp'ry ſteep 
The thoughtleſs wretches go; 
And O that dreadful fi'ry deep, 
That waits their fall below! 


10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 

My thoughts no more repine 
, I call my God my portion now, 
And all my pow'rs are thine. 


PSALM LXXIV. [C.M.] 


The church pleading with God under ſore per- 
ſe C ut ion . 


1 \ Vun. God for ever caſt us off, 
His wrath for ever ſmoke a 
* people of his love, 
is little choſen flock! ! 
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2 Think of the tribes ſo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's blood; 


Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 
Where once thy glory ſtood. 


3 Lift up thy feet and march in haſte, 
Aloud our ruin calls zn; 
See what a wide and fearful waſte 

Is made within thy walls. 


4 Where once thy churches pray'd and ſang, 
Thy foes profanely roar; 
Over thy gates their enſigns hang 
Sad tokens of their pow'r. 
5 How are the ſeats of worſhip broke 
They tear thy buildings down; 


And he that deals the heavieſt ſtroke, 
Procures the chief renown,  _ 


6 With flames they threaten to deſtroy 

Thy children in their neſt;  _ 

© Come let us burn at once,” 'they cry, 
The temple and the prieſt, 


7 And ſtill to heighten our diſtreſs, 15 
Thy preſence is withdrawn; 

Thy wonted ſigns of pow'r and grace, 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. 


$ No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 16 
But all the ſeers mourn; 
There's not a ſoul amongſt us knows N 
The time of thy return. 758 
„ 
9 How long, eternal God! how long, 7“ 
Shall men of pride blaſpheme? | 
Shall ſaints be made their endleſs ſong, P. 
And bear immortal name? 
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10 Canſt thou for ever ſit and hear 
Puy holy name profan'd ? 
And till thy jealouſy forbear 
And ſtill withhold thy hand? 


11 What ſtrange deliy'rance haſt thou ſhown 
In ages long before ! 
And now no other God we own, 
No other God adore, 


12 Thou didſt divide the raging ſea, 
By thy reſiſtleſs might, 
To make thy tribes a wond'rous way, 
And then ſecure their flight. 


13 Is not the world of nature thine, 
The darkneſs and the day? 
Didit thou not bid the morning ſhine, | 
And mark the fun his way? 


14 Hath not thy pow'r form'd ev'ry coaſt, 
And ſet the earth its bounds, 
With ſummer's heat, and winter's froſt, 
In their perpetual rounds ? 


15 And ſhall the fons of earth and duſt 
That ſacred pow'r blaſpheme ? 
Will not thy hand that form'd them firft, 
Avenge thine injur'd name ! 


16 Think on the cov'nant thou haſt made, 
And all thy words of love ; 

Nor let the birds of prey invade 

And vex thy mourning dove, 


17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, 
And make our hope their jet : 
Plead thy own cauſe, almighty God ! 
And give thy children reſt, 


! 
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PSALM LXXV. IL. M.] 


Power and government from God alone, 


Applied to the glorious Revolution by K. Wil. 
liam, or the happy acceſſion of K. George 
to the throne. 


1 O thee, moſt holy, and moſt high, 
To thee we bring our thankful praiſe; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, hr. 
Thy works of wonder and of grace, | 


2 Britain was doom'd to be a ſlave; / 
Her frame diſſolv'd, her fears were great; Wl * 
Wen God a new ſupporter gave, ; 
Jo bear the pillars of the ſtate, 5 

3 He from thy hand receiv'd his crown, ; 
And ſware to rule by wholeſome laws; ; 
His foot ſhall tread th* oppreſſo1 down, 7 
His arm defend the righteous cauſe. 

4 Let haughty ſinners fink their pride, - 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful head; 4 
But lay their foliſh thoughts aſide, 7 
And own the king that God hath made, | 

5 Such honours never come by chance, v 
Nor do the winds promotion blow; f 
*Tis God the judge doth one advance, T 
»Tis God that lays another low. 


6 No vain pretence to royal birth, 1 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; ; 

God, the great ſov'reign of the earth, T 
Will riſe, and make his juſtice known, 


PSALM LXXVI. 163 
His hand holds out the dreadful cup _ 


Of vengeance, mix'd with various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up, 
Wring out, and taſte the bitter dregs. 


5 Now ſhall the Lord exalt the juſt; 
And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duſt, 
My lips ſhall ſing his praiſe aloud.] 


PSALM LXXVI. Ic. M.] 


%a ſaved, and the Afyrians defrayed: or, 
God's wengeance againſt his enemies proceeds 
from his church. | | 


MW: JIN Judah God of old was known; 

His name in Iſr'el great; 

In Salem ſtood his holy throne, 
And Sion was his ſeat, 


2 Among the praiſes of his ſaints, 
His dwelling there he chole ; 
There he receiy'd their juſt complaints 
Againſt their haughty foes, 


From Sion went his dreadful word, 
And broke the threat'nigg ſpear ; 
The bow, the arrows, and the ſword, 
And cruſh'd th* Aſſyrian war. 


What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſe 
But mighty hills of prey ? | 1 1 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells, 
Is glorious more than they. 


; 'Twas Sion's king that ſtopp'd the breath 
Of captain's and their bands : 
The men of might ſlept faſt in death, 
And never found their hands. 
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6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 
Both horſe and chariot fell: 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod? 
Thy vengeance who can tell ? 


7 What pow'r can ſtand before thy fight, 
When once thy wrath appears ? 
When heav'n ſhines roun 6.4 with dreadfy] 
The earth lies ſtill and fears. [light, 


8 When God, in his own ſov'teign ways, 
Comes down to fave th oppreſt, 


The wrath of man ſhall work his , 
And he'll reſtrain the reſt. 


9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring 5 
Ye princes, fear his frown ; ; 
His terrors ſhake the proudeſt king, 
And cut an army down. 


10 The thunder of his ſharp rebuke 
Our haughty foes ſhall feel; 
For Jacob's God hath not foi look, 
But dwells in Sion ſtill. ] 


PSALM LXXVII Firlt Part. [C. M. 
Melancholy aſſaulting, and hope prevailing, 


I O God I cry'd with mournful voice, 
I ſought his gracious ear, 
In the ſad day when troubles roſe, 
And fill'd the night with fear. 


2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights, 
My ſoul refus'd relief; 

I thought on God, the just and wiſe, 

But thought i increas'd my grief, 
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3 Still I complain'd, and ſtill oppreſt, 
My heart began to break; 

My God, thy wrath forbad my reſt, 
And kept my eyes awake. . 


4 My overwhelming ſorrows grew, 
Till I could ſpeak no more; 
Then I within myſelf withdrew, 
And call'd thy judgments o'er. 


5 I call'd back years and ancient times, 
When I beheld thy face; | 

My ſpirit ſearch'd for ſecret crimes 
That might withhold thy grace. 


I call'd thy mercies to my mind, 
Which I enjoy'd before; 

And will the Lord no more be kind? 
His face appear no more ? 


Will he fer ever caſt me off:? 
His promiſe ever fail? 

Has he forgot his tender love? 
Shall anger ſtill prevail ? 


But T forbid this hopeleſs thought, 
This dark, deſpairing frame, 

Remembring what thy hand hath wrought ; 
Thy hand is ſtill the ſame. 


Il] think again of all thy ways, 
And talk thy wondeis oer; 

Thy wonders of recov'ring grace, 
When fleſh could hope no more. 


Grace dwells with juſtice on the throne 
And men that love thy word, | 

Have in thy ſanctuary known 
The counſels of the Lord, + 


= 
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PSALM ILXxVII. Second Part, [C. M., 


Comfort derived from ancient providences : or, 
Iſrael delivered from Egypt, and breught t 
Canaan. | | 


Ba. H awful is thy chaſt'ning rod!“ 
4 (May thine own children ſay) 
© The great, the wiſe, the dreadful God 
© How holy is his way! | | 


2 T'il meditate his works of old; 
The King that reigns above! 
I'll hear his ancient wonders told, 
And learn to truſt his love. 


3 Long did the houſe of Joſeph lie 
With Egypt's yoke oppreſt : 
Long he delay'd to hear their cry, 
Nor gave his people reſt, 


4 The ſons of good old Jacob ſeem'd 
Abandon'd to their foes ; N 
But his almighty arm redeem'd 
The nation that he choſe. 


5 Ifrel, his. people and his ſheep, 


Muſt follow where he calls: 
He bids them venture thro' the deep, 
And makes the waves their walls. 
6 The waters ſaw thee, mighty God! 
The waters ſaw thee come; _ 
Backward they fled, and frighted ſtood, 


To make thine armies room. 
_ \ . 
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Strange was thy journey through the ſea ; 
Thy footſteps, Lord, unknown ; 
Terrors attend the wond'rous way 
That brings thy mercies down. 


$ {Thy voice, with terror in the ſound, 
Thro' clouds and darkneſs broke; 
All heav'n in light'ning ſhune around, 
And earth with thunder ſhook, 


9 Thine arrows thro' the ſkies were hurl'd, 
How glorious is the Lord! Ry 2 
Surpriſe and trembling ſeiz'd the world, 
And his own ſaints ador'd, 


10 He gave them water from the rock ; 
And ſafe by Moſes* hand 
Thro' a dry deſart led his flock 
Home to the promis'd land. ] 


PSALM LXXVIII. Firn Part, [C. M.} 


Providences of God recorded: or, pious educa» 
tion and infliruftion of children. 


1 T ET children hear the mighty deeds, 

Which God perform'd of old; 

Which in our younger years we ſaw, 
And which our fathers told. 


He bids us make his glories known; 
His works of pow'r and grace; 
And we'll convey his wonders down, 
Thro' ev'ry riſing race. 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs z 

k That generations yet unborn | 

10 May teach them to their heirs. 
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4 Thus ſhall they learn in God alone 
| Their hope ſecurely ſtands : 
That they may ne'er forget his works 
But practiſe his commands. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Second Part. [C. M.] 


Iſrael's rebellion and puniſhment : or, the fin 
and chaſtiſements of God's feople, 


1 N What a Riff rebellious houſe 


1 Was Jacob's ancient race ! 

14 Falſe to their own moſt ſolemn vows, 7 
| | And to their Maker's grace. 

| | 2 They broke the cov'nant of his love, 1 


| And did his laws deſpiſe, 
Forgot the works he wrought to prove 
Ris pow'r before their eyes. 


3 They ſaw the plagues on Egypt light, . 
5 From his revenging hand | 
W hat dreadful tokens of his might, 
Spread o'er the ſtubborn land 


4 They ſaw him cleave the mighty ſea, 3 
And march in ſafety ga, | 
With wat'ry walls to guard the way, 
Till they had *ſcap'd the foe, 


5 A wond'rous pillar mark'd the road, 41 
Compos'd of ſhade and light; | 
By day it prov'd a ſhelt'ring cloud, c 
A leading fire by night. N 
6 He from the rock their thirſt ſupply' d; Kd 
| The guſhing waters fell, | 
And ran in rivers by their fide, A 


A conſtant miracle. 
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7 Yet they provok'd the Lord moſt high, 
And dar'd diſtruſt his hand; 
© Can he with btead our hoſt ſupply 
« Amidi this deſart land!“ 


$ The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame 
His terrors ever ſtand prepar'd 
To vindicate his name, 


PSALM LXXVIIT. Third Part. IC. M.] 


The puniſhment of luxury and intemperance : or, 
| chaſliſoment and ſalvation, 


1 HEN Iſr'el fins, the Lord reproves, 
And fills their hearts with dread; 
Vet he forgives the men he loves, 


And ſends them heav'nly bread. 


2 He fed them with a lib'ral hand, 

And made his treaſures known: 
Hie gave the midnight clouds command 
To pour proviſion down, 


3 The manna, like a morning ſhow'r 

Lay thick around their feet; 

The corn of heav'n, ſo light, ſo pure, 
As tho' 'twere angels meat. 


3 


But they in murm' ring language ſaid, 
Manna is all our feaſt, | 
© We loathe this light, this airy bread ; 
We muſt have fleſh to taſte,” 


5 © Ye ſhall have fleſh to pleaſe your Juſt,” 
The Lord in wrath reply'd ; 
And ſent them quails like ſand or duſt, 
Heap'd up from fide to fide, 
Ns; 1 
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6 He gave them all their own deſire; 
And greedy as they fed, 
His vengeance burnt with ſecret fire, 
And ſmote the rebels dead 


7 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt return'd, 
And ſought the Lord with tears; 
Under the rod they fear'd and mourn'd, 
But ſoon forgot their fears, 


8 Oft he chaſtis'd and till forgave, 
14 Till by his gracious hand 

| The nation he reſolv'd to ſave, 

, Poſſeſs'd the promis'd land. 


: | | 

| PSALM LXXVII. ver. 32, &c. 

1 Fourth Part. [L. M.] 

x | ' Backſliding and forgiveneſs : or, fin puniſhed ; 
3 | and ſaints ſave. 


1  NREAT God, how oft did Iſr'el prove I 
77 By turns thine anger and thy love? 

There in a glaſs our hearts may ſee, 

How fickle and how falſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs Jews forgot 2 
The dreadfu] wonders God had wrought ! 

Then they provoke him to his face, 

Nor fear his pow'r, nor truſt his grace. 


3 The Lord conſum'd their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vainz | 
A tedious march through unknown ways, 
Wore out their ſtrength, and ſpent their days. 


4 Oft when they ſaw their brethren ſlain, 4 
They mourn'd and ſought the Lord again; 
Call'd him the rock of their abode, 
Their high Redeemer and their God, 


n eee ©©27h 


5 Their pray'rs and vows before him riſe, 


As flatt'ring words, or ſolemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falſe to his cov'nant and his love. 


6 Yet did his ſov'reign grace forgive 
The men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His anger oft away he turn'd, 

Or elſe with gentle flame it burn'd, 


7 He ſaw their fleſh was weak and frail, 
He ſaw temptations ſtill prevail: 
The God of Abraham lov'd them ſtill, 
And led them to his holy hill. 


PS ALM LXXX. [L. M.] 


The church's prayer under affiition : or, the 
omeyard of God waſted, | 


I GREAT ſhepherd of thine Iſrael, 
_ Who didſt between the cherubs dwell, 
And ledit the tribes, thy choſen ſheep, 
Safe through the deſert and the deep. 


2 Thy church is in the deſert now, | 
Shine from on high and guide us thro? ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, _ 

We hall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


3 Great God, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return? 
How long ſhall thy fierce anger burn ? 


4 Inſtead of wine and cheerful bread, 
Thy ſaints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy-love reſtore, | 

We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 

| 12 
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s Haſt thou not planted with thy hands 

A lovely vine in heathen lands? _ 
Did not thy pow'r defend it round, 
And heav'nly dews enrich the ground? 


6 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 


And bleſs the nations with the fruit ! 


But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee, 


Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 
7 Why is its beauty thus defac'd? 

Why haſt thou laid her fences waſte ? 

Strangers and foes againſt her join, 


And ev'ry beaſt devours the vine. 


8 Return, almighty God, return 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore; _ 
We ſhall be ſav'd and ſigh no moi e. 


FAV 3K I 


9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew 


Thou waſt its ſtrength and glory too! 


Attack'd in vain by all its foes, 
Till the fair branch of piomiſc roſe, 


10 Fair branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot, 


From David's ſtock, from Jacob's root; 


Himſelf a noble vine, and we | | 
The lefler branches of the tree. 


11 *Tis thine own Son, and he ſhall ſtand, - 
Girt with thy ſtrength, at thy right hand; 


Thy firſt-born Son, adorn'd and bleſt 
With pow'r and grace aboye the reſt. 


6 
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12 O! for his ſake attend qur cry, 
Shine on thy churches, leſt they die; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore: _ 

We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


PSALM LXXXI. 1, 8—16. [S. N.] 


The warnings of God to bis people: or, ſpiri- 
| tual bleſſings and puniſhments, 


1 ING to the Lord aloud, 
And make a cheerful i 
God is our ſtrength, our Saviour-God, 
Let Iſr'el hear his voice, 


2 From vile idolatry. 
© Preſerve my worſhip clean; 
© | am the Lord who ſet thee free 
From flavery and lin. 


© Stretch thy deſires abroad, 
And I'll ſupply them all; 

© But if ye will refuſe your God, 
If Iſr'el will rebel; 


6. £8 in leave them, ſaith the Lecd; 
Fo their own luſts a prey, 
, Aud let them run the dang'rous road, 
* *Tis their own choſen way, 


3 O1 that all my ſaints 
5 Would hearken to my voice! 
| Soon I would eaſe their ſore complaints, 
And bid their hearts rejoice. 


d, e © While I deſtroy'd their foes, 

id I'd richly feed my flock, 

And they ſhould taſte the tream that fon 
From their eternal rock," 


I 3 


Pr 
— — 


Ce a ——— ů — — 
CASES. we 


— a= — <2 ee AE ICC IE os 
— — . 


174 
P 


— — — ——— —— — — — — 


PSALM IXxXXIII. 
S AL M LXXXILI. IL. M.] 


God the ſupreme governor : or, magiſtrates 


'A 


warned, 


MONG th” aſſemblies of the great, 


A greater ruler takes his ſeat : 


The God of heav*n, as judge, ſurveys 
Thoſe gods on earth, and all their ways. 


2 Why will ye then fiame wicked laws? 
Or why ſupport th' unrighteous cauſe ? 
When will ye once defend the poor, 

That finners vex the ſaints no more? 


3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know; 


Dark are the ways in which they go; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain, 
For they ſhall fall and die like men. 


4 Ariſe, O Bord, and let thy Son 


Poſſeſs his univerſal throne, 375 
And rule the nations with his rod; 
He is our judge, and he our God. 


O 


S ALM LXXXIII. IS. M.) 


A complaint againſt per/ecutors. 


I Ax D will the God of grace | 


1 The 


Perpetual ſilence keep? 
God of juſtice hold his peace, 


And let his vengeance ſleep ; 


2 Pehold, what curſed ſnares 
The men of miſchief ſpread ? EE 
be men that hate thy ſaints and thee, 
Lift up their threat'ning head, 


— — 
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3 Againſt thy hidden ones 
Their counſels they employ, 
And malice with her watchful eye, 
Purſues them to deſtroy, 


4 The noble and the baſe 
Into thy paſtures leap ; 
The lion and the ſtupid aſs 
Conſpire to vex thy ſheep. 


5 Come, let us join,” they cry, 
© To root them from the ground, 
Till not the name of ſaints remain, 
Nor mem'ry ſhall be found,” 


3 '6 Awake, almighty God, 

| And call thy wrath to mind; 
Give them like foreſts to the fire, 
Or ſtubble to the wind. 


7 Convince their madneſs, Lord, 
And make them ſeek thy name; 
Or elſe their ſtubborn rage confound, 
That they may die in ſhame. 


$8 Then ſhall the nations know 

That glorious dreadful word, 
Jehovah is thy name alone, 

And thou the ſov'reign Lord. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Firſt Part. IL. M.] 


The pleaſure of public worſhip. 


I | © bp pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are 


With long deſire my ſpirit faints 
To meet Ny — of thy ſaints. 
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2 My fleſh would reſt in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why ſhould 1 be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? 


3 The ſparrow chooſes where to reſt, 
And for ker young provides her neſt ; 
But will my God to ſparrows grant 
That pleaſure, which his children want ? 


4 Bleſt are the ſaints who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of majeſty ; 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 


s Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe, 


6 Bleſt are the men, whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find a way to Sion's gate 5 
God is their ſtrength; and through the road, 
They lean upon their helper, God. 


7 Cheerful they walk with growing ſtrength, 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length, 

Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worſhip there. 


PSALM LXXXIV, Second Part. [L. VI.] 
God and his church: or, grace and glory, 

1 (GREAT God attend, while Sion fings 
The joy that from thy preſence ſprings; | 


To ſpend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thouſand days of mirth, 


PSALM LXXXIV, 


2 Might I enjoy the meaneſt place 

Within thy houſe, O God of grace, 
Not tents of eaſe, nor thrones of pow'r, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


3 God is our ſun, he makes our day: | 
God is our ſhield, he guards our way 
From all th' aſſaults of hell and bn, 
From foes without, and foes within, | 


4 All needful grace will God beſtow, 

And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright ſouls. 


s O God, our King, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 
The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey; _ 
And devils at thy preſence flee, 

HBleſt is the man that truſts in thee. 


PSALM LXXXIV. ver. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10. 

Paraphras' d. [C. M.] | 

l, Delight in ordinances of worſhip : or, God pre- 
ſent in his churches. 


h, I MI ſoul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reſorts ! 
"Tis heav*n to fee his ſmiling face, 
Tho! in his earthly courts. | 


2 There the great Monarch of the ſkies 
His ſaving pow'r diſplays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quick'ning rays. 
3 With his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove 
eſcends and fills the place, 
While Chriſt reveals his wond'rous love, 
And ſheds ood his grace, 
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4 There, mighty God, thy words declare 
The ſecrets of thy will; 
And ſtil] we ſeek thy mercy there, 
And ling thy praiſes ſtill, 
P'A U '$ 8, 
s My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode; 
When ſhall I tiead thy courts, and ſee 
My Saviour and my God? 


6 The ſparrow builds herſelf a neſt, 


And ſuffers no remove; 
O make me like the ſparrows bleſt, 
To dwell but where I love! 


7 To ſit one day. beneath thine eye 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys, 


8 Lord, at thy threſhold I would wait, 


While Jeſus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of ſtate, 
Or live in tents of fin, 


9 Could I command the ſpacious land, 
And the more boundleſs ſea, 
For one bleſt hour at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away, 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148th Pſalm, 
Longing for the houſe of God. 


p ORD of the worlds above, 
| How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly a are! 


—— — 
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To thine abode 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires 
To ſee my God. 


The ſparrow for her young, 
With pleaſure ſeeks a neſt : 
And wand'ring ſwallows long 
To find their wonted reſt; 

My ſpirit faints 

With equal zeal, 

To riſe and dwell 

Among thy ſaints, 


O happy ſouls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe thee ſtill ; 
And happy they 
T hat love the way 
To Zion's hill! 


They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 

Thro' this dark vale of tears, . 

Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heav'n appears: 
O glorious ſeat, 
When God our king 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet! 

PAUSE, 
To ſpend one ſacred day 
Where God and ſaints abide, 


Affords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſide ; - 
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Where God reſorts, 


J love it more 
To keep the door, 
Than ſhine in courts. 


6 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence ; 

He ſhall beſtow 

On Jacob's race 

Peculiar grace 

And glory too. 


7 The Lord his people loves; 
His hand no good withholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls ; 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of hots, 

Whoſe ſpirit truſts 

Alone in thee. 


PSALM LXXXV. 1—8, Firſt Part. II. N.] 


Waiting for an anſwer to prayer : or, deliver- 
ance begun and completed. 


I ORD, thou haſt call'd thy grace to mind, 
Thou haſt revers'd our heavy doom: 

So God forgave when Iſr'el ſinn'd, 
And brought his wand'ring captives home, 


2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, | 1 
And made thy fierceſt wrath abate; | 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 

And thy ſal vation be complete, 
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3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
And let thy ſaints in thee rejoice 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word; 
We wait for praiſe to tune our voice. 


4 We wait to hear what God will ſay; 
He'll ſpeak and give his people peace: 
But let them run no more aſtray, 
Leſt his returning wrath increaſe, 


8 A 11 M LXXXV. ver. 9, &e. 


Second Part. [L. M.] 


Salvation by Chriſt, 


1 Qazyaion is for ever nigh 


The ſouls that fear and truſt the Lord; = 


And grace deſcending from on high, 
Freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford, 


U. 2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
SinceChriſttheLord came down from heay'n 
By his obedience ſo complete, 

Juſtice is pleas'd, and peace is giv'n. 


er- 


3 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heav'nly influence bleſs the ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 


nd, 
n 


me. 
+ His righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give us free acceſs to God! 
Our wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his * and keep the road. 


— — 2 er EE OO_ 
— 
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PSALM LXXXVI, ver. 8—13. [C. M. 


A general ſong of praiſe to God, 


1 A MONG the princes, earthly gods 
A There's none hath pow'r deine "4 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord ! 

Nor are their works like thine, 


2 The nations thou haſt made, ſhall bring 
Their oft” rings round thy throne : 
For thou alone doſt wond'rous things, 
For thou art God alone, 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet 
Teach me thine heav'nly ways, 

And my poor ſcatter'd thoughts unite 
In God my Father's praiſe, | 


4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 


. Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my ſinking ſoul 
Roſe from the deeps of hell. 


PSALM LXXXVII. IL. NI. ] 


The church the birth-place of the ſaints: or, Few; 


and Gentiles united in the Chriſtian church, 


1 Jop in his earthly temple lays 
70 G Foundations for his heav'nly praiſe ; 


He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell, 


2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe _ 
That pay their night and morning vows ! 
But makes a more delightful tay 
Where churches meet to praiſe and pray, 


> CN eee — 
— 


PSALM LXXXIX, 18; 
3 What glories were deſcrib'd of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou city of our God below, 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know, 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 

Shall there begin their lives anew ; 
Angels and men ſhall join to ling 
The hill where living waters ſpring, 


z When God makes up his laſt account, 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
"Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new- born or nouriſh'd there ! 
PSALM LXXXIX. IL. M.] 
The covenant made with Chriſt ; or, the true 
| „ | 
I 1 ever ſhall my ſong record 
5 The truth and mercy of the Lord! 
Mercy and truth for ever ſtand. 
Like heav'n, eſtabliſh'd by his hand, 
2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid, 
© With thee my cov'nant firſt is made; 


au © In thee ſhall dying ſinners live, 
b. * Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 © Be thou my prophet, thou vids rieſt; 
ez Thy children ſhall be ever b t | 


Thou art my choſen king: thy throne 
© Shall ſtand eternal like my own, 


4 There's none of all my ſons above 
g! _ © So much my image or my love; 
« Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubje&s are; 
© Then what can earth to thee compare? 


Conor . ¶— RR eo 
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5 © David, my ſervant, whom I choſe 
To guard my flock, to cruſh my foes, 


© And rais'd him to the Jewiſh throne, 
© Was but a ſhadow of my Son.“ 


6 Now let the church rejoice and ſing, 
Jeſus her Saviour, and her King : 
Angels his heay'nly wonders ſhow, 
And ſaints declare his works below, 


PSALM LXXXIX. Firſt Part. [C. M.) 
The faithfulneſs of God. 


Y never-ceaſing ſongs ſhall ſhow 
The mercies of the Lord; 
And make ſucceeding ages know 
How faithful is his word, 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce, 2 
. Shall firm as heav'n endure : | 
And if Le ſpeak a promiſe once, 
Th' eternal grace is ſure, 


3 How long the race of David held | 4 
The promis'd Jewiſh thrane ! 
But there's a nobler coy'nant ſeal'd 
To David's greater Son. 


4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 21 


A throne above the ſkies; | 
The meaneſt ſubje& of his grace 1 
Shall to that glory riſe. 


5 Lord God of hoſts, thy wond'rous ways Wt 
Are fung by ſaints above; 
And ſaints on earth their honours raiſe. 
To thine unchanging love. 
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PSALM LXXXIX. ver. 7, &e. 
Second Part. [C. M.] 


The power and majeſiy of God: or, reverential 
worſhip. 


WIn rev'rence let the ſaints appear 
And bow before the Lord; 

His high commands with rev'rence hear, | 
And tremble at his word, 


2 How terrible thy glories be! 
How bright thine armies ſhine! 
Where is the pow'r that vies with thee ? 
Or truth compar'd with thine ? 


3 The northern pole, and ſouthern, reſt 
On thy ſupporting hand; 
Darkneſs and day from eatt to weſt 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds control, 
And rule the boiſt'rous deep 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows ſleep. 


: Heav'n, earth, and air, and ſea are thine; 
And the dark world of hell 8 
How did thine arm in vengeance ſhine, 
When Egypt durſt rebel ! | 


ays ' Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
| Yet wond'rous is thy grace; 
1 While truth and mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 
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P 5 ALM LXXXIX. ver, 15, &e. 
Third Part, [C. M.] 


A bleſſed goſpel. 


LEST are the ſouls that hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps l 


2 Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name: 

His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. | 


3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

| Strength and ſalvation gives: 

Iſr'el, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 7 


PSALM LXXXIX. ver. 19, &e. 
Fourth Part. [C. M.] 


Chriſt's mediatorial kingdom : or, bis dive 
and human nature. 


EAR what the Lord in viſion ſaid, 
And made his mercy known: 
_ © Sinners, behold, your help is laid The 
On my almighty Son. 


2 © Behold the man my wiſdom choſe TE 
Among your mortal race; | 
His head my holy oil o'erflows, c 


The Spirit of my grace, IH 


int 


d, 
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© High ſhall he reign on David's throne, 
My people's better King; 

© My arm ſhall beat his rivals down, 
And ſtill new ſubjeRs bring. 


, My truth ſhall guard him in his way, 
With mercy by his ſide, 

While in my name thro” earth and fea 
He ſhall in triumph ride. 


© Me for his Father and his God, 
« He ſhall for ever own ; | 

© Call me his rock, his high abode; 
And I'll ſupport my Son, 


6 © My firſt· born Son array d in grace 
At my right hand ſhall fit; | 
© Beneath him angels know their place, 
And monarchs at his feet. 


7 My cov nant ſtands for ever faſt ; 
© My promiſes are ſtrong : 
© Firm as the heav'ns his throne mall laſt, 
6 His ſeed endure as long.“ 


PSALM LXXXIX. ver. 30, &e. 
| Fifth Part. lo. M.] 


The covenant tof grace 1 or, aflie- 
tions without rejection. 


9 Vor. „(ſaich the Lord) if David's race, 
The children of my Son, | 

© Should break my laws, abuſe my grace, 

& And tempt mine anger down | 1 | 
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2 Their fins I'll viſit with the rod, 
And make their folly ſmart ; 


© But I'll not ceaſe to be their God, 
Nor from my truth depart. 


3 © My cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
© But keep my grace in mind; 

© And what eternal love hath ſpoke, 
© Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


4 © Once have I ſworn, (I need no more) 0 
And pledg'd my holineſs, 
© To ſeal the ſacred promiſe ſure 
To David and his race. 


5 The ſun ſhall fee his offspring riſe, Ip 
© And ſpread from ſea to ſea, 
© Lon 2 travels round the ſkies, 

To pa the nations day. 


6 Sure as the moon that rules the night, | 
His kingdom ſhall endure, _ = © 
Till the fix'd laws of ſhade and light - 
© Shall be obſerv'd no more.” i 
PSALM LXXXIX. ver. 47, &. ff . 


Sixth Part. [L. M.) 


2 ] 
| Mortality and hope. : 
A funeral Pſalm, | : 


EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal ſtate 
Hou frail our life! how ſhort the date; E 
Where is the man that draws his breath A 
Safe fiom diſeaſe, ſecure from death ? 


CC. 


u ſtate ; 
e date; Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
eath 
7 


PS,  »8$9 
2 Lord, while we ſee whole nations die, 
Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry, 


* Muſt death for ever rage and reign ? 
Or haſt thou made mankind in vain ? 


3 © Where is thy promiſe to the juſt ? 
Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt ?* 
But faith forbids theſe mournful ſighs, 
And ſees the ſleeping duſt ariſe. 


4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of ſaints away, 

And clears the honour of thy word ; 
Awake, our ſouls ! and bleſs the Lord. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &. Laſt Patt. 
As the 113th Pſalm. 


Life, death, and the reſurrection. 7 


1 FFOHINK, mighty God, on feeble man, 
How few his hours, how ſhort his ſpan ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital breath 
 Againit the bold demands of death, 
With {kill to fly, or pow'r to ſave ? 


2 Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
The race of man was only made 
For ſickneſs, ſortow, and the duſt ?? 
Are not thy ſervants day by day 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay? 
Lord, where's thy kindnels to the juſt ? 


And all his ſeed, a heav*nly crown ? 
But fleſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair : 


* ta * — —u— — — 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord. : 
That faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrection there. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord} 
Who gives his ſaints a long reward 
For all their toil, reproach and pain; 
Let all below, and all above, | 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous love, 
And each repeat a loud Amen, 


PSALM XC. [L.M.] 


Man mortal, and God eternal. 


A mournful ſong at a funeral. 4 


1 FHRO' ev'ry age, eternal God! \ 1 
| Thou art our reſt, our ſafe abode; 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid. 


2 Long hadſt thou reign'd ere time began, 


Or duſt was faſhion'd to a man; | ( 

And long thy kingdom ſhall endure, 

When earth and time ſhall be no more, Ou 
3 But man, weak man, is born to die, 

Made up of guilt and vanity ; 2 Un, 

Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juſt, 4 

© Return, ye finners, to your duſt. suff 


4 [A thouſand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thme account: Beſc 

Like yeſterday's departed light, - 9 
Or the laſt watch of ending night. 
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| ER 4 T4 © 3 "io 
z Death, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flow'r, 
Cut down and wither'd in an hour.] 


6 [Our age to ſeventy years is ſet : 

How ſhort the term! how frail the ſtate ! 
And if to eighty we arrive, 

We rather ſigh and groan, than live. 


But O Þow oft thy wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected years! 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the pow'r that ſtrikes us dead.] 


$ Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man : 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
Till a wiſe care of piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


PS AL M XC, ver. 13. 


ade, Firſt Part. [C. M.] 
| Man frail, and God eternal, 
1 UR God, our help in ages paſt, 


Our hope tor years tv come, 
Our ſhelter fiom the ſtormy blait, 
4 And our eternal home. | 
Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure ; 
Sufficient 1s thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


ty 


Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame, 
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4 Thy word commands our fleſh to duſt, 6 
© Return, ye ſons of men:“ | 
All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again, 


5 A thouſand ages in thy fight | E 3 
Are like an ev'ning gone 

Short as the watch that ends the night, 

Before the riſing ſun, | 


6 [The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are cai#y'd downwards by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all his ſons awayz - 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 


Dies at the op'ning day, I 

s Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, 6 * 

Pleas'd with the morning light: 0] 

The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand F 
Lie with' ling ere tis night.] 8 

ur 


9 Our God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, Th, 

Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, at 
And our eternal home. Ee 


PSALM XC. ver. 8, 11, 9, 10, 12. P 8 
Second Part. [C. M.] 


Infirmities and mortality the eſfect of fin : or, liſt 
old age, and preparation for death. Ru 


x | ORD, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults, 

And juftice grow ſevere, 

Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thought Our 
And burns beyond our fear, 
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2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt; 
By one offence to thee, Y 
Adam, with all his ſons, have loſt 
Their immortality. 


3 Life, like a vain amuſement flies, 
A fable or a ſong: 
By ſwift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 


4 Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
To threeſcore years and ten 
And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is ſorrow, toil, and pain. 


5 [Our vitals with laborious ſtrife 
Bear up the crazy load, . 
And drag thoſe poor remains of life 

Along the tireſome road.] 


6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone; 

O let our ſwect experience prove 
The mercies of thy throne : 


Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art, 
T' improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, . 
And live beyond the grave. 
PSALM xc. ver. 13, Kc. 
Third Part. [C. M.] 
Breathing after heaven. 
ETURN, O God of love, return 
Earth is a tireſome place: | 


How long ſhall we thy children mourn 
i» Our ar | thy face? 


ty 


ts, 


— — 
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2 Let heav'n ſucceed our painful Ry 
Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe | 


And in proportion to our tears, 
So make our joys increaſe. 


3 Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, 
| Make thine own work complete; 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love is great. 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne L 
In all thy beauty, Lordz q 
And the poor ſervice we have done 5 
Meet a divine reward. | 


PSALM XC. yer. 5, 20, 13. ls M. 
The fraill ty and ſhortneſs of li 6. 
18 RD, what a feeble piece 3 


Is 10 our mortal frame? 


Our life, how poor a trifle *tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name 


2 Alas, the brittle clay « —_ 4 

That, built our body firſt !! * 

And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day, 
*Tis mould'ring back to duſt, 


3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes ſtay : 
- Juſt like a flood our haſty days 


Are ſweeping us away, * 


| | 4 Well, if our days muſt fly, 61 
W | | We'll keep their end in ſight, \ 
J We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's Way, I 
(ff 1 


And te them 150. their flight. 
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s They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
This life's tempeſtuous ſea t 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore 
Of bleſt eternity. 


PSAL M XCI. ver. t—7, 
Firit Part, [L. M.] 


Safety in public diſeaſes and dangers. 


I E that hath made his refuge God, 

| Shall find a molt fecure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head, 


2 Then will I ſay, My God, thy pow'r 
© Shall be my fortreſs and my tow'r: 
© I, that am form'd of feeble duſt, 
Make thine almighty arm my truſt,* 


3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's ſnare; 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways. 


4 Juſt as a hen protects her brood OE 

From birds Tt prey that ſeek their blood, 
Under her feathers ; ſo the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


s If burning beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire, * 
God is their life, his wings are ſpread, 
To ſhield them with an healthful ſhade. 


6 If vapours with malignant breath | 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight-death, 
Iſrel is ſafe : the poiſon'd ait 
Grows pure, if 1 - phy God be there, 


$96... © A L'M e 
AUS K. 
7 What tho' a thouſand at thy ſide, 
At thy right hand ten thouſand dy'd, 
Thy God his choſen people ſaves 
Amongſt the dead, amidit the graves, 


$ So when he ſent his angel down 
Too make his wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their ſons, his careful eye 
Paſs'd all the doors of Jacob by. 


9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 
Their very pains and deaths are bleſt. 


10 The ſword, the peſtilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 
From fins and ſorrows ſet them free, 
And bring thy 880 Lord, to thee. 


P SAL M XCI. ver. . 
Second Part. [C. M. 1 8 


Protedtion from death, guard of angels, wvidory 
and deliverance. 


1 E ſons of men, a feeble race, 
| Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling- _— 
And try and truſt his care, | 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And ſweep — wicked down to hell, 
Ti raiſe his faints on high. 
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3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 
Your feet in all your wass; 
To watch your pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy days. 


4 Their hands ſhall bear you, left you fall, 
And daſn againſt the ſtones : 
Are they not ſervants at his call, 
And ſent t' attend his ſons ? 


s Adders and lions ye ſhall tread 
The tempter's wiles defeat; 
He that hach broke the ſerpeni's head, 
Puts him beneath your ao} 


6 © Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
* PII fave them,“ faith the Lord; 
4 T't] bear their joyful ſouls above 
Deſtruction and the ſword, 


7 © My grace ſhall anſwer when they call; 
In trouble I'll be nigh; | 
My pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when ihey die. 


8 © Thoſe that on earth my name have known, 
© I'l honour them in heav'n; a 
* There my falvation ſhall be ſhown, 

And endleſs life be giv'n,” 


PSALM XCII, Firll Part, [L. M.] 

A pſalm for the Lord's day. | 

1 QWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and fing, 


To ſhew thy love by morning-light, 
And talk of all thy truth at might, 
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PA U-$:E, 
7 What tho' a thouſand at thy ſide, 
At thy right hand ten thouſand dy'd, 
Thy God his choſen people ſaves | 
Amongſt the dead, amidit the graves, 


$ So when he ſent his angel down 
To make his wrath in Egy pt known, 
And flew their ſons, his careful eye 
Paſs'd all the doors of Jacob by. 


9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 

Their very pains and deaths are bleſt. 


10 The ſword, the peſtilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 
From fins and ſorrows ſet them free, 
And 3 thy 8 Lord, to thee. 


P 8 A L M xl. ver. _ 
| Second Part. le. M.] 


ProteAton from death, guard of angels, wvidory 
and deliverance. 


1 E * of men, a feeble race, 
Expos'd to ev'ry ſnare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling- plac 
And try and truſt his care, 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell; 
Or if the plague came nigh, 
And ſweep Re wicked down to hell, 
Twill raiſe his ſaints on high. 
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3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 
Your feet in all your wass; 

To watch your pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy days. 


4 Their hands ſhall bear you, leſt you fall, 
And daſh againſt the ſtones: 
Are they not ſervants at his call, 
And ſent t* attend his ſons ? 


5 Adders and lions ye ſhall tread; 
The tempter's wiles defeat 
He that hach broke the lerpent's head, 
Puts him beneath your 2 


6 © Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
__.* PII fave them,” faith the Lord; 
4 T't] bear their joyful ſouls above 

© DeſtruQtion and the ſword, 


7 © My grace ſhall anſwer when they call; 
In trouble I'll be nigh : 


My power ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when hey die. 


$ © Thoſe that on earth my name have known, 
- © I'll honour them in heav'n; 
There my ſalvation ſhall be ſhown, 
And endleſs life be giv'y,” 
PSALM XCI, Firll Part, JL. M.] 
A ſalm for the Lord's day. 


1 QWEET is the work, my God, my King, 


To praiſe thy name, give thanks and ſing, 


To ſhew thy love by morning-li2ht, 
And talk of all thy truth at night, 
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2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 


3 


No mortal care ſhall ſeize my breaſt; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound ! 


My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 

And ble's his works, and bleſs his word: 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels! how divine! 


4 Fools neyer raiſe their thoughts ſo high ; 


6 


Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 
Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath 
Blau them in everlaſting death, 


But I tha!l ſhare a glotious part, 

W hen grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


Sin (my worſt enemy before) 


hall vex my eyes and ears no more: 


My inward foes ſhall al] be lain, 


Nor Satan break my peace again, 


Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 
All I defir'd or wiſh'd below; 


And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy.“ 


PSALM XCII. ver. 12, &c. 
Second Part. [L. M.] 


„Fbe church is the garden of God. 


ORD, 'tis a pleaſant thipg to ſtand 
In gardens planted by thy hand: 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen, 
Like a young cedar, freſh and green, 
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2 There grow thy ſaints in faith and love, 
Bleſt with thine influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees 
Yield ſuch a comely ſight as theſe, 


3 The plants of grace ſhall ever live 
(Nature decays, but grace mult thrive) 
Time, that doth: all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flourith ſtrong and fair. 


4 Laden with fruits of age, they ſhew 

The Lord is holy, juſt, and true: 
None that attend his gates ſhall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind, 


PSALM XIII. ft Metre, 
As the 100th Pſalm, 


by Ne eternal and ſovereign God. 
1 FEHOVAH reigns : he dwells in light, 
) Girded with majeſty and might: 1 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its firſt foundation ſtands, _ 
2 But ere this ſpacious world was made, 
Or had its firſt foundation laid, 


Thy. throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thytclt the evar-hiving God, G 


— — _ 


3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the Kies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage ſo high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die, 


4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure z 
Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure 
And everlatting holineſs 


Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 
K 4 
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PSALM XCII. ad Metre. 
| As the old goth Pſalm. 


2 HE Lord of glory reigns, he reigns cn 
*. high: n : 
His robes of ſtate are ſtrength and majeſty : 
This wide creation roſe at fis command, 
Built by his word, and *ſtabliſh'd by his hand: 
Long ſtood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own Godhead is the firm foundation, 


2 God is th” eternal King. Thy foes in vain 
Raiſe their rebellions to confound thy reign : 
In vain the ſtorms, in vain the floods ariſe, 
And roar, and toſs their waves againſt the 

ieee motion, 

Foaming at heav'n, they rage with wild com- 

But heav'n's high arches ſcorn the ſwelling 

ocean, 


3 Yetempells, rage no more; ye floods be ſtill; 
And the mad world ſubmiſſive to his will: 
But on his tiuth his church muſt ever ſtand: 
Firm are his promiſes, and ſtropg his hand: 

See his own ſons, when they appear before him, 

Bow at his footſtool, and with fear adore him. 


PSALM XCII. 3d Metre. 
| As the old 122d Pſalm. 
1 4 & HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 


| And royal ſtate maintains, 
His head with awful glories crown'd ; 
Array'd in robes of light, ; 
Begirt with ſov'reign might, 
And rays of majeſty around. 
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2 held by thy commands 
The world ſecurely ſtands 
And ſkies and ſtars obey thy word: 
Thy throne was fix'd on high, 
Before the ſtarry ſky ; | 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 


3 In vain the noiſy crowd, 
Like billows fierce and loud, 
Againſt thine empire rage and roar : 
In vain, with angry ſpite, 
The ſurly nations fight, 
And daſh like waves againſt the ſhore. 


| Let floods and nations rage, 

And all their pow'rs engage: 
Let ſwelling tides aſſault bet ky; 

The terro1s of thy fiown 

Shall beat their madneſs down 
Thy throne for ever ſtands on high. 


s Thy promiſes are true, 
Thy grace is ever new : 
There fix'd thy church ſhall ne'er remove £ 
Thy ſaints with holy fear 
Shall in thy courts appear, 
And ſing thine everlaſting love. 


Repeat the fourth flanxa to complete the tune. 


9 SA L M XCIV. ver. 1, 2, 5—14- 
-: . Part et. le. M.] 
Sainte cbaſtiſed, and ſinners defliroyed: or, in- 


flrufttve afflictions. 
0 God, to whom revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; 
Let ſov'reign pow'r redreſs our wrongs, 
Let — ſmiie the proud, - 
K 
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2 They ſay, The Lord nor ſees nor hears ;' 
When will the fools be wile |! 
Can he be deaf who form'd their ears? 
Or blind, who made their eyes? 


3 He knows their! impious thoughts are vain, 
And they ſhall feel his pow'r; 
His wrath ſhall pierce their ſouls with pain, 
In ſome ſurpriſing hour. 


4 But if thy ſaints deſerve rebuke, 
Thou haſt a gentler rod ; 
Thy providence: and thy book, 
Shall make them know their God, 


5 Bleſt is the man thy hands chaſtiſe, 
And to his duty draw : 


Thy ſcourges make thy children wile, 
When the ey forget thy Jaw, 


6 But God will ne'er caſt off his ſaints, 
Nor his own promiſe break; 

He pardons his inheritance, 

| For their en s ſake, 


PSAL 74 xciv. ver. 16—23. 
| Second "4 [C. N. I. 


God our fuppor and MD” OP or, 1 
rom ben and Perſecution. | 


I 1⁰ wat ariſe and plead my right 
Azainſt my num'rous foes ?. - 
While earth and hell their force unite, | 
Aud a. my mow _— 
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2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help, 
Suſtain'd my fainting head, 
My life had now in ſilence dwelt, 
My ſoul amonglt the dead. 


3 * Alas! my fliding feet,” I'cry'd; 
Thy promiſe was my prop : | 
Thy grace ſtood conſtant by my fide, 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 


4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my boſom roll; 
Thy boundleſs love forgives my faults 
Thy comforts cheer my ſoul, 


Pow'rs'of iniquity may riſe, 
And frame pernicious laws; 
But God, my re{uge, rules the ſkies, 
He will defend my caule, 


6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, 
Let bold blaſphemers ſcoff; 


The Lord our God hall judge the proud, 
Waere cut the ſinners off. 


"p SALM. XCV. (c. M.] 
A pſalm before prayer. 
ING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in his ſtrength rejoice; 


When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


2 With thanks approach his awful bght, = 


And pſaims! of honour ſing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs might; 
The whole orcation's King! 
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3 Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their nature's ſeem; 
Thoſe gods on high, and gods below, 

When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand, 

He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 

And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


5 Come, and with humble ſouls adore 
Come, kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace! 


6 Now is the time: he bends his ear, 
And waits for your requeſt: | 
Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath, and ſwear, 
© Ye ſhall not ſee my reſt.” 


PSALM XCV. Is. M.] 
A pſalm before ſermon. 


1 YOME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ſing; 
Jehovah is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal King. | 


2 He form'd the deeps unknown 
He gave the feas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own; 
And all the ſolid ground. 


3 Come, worſhip at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are his works, and not our own, | | 
He-form'd us by his word. | 


. 
5 „ 


4 To- day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 


Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God, 


5s But if your ears refuſe \ 
The language of his grace, 4 
And hearts grow hard, f. ike Kubborn Jews, 


That unbelieving race; 


6 The Lord in vengeance dreſt 
Will lift his hand and ſwear, 
© You that deſpiſe my promis'd reſt, 

© Shall have no portion there.” 


PS AL M XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—11. IL. M.] 


Canaan loſi through unbelief': or, a W to | 
delaying finners. | 1 


2 "be <a — * 5 


OME, let our voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praiſe ; 
God is a ſov'reign King, rehearſe 
His honour in exalted verſe. 


2 Come, let our ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word 
He js our ſhepherd ; we the ſheep 
His merey choſe, his paſtures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counſels of his love obey; 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 
The fins and plagues that Iſr'el knew. 


4 Iſr'el, that ſaw his works of grace, 
Tempted their Maker to his face ; 
A fauthleſs unbelieving brood, | 
That tir * the patience of their God. 


6 ** 
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5 Thus ſaith the Lord, © How falſe they provel 
© Forget my pow'r, abuſe my love: 


Since they deſpiſe my reſt, I [wear, 
© Their feet ſhall never enter there.“ 


6 [Look back, my ſoul, with holy dend, 
And view thoſe ancient rebels dead; 
Atrend the offer'd grace to-day, 
Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay. 


- Seize the kind promiſe, while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heay' nly gates : 
Believe, and take the promis'd reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever ble, ] 


PSALM! XCVL ver. 1, 10, &c. [C. VI.] 
Chriſt's firft and ſecond coming. 


ING to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, = 
Ve tribes of ev*'ry tongue; 
His new diſcover'd grace demands 
A new and nobler ſong. + 


4 Say to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 

____ «God's own almighty Sonz 

His pow'r the ſinking world ſuſtains, 
And grace ſurrounds his throne, ' 


3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful 8 


4 Let an unuſual joy ſurpriſe 
The iltands of Ihe ſ ee 
Ve mountains fink, ye valleys riſe; 
— Lord his waye” E 06 
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5 Behold he comes ! he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their God; 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. 


6 But when his voice ſhall raiſe the dead, 
And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread, 
To ſee their judge appear ? 


PSALM XCVI. As the 123th palm, 
The God of the Gentiles, 


I F. T all the earth their voices raiſe 
To ling the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To ting and bleſs Jehovah's name: 
His g glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, 
And ail his ſaving works proclaim, 


2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord; 
The wond'ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain is Jehovah. known: 
Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone, 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there; 
His beams are majeſty and light; 
His beauties how. divinely bright! | 
His temple how divinely fair!! 


4 Come the great day; the glorious! hour, 
When earth ſhall feel his ſaving pow'r, 
And baub'rous. nations fear his name : 


TY 


— 
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Then ſhall the race of man con feſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


PSALM XCVII.. ver. 15. 
Firſt Part. [L. M.] 
Chriſt reigning in heaven, and coming to judgment. 


I HE reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ! 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains : 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice, 


2 Deep are his counſels and unknown 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne z 
Tho' gloomy clouds his ways ſurround, 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. 


3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, andcleaves the tombs; 
Before him burns devouring fire, 

The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 


4 His enemies with ſore diſmay, | 
Fly from the ſight, and ſhun the day! 
Then lift 5 techs, ye ſaints, on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 


PSAL M XCVII. ver. 6-9 KH + 
Second Part. [L. M.! 
Chriſt's incarnation. 


i EEE Lord is come; the heav*ns proclaim 
75% | His birth; the nations learn his name: 

1 An unknown ſtar direQs the road 

| Of eaſtein ſages to their God, 


— . —— — — — — — 
— 
= 
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2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 


Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Thoſe gods on high, and gods below. 


3 Let idols totter to the ground, 
And their own worſhippers confound ; 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 
And earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 


PSALM XCVII. Third Part. [L. M.] 1 
Grace and glory. 

I H' Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky; 


Tho? clouds and darknels veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat, | 


: O ye that love his holy name, g 

ö Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame; 
He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends, 


3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the ſaints in darkneſs ſown 
T hoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our eyes, 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The ſacred honours of the Lord; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 
Can triumph in his holineſs, | 


im 
1e 
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PSALM XCVII. , 3, 37, 21. LC. M.] 
Chriſt's incarnation, and the laf Judgment. 


1 E iſlands of the northern ſea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns : 
His word, like fire prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 


2 His preſence ſinks the proudeſt hills, 
| And makes the valleys rife 3 
The humble foul enjoys his miles, 
The haughty ſinner dies, 


1 The heav'ns his righ:ful pow T proclaim 5 


The idol-gods around 
Fill their own worſhippers with ſhame, | 
And totter to the ground. | 


4 Adoring angels at his birth 
Make the Redeemer known; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne, 


5 His foes ſhall tremble at his light, 
And hills and ſeas retire ; 
His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fire. © 


6 The ſeeds of joy and elory ſown © 
For ſaints in darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harveſt bear, 


vn, 


PSALM XCVII. en 
PSALM XCVIIL Firk Part. IC. M.] 


Praiſe for the goſpel. 
I 1 our almighty Maker, God, 


New honours be addreſt; 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abram firſt; 
His truth fulfils the grace; 
The Gentiles make his name their truſt, 
And learn his righteouſneſs, 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her different tongues ; 
And, Ipread the honours of his name 
In melody and ſongs. | 


PSALM xCcVIII. Second Part, LC. M.] 


The Meſſiah's coming and W f 


OY to the world; the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her king: 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature fins. 


2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns! 
Let men their ſon Zs employ; lplains, 


While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 


Repeat the ſounding joy. 


3 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground; 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
Far as the curſe is found. 


. —˙Ü!9 aa — 
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4 He rules the world with truth and grace; 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


PSALM XCIX. Firſt Part, I S. M.] 
Chriſt's kingdom and majeſſy. 


HE God Jehovah reigns, 
| Let all the nations fear; 
Let ſinners tremble at his throne, 
And ſaints be humble there, 


2 Jeſus the Saviour reigns, 
Let earth adore its Lord; 
Bright cherubs his attendants . 
Swift to fulfil his word. 


3 Zion is his throne, 

; His honours are divine; 

His church ſhall make his wonders known, 
For there his glories ſhine, 


4 How holy is his name 

Hou terrible his praiſe ! 

_ Juſtice and truth, and judgment, join 
In all his works of grace, 


PSALM XCIX, Second Part, LS. M.) 
A boly God worſhipped with reverence. 


I \XALT the Lord our God, 
And worſhip at his feet; 
His nature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is his ſeat, 


ny 


V.] 
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» When Iſr'el was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, ; 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray 'd, 
He gave his people reſt. 


3 Oft he forgave their ſins, 


Nor would deſtroy their race : 
And aft he made his vengeance known, 
When they abus'd his grace. 


4 Exalt the Lord our God, - 


Whoſe grace is ſtil] the lame; 
Still he's a God of holineſs, 
And jealous for his name. 


PSALM C Firſt Metre, 
A plain tranſlation. 


Praiſe to our Creator. 


1 E nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your ſov'reign King: 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory ſing. 


2 The Lord is God: *tis he alone | 
Doth life, and breath, and being give: 
We are his work, and not our own 
The ſheep that on his paſtures Jive. 


3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
With praiſes to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great 1s his grace, his mercy ſure : 
And the whole race of man ſhall find 

His truth from age to age endure, 


— ——— — 
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PNA Sebond Mis! 


4 


A paraphraſe, 
1 82 to the Lord with joyful voice; 


Let ev'ry land his name adore; 
The Britiſh itles ſhall ſend the noiſe 
Acroſs the ocean to the ſhore. 


2 Nations, attend before his throne 
With ſolemn fear, and ſacred joy 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


3 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 


And when like wand' ring ſheep we ſtray d, 


He brought us to his fold again. 


4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame; 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighiy Maker, to thy name! 


5 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ; | 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fl thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


6 Wide as the world is thy command i 
Vaſt as eternity thy love! 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt dad, 
When e * thall ceaſe to move. 


PSALM en ag 
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PSALM cl. HI. M. 


The magiſtrate's pſalm. 


ERCY and judgment are my ſongs . 

And knee they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King! 
To thee my ſongs and vows I'll bring. 


2 If Iam rais'd to bear the ſword, £ * | 
I'll take my counſels from thy word; [| 
Thy juſtice and thy heav'nly grace, 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 


; Let wiſdom all my actions guide, | 
And let my God with me-refulez | 

, No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 

Which may provoke thy jealouſy, * "_ 


4 No ſons of ſlander, rage, and ftrife, 
Shall be companions of my life; | 
The haughty look, the heart of + 
Within my doors ſhall ne'er abide, | 


*; W« [111 ſearch the land, and raiſe the juſt | 

To poſts of honour, wealth, and truſt: | 
5 The men that work thy holy will, } 
Shall be my friends and fav'rites Kin. 0 


6 In vain ſhall ſinners hope to riſ c | 
By flatt'ring, or malicious lies: | | 
And while the innocent I guard, 

The bold offenders ſhan't be ſpar'd. bs 


) The impious crew (the factious band) |] 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land 1 
And all that break the ablic reſt, "J 
Where I have pow'r, * be ſuppreſk, : " 
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8 Senſe can affard no real joy 
To ſouls that feel thy frown; 
Lord, 'twas thy hand advanc'd me high; 
Thy hand hath caſt me down. 
9 My looks like wither'd leaves appear; 
And life's declining light 
Grows faint as ev*ning ſhadows are, 
That vaniſh into night, 


10 But thou for ever art the ſame, 
O my eternal God ! | 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


11 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy face, 
Nor will my Lord delay | 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 
That long expected day, | 


12 He hears his ſaints, he knows their cry, 
And by myſterious ways, | 
Redeems the pris' ners doom'd to die, 
And fills their tongues with praiſe. 


PSALM CII. ver. 13—21. 
Second Part. [(C. M.] 


prayer heard and Zion reflored. . 


1 r EI Zion and her ſons rejoice; 
Behold the promis'd hour; 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his pow'r. 


2 Her duſt and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; 
Thoſe ruins ſhall be built again, 
And all that duſt ſhall riſe. 


ice, 


TE 
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43 The Lord will raiſe Jeruſalem, 


And ſtand in glory there : 
Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


4 He fits a ſov'reign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes : 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, 
And ſees their ſighs arile, 


5s He frees the ſouls condemn'd to death; 


And when his ſaints complain, 
It ſhaw't be ſaid, That praying breath 
« Was ever ſpent in vain,” 


6 This ſhall be known when we are dead, 


And left on long reco d, 
That ages yet unborn may read. 
And truſt, and praiſe the Lord. 


PSALM CII. 23 —28. Third Part. [L. M.] 


Man's mortality and Chriſt's eternity: or, ſa'nt's 
die, but Chriſt and the church lie. 


1 FT is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race; 
Diſeaſe and death at his command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our days. 
2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our ſun go down at noon 
Thy years are one eternal day, 


And muſt thy children die ſo ſoon ! 


3 Yet, in the midſt of death and grief, 
This thought our ſorrow ſhall aſſuage 
© Our Father and our Saviour live; 
© Chriſt is che ſame thro” ev'ry age.“ 

| 2 
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4 *'T was he this earth's foundation laid; 
Heav'n is the building of his hand: 
726 grows old, theſe heav'ns ſhall 
ade | | | 
And all be chang'd at his command, 


5 The ſtarry curtains of the ſky, 

Like garments ſhall be laid aſide; 
But ſtill thy throne ſtands firm and high; 
Thy church for ever mult abide. 


6 Before thy face thy church ſhall live, 

And on thy throne thy children reign ;z 

This dying world ſhall they ſurvive, . 
And the dead ſaints be rais'd again. 


PSALM CIII, ver. 1—7. 
Firſt Part. [L. M.] | 
| Bleſſing God for his goodneſs to ſoul and body, 
+ B82 O my ſoul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove 
abroad; | | 


Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace; 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe :; 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loſt in ſilence, and forgot? 5 


3 Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son _ 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done; 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. _ 


I HE Lord, how wond'rous are his 
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4 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels: 
Redeems the ſoul from hell, and ſaves 
Our waſting life from threat'ning graves. 


s Our youth decay'd his pow'r repairs; 
His mercy crowns our growing years: 
He ſatisfies our mouth with good, 

And fills our hopes with heav*nly food. 


6 He ſees th' oppreſſor and th' oppreſt, 


And often gives the ſuff rers reſt; 
But will his juſtice more diſplay 
In the laſt great rewarding day. 


7 [His pow'r he ſhew'd by Moſes' hands, 
And gave to Iſr'el his commands; 
But ſent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 


3 Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſs ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine.] 


ä > bs 1d AA} + OO GAG A ac "CAS — — — — 
% 8 4 n 


PSALM CIII. ver. 8—18, 
Second Part. [L. M.] 


God's gentle chafliſement : or, his tender mercy 
| to his people. | 5 


I ‚— os, | PORT | 1 
How firm his truth! how large his grace! | 
He takes his mercy for his throne, | 
And thence he makes his glories known, 
= | | 
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2 Not half ſo high his pow'r hath ſpread 
T he ſtarry heav'ns above our —— 
As his rich love exceeds our praiſe, 
Exceeds the higheſt hopes we raiſe, 


3 Not half ſo far hath nature plac'd 
The rising morning from the weſt, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt ef thoſe he loves, 


4 How ſlowly doth his wrath ariſe ! 

On ſwifter wings ſalvation flies: 
And if he lets his anger burn, 
How ſoon his frowns to pity turn? 


s Amidſt his wrath compaſſion ſhines ; 
His ſtrokes are lighter than our fins ; 
And while his rod corrects his ſaints, 

His ear indulges their complaints. 


6 So fathers their young ſons chaſtiſe, 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 
The children weep beneath the ſmart, 
And move the pi:y of their heart, 

FEET COR os 77 3 i 2 ag 5 

7 The mighty God, the wiſe, and juſt, 

Knows that our frame is feeble duſt 

And will no heavy loads impoſe 

Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. 


8 He knows how ſoon gur nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies; 
Like graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 
Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon, . 


9 But his eternal love is ſure 
To all the ſaints, and ſhall endure; 
From age to age his truth ſhall reign, 
Nor children's children hope in vam, 
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PSALM CIII. ver. 1—7. 
Firſt Part, [CS. M.] 


Praiſe for ſpiritual and temporal mercies. 


I Bleſs the Lord, my foul ! 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine. 


2 O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul ! 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forxnatin 7 in unthankfulnels, 
And without praiſes die, 


3 *Tis he forgives thy ſins, 

| Tis he relieves thy pain; 
Tiss he that heals thy ſickneſſes, 
And makes thee young again, 


4 Ne crowns thy life with love, 
When ranſom'd from the grave 
He that redeem'd my ſoul from hell, 
Hath ſov'ieign pow'r to fave. 


s He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the ſuff'rers reſt; _ 
T he Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th' oppreſt. 


6 His wond'rous works and ways 
He made by Moles known; | 
But ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 
** 
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PSALM CIII, ver. 818, 
| Second Part, IS. M.) 


Abounding compaſſion of God: or, mercy in the 
midft of judgment. . 


Y ſoul, repeat his praiſe, 
| Whoſe mercies are fo great; 
Whole anger is ſo flow to riſe, 

So ready to abate. 


2 God will not always chide 
And when his ſtrokes are felt, 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt, | 


3 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace, 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed, 


4 His pow'r ſubdues our fins, 
And his forgiving loye, | 
Far as the eaft is fiom the weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


s The pity of the Lord 
To thoſe that fear his name, 
Ts ſuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame, 


6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath 

His anger, like a riſing wind, 
Can ſend us ſwift to death. 
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7 Oor days are as the graſs, 
Or like the morning flow'r; 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. | 


$ But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs Mars endure | 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. 


PSA L M CI. ver. 19—22. 
Third Part. [S. M.] 


God's univerſal 9 : or, angels praiſe the 
| rd, | 


1 T* HE Lord, the ſov'reign King, 
| Hath fix'd his throne on high ; 
O'er all the heav'nly world he rules, 
And all beneath the (ky, 


2 Ye angels, great in might, 

And iwift to do his will, | 
Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe. voice ye hear, 
W hole pleaſure ye fulfil. A 


3 Let the bright hoſts who wait 
| The orders of their King, 
And guard his churches when they pray, 
Join in the praiſe they ſing. Y 

4 While all his wond'rous works, 

Thro' his vaſt kingdom ſhew 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my ſoul, 

Shalt ling his graces too. 
dies 
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P'S ALM Civ. 
PSALM CIV. IL. NI. 
The glory of God in creation and providence. 
1 * ral; thy great Creator pr aiſe: 
V beh cloth'd in his ee rays, 


He in full majeſty appears, 
And like a robe his glory wears. 


Note, This ſalm may be ſung to the tune of the 


old 112th or 127'h pſalm, 9 adding theſe two 
lines to every Signza, namely, 


Great is the Lord; what tongue can frame 
An equal hongur to his name? 


Oiberewife it muft be ſung as the zooth Haln. 


2 The heav'ns ate for his curtains ſpread, 


'T h* unfathom'd deep he makes his bed: 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged ſtorms acroſs the ſkies. 


3 Angels, whom his own breath inſpires, 


is miniſters, are flaming fires ; 
And'(wift as thought their armies move 
To bear his vengeance, or his love. 


4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand: 
Ile binds the ocean in his chain, 
Leſt it ſhould drown the earth again, 


5 When earth was cover'd with the flood, 


Which high above the mountains Rood, 
He thunder d, and the ocean fled, 
Conſin' 9 to 11s appointed bed. 


PSALM CIV. Tp 


6 The ſwelling billows know their bound, 


And in their channels walk their round; 
Yet thence convey'd by ſecret veins, | 
They ſpring on hills and drench the plains, 


7 He bids the cryſtal fountains flow, 


And cheer the vallies as they go; 
Tame hei fers there their thirtt allay, 
And for the ſtream wild alles bray. 


8 From pleaſant trees that ſhade the brink, 


The lark and linnet light to drink :; 
Their longs the lark and linnet raiſe, 
And chide our silence in his praiſe. 

ane 


9 God, from his cloudy ciſtern pours | 


On the parch'd earth enriching ſhow'rs; 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thouſand joytul bleſſings yield. 


10 He makes the graſſy food ariſe, 
And gives the cattle large ſupplies z/ 
Wich herbs for man, of various pow'r, 
To nouriſh nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble fruit the vines produce! 
The olive yields a ſhining juice; : 
Our hearts are cheer'd with gen'rous wine, 
With inwaid Joy our faces ſhine, 


12 O bleſs his name, ye Britons ! fed 


With nature's chief ſupporter, bread ; 
While bread your vital ſtrength impay ts, 
Serve him with vigour in „our Beute. 

FF AU 8 Is» 


13 Behold the ſtately cedar ſtands, 


Rais'd in the foreſt by his hands: HP 
Birds to the boughs for ſhelter fly, 
And build their neſts ſecure on high, 
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14 To craggy hills aſcends the goat ; 
And at the airy mountain's foot 
The fezbler creatures make their cell; 
He gives them wiſdom where to dwell. 


15 He ſets the ſun his circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her face; 
And when thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their prey. 


16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 
And roaring afk their meat from God; 
But when the morning beams ariſe, 

The ſavage beaſt to covert flies. 


17 Then man to daily labour goes: 
The night was made for his repoſe ; 
Sleep is thy gift, that ſweer relief 
From tirefome toil and waſting grief. 


18 How ſtrange thy works! how great thy (kill! 
And ev'ry land thy riches fill : 
Thy wiſdom round the world we fee, 
This ſpacious earth is full of thee. 


19 Nor leſs thy glories in the deep, 
Where fiſh in millions ſwim and creep, 
Wich wond'rous motions, fwift or flow, 
Still wand'ring in the paths below. 


20 There ſhips divide their wat'ry way, 
And flocks of ſcaly monſters play; 

T here dwells the huge Leviathan, 

And foams and ſports in ſpite of man, 

PAUSE III. 

21 Vaſt are thy works, almighty Lord ! 

All nature relts upon thy word, 

And the whole race of creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


1! 


as 
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22 While each receives his diff'rent food, 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms, 

Rejoice and praiſe in diff rent forms. 


23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn 
And dying to their duſt return; F 

Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign 3 

Life, breath, and ſpirit, all are thine. 


24 Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men; 
A. word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waſtes of time and death, 


25 His works, the wonders of his might, 

Are honour'd with his own delight; 
How awful are his glorious ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praife. 


26 The earth ſtands trembling at thy ſtroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; 
Vet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 
And tell their wants to ſov'reign grace. 


27 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And make my meditations ſweet; 
Thy praiſes hall my breath employ, 
Till it expire in endleſs joy. * 


29 While haughty ſinners die accurſt, 
Their glory bury'd with their duſt, 
I, to my God, my heav'nly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs fing. | 
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PSALM CV. Abridged. [C, M.] 
God's conduct to Iſrael, and the plagues of Egypt. 


NIVE thanks to God, invoke his name, 
And tell the world his grace; 
Sound thro' the earth his deeds of fame, 
That all may ſeek his face, 


2 His cov'nant, which he kept in mind 
For num'rous ages paſt, 
To num'1ovus ages yet behind 
In equal force ſhall laſt. 


3 He ſware to Abram and his ſeed, 
| And made the bleſſing {ure ; 
Gentiles the ancient promiſe read, 
And find his truth endure. 


4 Thy ſeed ſhall make all nations bleſt, 
(Said the Almighty voice) 

And Canaan's land ſhall be their reſt, 
Ihe type of heav'nly joys. 


5 [How large the grant! how 1ich the grace! 
To give them Canaan's land, 


When they were ſtrangers in the Phae. 
A little feeble band! 


6 Like pilgrims thro' the countries round 14 
Securely they remov'd ; 


And havghty kings that on them frown' d, 
Severely he reprov'd. 


7 * Touch mine anointed, and my arm 
© Shall ſoon revenge the wrong: 15 
The man that does my prophets harm, 


6 Shall know their "God: is ſtrong. E 


race! 
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$ Then let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear : 
Iſr'el muſt live thro' ev'ry age, 
And be th' Almighty's care.] 
PAUSE 1 
9 When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the ſaints, ' 
And thus provok'd their God, 
Moſes was fent, at their complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful rod, 


10 He call'd for darkneſs, darkneſs came 
Like an 0'erwhelming flood ; 
He turn'd each Jake and ev iy ſtream 
lo lakes and {tieams of blood. 


11 He gave the ſign, and noiſome flies 
Thro' the whole country lptead 3 
And frogs, in croaking armies riſe 
About the monaich's bed. 


12 Thro' fields, and towns, and palaces, 
The ten-fold vengeance flew z 
Locuſts in ſwarms devour'd their trees, 
And hail their cattle llew, 


13 Then by an angel's midnight ſtroke, 
The flow'r of Egypt dy'd 
The ſtrength of ev'ry houſe was broke, 
Their glory and their pride. 


14 Now let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear; 
Iſr'el muſt live thro! ev'ry age, 
And be th* Almighty's care. 
{./ PAUSE TI; | 
15 Thus were the tribes from W080 brought, 
And left the hated ground: 
Each ſome Egyptian ſpoils had got, 
And not one tecble found. 


— 
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16 The Lord himſelf choſe out their way, 
And mark'd their journies right; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fi'ry guide by night, Fe 


17 They thirſt; and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow, | 
And following ſtill the courſe they took, 

Ran all the deſert thro”, 


18 O wond'rous ſtream! O bleſſed type 
Of ever- flowing grace! | 
So Chriſt our rock maintains our life 
Thro' all this wilderneſs, 


19 Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand 
The choſen tribes poſſeſt 
Canaan the 1ich, the promis'd land, 
And there enjoy'd their reſt. 


20 Then let the world foibear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear 
Iſr'el muſt live thro' ev'ry age, 
And be th' Almighty's care, 


=_ PSALM cl. ver. =5 |}; 
1 | Furſt Part. [L. M. | 


Praiſe to God: or, communion with ſaints, 


| I 1 8 God the great, the ever-bleſt, 

1 Let ſongs of honour be addreſt: 7 
1 His mercy firm for ever ſtands; | 
| | Give him the thanks his love demands, 


2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways? 
F Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs praiſe? MF 
n Bleſt are the ſouls that fear thee ſtill, 
And pay their duty to thy will. | 


— — — 


3 Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed; 
And with the ſame ſalvation bleſs 
The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy — 


4 0 may I ſee thy tribes rejoice, 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee, 


PSALM CVL. ver, 73 8, Nr 42-48. 
1 8 


Second Part. [S. M 


2 puniſhed and pardoned: or, God's un- 
changeable love. 


1 OD of eternal love, 
How fickle are our ways | 
And yet how oft did Ifr'el prove 
Thy conſtancy of grace! 


2 They ſaw thy wonders wrought, 
And then thy praiſe they ſung; 
But ſoon thy works of pow'r forgot, 
And murmur'd with their tongue. 


3 Now they believe his word, 

While rocks with rivers flow; 
Now, with their luſts provoke the Lord, 

And he reduc'd them low. 


Vet when they mourn'd their faults, 
Hie hearken'd to their groans; 
Brought his own cov'nant to his thoughts, 

And call'd them till his ſons. | 


Their names were in his book, 
He ſav'd them from their foes ; 
Oft he chaſtis'd, but ne'er forfook 
The people that he choſe. | 
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6 Let Iſrel bleſs the Lord, 
Who lov'd their ancient race; 
And chiiſtian- join the ſolemn word 
AMEN, to all the 1 


ps AL M CVIL Firk Part. IL. M.] 


Iſrael led to Canaan, and C briflians to heaven, 


1 [VE thanks to God; he reigns above : 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love; 

His mercy ages paſt have known, 

And ages long to come ſhall own. 


2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 

The wondeis of his grace record; 
Iſr'el, the nation whom he choſe, | 
And reſcu'd from their mighty foes. 


3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
V bei fecters and th' Egyptian yoke, 
They trac'd the deſert, wand'ring round 
A wild and ſolitary ground ! 


4 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city fora ſix d abode ; _ 
Nor food, nor fountain to aſſuage 
Their burning thirſt, or. hunger's rage. ] 


5 In their diſtreſs to God they cry'd ; 
God w2s their Saviour and their guide; j 
He led their march far wand'ring round, 
Twas the right path to Canaan's ground, 


6 Thus when our firſt releaſe we gain 

From ſin's old yoke, and ſatan's chain, 
We have this deſert world to paſs, 

A dang'rous and a tireſome place. 


— 
Wo 


———— — — 
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He feeds and clothes us all the way, 

* guides our footſteps leſt we ſtray; 
1 us with a pow'rful hand, 
brings us to the heav'nly land. 


8 O let the ſaints with joy record 


. The truth and goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 

= Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 

: PS ALM CVII. Second Part. [L. M.] 

ve; 


Correction for fin, and releaſe by prayer. 


ROM age to age exalt his name, 
God and his grace are till the ſame; 
He fills the hungry ſoul with food, 


And feeds the poor with ev'ry good. 


| 2 But if their hearts rebel, and riſe 

8 A gainſt the God that rules the ſkies; 
If they reject his heav'nly word, 

nd And ſlight the counſels of the Lord; 


; He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
, And:no gdeliv'rer hall be found: 
Laden With grief they, waſte their breath, 
In darkneſs and the thades of death, 


e. | 

F-1 4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He makes the dawning light ariſe, 

de 3 And ſcatters all that diimal ſhade | 

wat, That hung ſo heavy round their head, 

ound. 


Ie cuts the bais of braſs in two, 
; I lets the ſmiling pris'ners thro' ; 
Ain, Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
And gives the lab'ring ſoul relief. 
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6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 


PS AL M CVII, Third Part. IL. M.] 


Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned : or, a 
Pſalm for the glutton and the drunkard,. 


I AIN man, en fooliſh pleaſures bent, 
Prepares for his own puniſhment ; 
W hat pains, what loathſome maladies 
From luxury and luſt ariſe ! 


2 The drunkard feels his vitals waſte, 
Vet drowns his health to pleaſe his taſte ; 
Till all his acting pow'rs are loſt, 
And fainting life draws near the duft, 


3 The glutton groans, and loathes to eat, 
His ſoul abhors delicious meat; 
Nature with heavy loads oppreſt, 
Would yield to death to be releas'd. 


4 Then how the frighted ſinners fly 

To God for help, with earneſt cry! 
He hears their groans, prolongs their breath, 
And faves them from approaching death, 


No med'cine could effe& the cure 

So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure: 

The deadly ſentence God repeals, 

He ſends his ſov'reign word, and heals. 


> Mo IO .wÞ 


6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 
And let their thankful off rings prove 
How they adore their Maker's love. 
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Ps AL M CVII Fourth Part. [L. M.! 
Deliverance from florms and ſhipwreck ; or, the 


Jeaman's ſong. 


| Wire you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, 

Go with the mariners, and trace 

The unknown regions of the ſeas. 


nt, Þ They leave their native ſhores behind, 
And ſeize the favour of the wind, 
Till God commands, and tempeſts riſe, 
That heave the ocean to the ſkies, 


Now to the heav'ns they mount amain 
; Now ſink to dreadful deeps again 
What ſtrange affrights young ſailors feel, 
And like a ftagg'ring drunkaid reel! 


When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Loſt to all hope, to God they cry : 

His mercy hears their loud addreſs, 
And ſends ſalvation in diſtreſs, 


He bids the winds their wrath aſſuage; 
The furious waves forget their rage : 
reath,  'T'is calm; and ſailors ſmile to ſee 
th, The haven where they wiſh'd to be. 


O may the ſons of men record TT 

The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 

Let them their private off rings bring, 
8. And in the church his glory ſing. 


23 PSALM eCvir. 
PSALM CVIL.' Fifth Part, LC. 51. 
* "©" The waniver's palm. 
1 * HY works of glory, mighty Lord, 
1 Thy wonders in the deeps, 


The ſons of courage ſhall record, | 
Who trade in floating ſhips. MC 


2 At thy command the winds ariſe, 

| And ſwell the tow'ring waves 

1 The men aſtoniſh'd mount the ſkies, 

| And ſmk in gaping graves. | F 


3 [Again they climb the wat'ry hills, 
And plunge in deeps again; 

ach like a tott'ring drunkard reels, 
And finds his courage vain. 


4 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, 
They pant with flutt'ring breath; 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant ſhore, 
Expect immediate death.] 


LES) 


5 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He hears their loud requelt, 
And orders filence thro” the ſkies, 
And lays the floods to reſt, 


6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their fears, f 
And ſee the ſtorm allay'd: 
Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. 


7 Tis God that brings them ſafe to land; , 

Let ſtupid mortals know, | | 
That waves are under his command, 

And all the winds that blow, 
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$ O that the ſons of men would praiſe 
MI.) The goodneſs of the Lord ! | 
And thoſe who ſee thy wond'rous Ways, 
Thy wond'rous love record. 


„IS ALM cviI. Laſt Part. [L. M.) 
BY Colonies planted : or, nations bleſt and puniſhed, 


A pſalm for New-England. 


l 3 God, provok d with daring 
crimes, 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 
He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And dries the rivers from the land. 


: His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
And make the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And harveſts in the deſert rile, 


[Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; 
He bids th* oppreſt and poor repair, 
And builds them towns and cities there, 


Sz 


They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly fruits ſupply their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks, 


5 5 Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
38 He lets the heathen Manon in; 
A ſavage crev- invades their lands, 


Their * die by barb'rous hands. 
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6 Their captive ſons expos'd to ſcorn, | 4 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn; | 
The country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 

And deſolation ſpreads the field. 


7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 5 
Again his dreadful hand he turns, 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live.] 


$ The righteous with a joyful ſenſe, Fw 
Admire the works of Providence, 
And tongues of atheiſts ſhall no more } 
Blaſpheme the God that ſaints adore, 
How few with pious care record | 
| _ Theſe wond'rous dealings of the Lord! 7 
't But wiſe obſervers ſtill ſhall find Chi 
. The Lord is holy, juſt and kind. 
| PSALM CIX. ver. 1—5, 31. [C. M.] 17 
| | love fo enemies from the example of Chriſt, hs! 
. | | t 
| x CO OD of my mercy and my praiſe, - c 
[ 4 G Thy glory is my ſong ; x n 8 
1 Tho' ſinners ſpeak againſt thy grace 8 
| 4 | With a blaſpheming tongue. | « / 
| ] | 2 When in the form of mortal man 347 
1 | | Thy Son on earth was found, V 
10 With cruel ſlanders, falſe and vain, 14 
1 They compaſs'd him around. 1 
Fi] 2 Their mis'ries his compaſſion move, = | 
3 : i Ob 
11 Their peace he ſtill purſu'd; ww 
[ They render hatred for his love, An 


And evil for his good. Pre 4s Exc 


PSALM cx. 


4 Their malice rag*d without a cauſe; 
Yet with his dying breath, 
He pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs, 
And bleſs'd his foes in death. 


5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine - 
In yain before my eyes? _ 
Give me a ſoul a-kin to thine, 
To love mine enemies. 


6 The Lord ſhall on my fide engage, 
And in my Saviour's name 

I ſhall defeat their pride and rage, 
Who ſlander and condemn, 


PSALM cx. Firſt Part. [L. M.] 


Chriſt exalted, and multitudes converted: or, 
the ſucceſs of the goſpel. 


1 FF*HUS the eternal Father ſpake 
' To Chriſt the Son, Aſcend and fit 
« At my right hand, till I ſhall make 
Thy foes ſubmiſſive at thy feet. 


2 From Zion ſhall thy word proceed; 
Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 


3 That day ſhall ſhew thy pow'r is great, 


When ſaints ſhall lock with willing minds, 


And ſinners crowd thy temple-gate, 
Where holineſs in beauty ſhines." 


+ O bleſſed pow'r! O glorious day! 
What a large vi&ry ſhall enſue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning-dew. 

M 8 
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PSALM CX. Second Part. [L. M.] 


The kingdom and prieſt hood of Chriſt. 


I 1 the great Lord of earth and fea 
| Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore 
© Eternal'ſhall thy prieſthood be, | 
And change from hand to hand no mor@ 


» Aaron and all his ſons muſt die, 
© But everlaſting life is thine, 
© To fave for ever thoſe that fly 
For refuge from the wrath divine. 


2 © By me Melchiſedek was made 
© On earth a king and prieſt at once; 
And thou, my heav'nly prieſt, ſhalt pleF 
And thou, my King, ſhalt rule my ſo 


4 Jeſus the prieſt aſcends his throne, 
While counſels of eternal peace, |; 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and ſucceſs. 


s Thro' the whole earth his reign ſhall ſpre 
And cruſh the pow'rs that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And ſend the guilty world to hell. 

6 Tho' while he treads his glorious way, 

He drinks the cup of tears and blood, 


The ſuff rings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 


PSALM cx. 243 


Chriſt's kingdom and prieſtbood. 


x [FESUS, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 
| And near the Father fit : 
In Zion ſhall thy pow'r be known, 
And make thy foes ſubmit, 


2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do! 
Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs 
The num'rous drops of morning-dew, 
And own thy ſov'reign grace. 


3 3 God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
| Nor changes what he ſwore ; 
© Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
© When Aaron is no more. 


4 © Melchiſedek, that wond'rous prieſt, 
© That king of high degree, 
© That holy man whom Abr'am bleſt, 
Was but a type of thee.” 


$s Jeſus our prieſt for ever lives 
Too plead for us above; 
Jeſus our king for ever gives 
The bleſſings of his love. 


6 God ſhall exalt his glorious head, 
And his high throne maintain; 
Shall ſtrike the pow'rs and princes dead 
Who dare oppoſe his reign, £2] 


M 3 
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PSALM CXE- Firſt Part. [C. M.] 


The icon of God in his works. 


ONGS of immortal praiſe belong 
To my almighty God 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To ſpread his name abroad. 


2 How great the works his hand hath wrought! 
How glorious 1 in our ſight! 
And men in ev'ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 


3 How moſt exact is nature's frame ! 
How wiſe th' Eternal Mind ! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He fix'd his cov'nant ſure : | 
The orders that his lips pronounce, 

To endleſs years endure, 


5 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 4 
Thy heawnly ſkill proclaim ; 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name? 


6 To fear thy pow r, to truſt thy * 
Is our divineſt ſkill ; 


And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
That beſt obeys thy will, 


PS ALM CXII. 245 
PSALM _ CXI. Second Part. [C. M.] 
The. perfections f God. N 


6 AT is the Lord; his works of might 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs 1 

Let his aſſembled ſaints unite | 

Their harmony of tongues. 


2 Great is the merey of the Lord, 
He gives his children food; 
And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good, 


3 His Son, the great Redeemer came 
To ſeal his cov'nant fare; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


4: They that would grow divinely. wiſe, 
Muſt with his fear begin; 

Ou faireſt proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry fin. | 


p S ALM CXII. As the 11 0 Pſalm. 
The bleſſings of the liberal man. 


HAT man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred law: 
His ſeed on earth ſha]l be renown'd; 

His houſe the ſeat of wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted treaſur 
And with ſucceſſive 6 crown . 


His lib'ral favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends 
__ A gen'rous pity fills his mind: 
Yet what his charity impairs, 
He ſaves by prudence in affairs, | 
And'thus he's juſt to all mankind, 
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3 His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow' d: 
The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, 
When dying nature ſleeps in duſt, 


4 Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmoy'd ſhall he maintain his ground ; 
His conſcience holds his courage up: 
| The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
| Shines brighteſt in afliftion's night, 
| And ſees in darknefs beams of hope, 


AV BB 
353 [III tidings never can ſurpriſe 
His heart, that fix'd on God relies, 
Tho' waves and tempeſts roar around: 
| __ Safe on the rock he ſits and ſees. 
| * The ſhipwreck of his enemies, | 
And all their hope and glory drown'd. 
6 The wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, 
And gnaſn their teeth in agony, 
JI To find their expectations eroſt: 
|} They and their envy, pride and ſpite, 
_F Sink down to everlaſting night, ®Þ 
And all their names in darkneſs loſt.] 


PSALM CXIIL. I. NI. 


The bleſſings of the pious and charitable. - 
5 \HRICE happy man who fears the Lord, 
| 8 Loves his 3 and truſts his 


Honour and peace his days attend, [word 
And bleſſings to his feed deſcend, + 


——— 
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2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind; 
To works of mercy ſtill inclin'd : 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


When times grow dark, and tidings ſpread 
That fill his neighbours round with dready 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 
For God with, all his pow'r is there, 


4 His ſoul well fix'd upon the Lord, 
Draws heav'nly courage from his ward 
Amidſt the darkneſs hght ſhall riſe, 
To cheer his heart ànd bleſs his eyes. 


5 He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are ſtill before his God; 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious ſinners fret in vain, 


"PSALM exif. (c. M. 
LTLilerality rewarded. | 
1 T TAPPY is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands; 
Who lends the poor without reward 

Or gives with lib'ral hands. 
> As pity. dwells, within his, breaſt 

Jo all the ſous of need; 
So God ſhall anſwer his requeſt 


With bleſings on his ſged. 
| 3 No evil tidings ſhall ſurpriſe 
* His well-eſtabliſn'd mind; 
"his His ſoul to God, his refuge flies, 


And leayes his fears behind. 


— . 
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4 In times of general diftreſs, 
| Some beams of light ſhall ſhine, 


To ſhew the world is cn, 
And give him peace divine. 


5 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord; 
Honour on earth, and joys above, | 
Shall be his fure Ward. 


PSA L M CXNL. were Tune. 
The majeſty and condeſcenſion of God. 
1 VV that delight to ſerve the Lord, 


The honours of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs ; 
W here'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 
Let lands and ſeas his pow'r confeſs. 


2 Nor time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds; 
The heav'ns are far below his height: | 
Let no created greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might, 


3 He bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hoſts of angels do, 
And Wade His care to mortal things; 
His ſov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for kings. 


4 When childleſs families deſpair, 
He ſends the bleſſings of an heir, 
To reſcue their expiring name: 


—— 


PSALM CXIN. 449 


The mother, with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims his praiſes and her joys: 
Let ev'ry age advance his fame, 


PSALM CXUL L. M. 
| God ſovereign and gracious. 


1 E ſervants of th' almighty King, 
In every age his praiſes ſing; 
Where er the ſun ſhall riſe or ſet, 
The nations ſhall his praiſe repeat, 


2 Above the earth, beyond the ſky, 
Stands his high throne of majelty ; 

Nor time, nor place, his pow'r reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign, 


3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their God compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, | 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 


4 Behold his love; he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above and angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more, to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 


5 From duſt and cottages obſcure, 
His grace exalts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his ſons, 

And fits them for their heav'nly thrones, 


6 [A word of his creating voice 

| TH woke the barren houſe rejoice: . 

Tho' Sarah's ninety years were paſt, . 
The promis d ſced * at lalt; DA 
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7 With joy the mother views her ſon, 
And tells the wonders God has done: 

Faith may grow ſtrong when ſenſe deſpairs; 

If nature fails, the promiſe bears. ] | 


PSALM CXIV. [I. M. ! 
Miracles attending Iſrael's journey. 


1 HEN Iſr'el freed from Pharaoh's 
hand, | | 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
'Their King, and Judah was his throne, 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay 
The deep divides to make them way: 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With. backward current to his head, 
3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap | 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ftand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign pow'r at hand. 


4 What pow'r could make the deep divide? 
Make- Jordan backward Toll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 


s Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 
| Retire and know th' approaching God, 
The King of Iſr'el : fee him here! 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 
6 He thunders, and all nature mourns, 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns: 
Flints fpring with fountains at his word, 
And ſites and ſeas confeſs the Lord, 
+ f* 
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2 8 A L M pada Pirſt Metre. 


7 wa true God our refuge : or, idolatry reproved, 
I OT to eures, who are but duſt, 
Not to ourſelves is . 7 due, 
Eternal God, thou only] 

Thou only gracious, 2 and true. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; 
Why thould a heathen's haughty tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our ſhame, 

Say, Where's the God you've ſerv v'dſolong?? 


3 The God we ſerve maintains his thrang 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies ; 
Thro' all the earth his will is done, 

He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 


4 But the vain idols adore, 1 

| ” Ana ſenſeleſs * ſtone and woody 
At beſt a maſs of glitt'ring ore, 
A filver ſaint, or golden god. 


' 5s [With eyes and ears, they carve their bead; 
| * Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind; 
In vain are coſtly off "rings made, 
And vows are ſcatter'd in the wind. 


6 Their feet were never made to moye, 
Nor hands to ſave when mortal pray 5 
Mortals that pay them fear or love, 


Seem to be blind and deaf as they. 1 


| 7 O Iſr'el, * the Lord thy hope, 
Thy help, hy refuge, and thy reſt; 


. n ea Re 


the prople and 3h bf 


262 PSALM CXV, 


$ The dead no more can ſpeak. thy praiſe, 
They dwell in filence and the grave; 
But we ſnall live to ſing thy grace, 
And tell the Wan "my nigh r to fave. 


p SAL M cxv. Second Metre, 
As the New Tune of the goth Pſalm, 


Popiſs ideldtry reproved.. 
A pſalm 92 the 5th of November. 


— + 


OT to our names, thou ds ;uſt and 
true, 
Not to our worthleſs. names is glory due; 
Thy 1 1 r and grace, thy truth and juſtice 
claim 
Immortal honours to thy ſov'reign name. 
Shine thro? the earth from heavy” n thy bleſt 
; abode, 21 
Nor 8 5 heathens fo, c And where 8 your 
. od '? 


2 Heav'nis thy higher court; , there ſtands thy 

throne, - : 

And thro' the lower worlds thy wall is dane: 

Our God fram'd all this earth, theſe heav' ns 

* he N. | 

But fools adore the gods their hands have | 
made; 

ner crowd, with looks devout be · 

old, 
Theirſilver- ſaviours and their ſaints of gold. 


| [Vaidy e thoſe artful ſhapes oe es And ears 3 
55 je ey 3 he ſee Oro hs Rears: 


1 


THE" WY A 44-16 
PSALM Cxvi 29 
Their hands are helpleſs, nor their feet can 
77 „ 
They have no ſpeech, nor thought, nor power, 
Vet ſottiſh mortals make their long com- 
| plaints 11 NN 
To their deaf idols, and their moveleſs ſaints. 


4 The rich have ſtatues well adornꝰd with gold; 
The poor contentwith gods of coarſer mould, 
With tools of iron carvethe ſenſeleſs ſtock, 
Lopt from; a tree, or broken from a rock: 
People and prieſt drive on the ſolemn trade, 
And truſt the gods that ſaws and hammers 

made.}] | 


9 5 Be heav'n and earth amaz' dl Tis hard to ſay, 

Which is more ſtupid, or the gods, or they. 

O Iſr'el, truſt the Lord ! he hears and ſees, 

He knows thy ſorrows, and reſtores thy peace: 

His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 
He is thy help, and he thy heay*nly ſhield, 


6 O Britain, truſt the Lord! Thy foes in vain 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppoſe his reign; 
Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos'd our 
53 hy JVI) MIAZ2TS. 
And death and filence had forbid his praiſe ; 

But we axe ſav'd and live; let ſongs ariſe, 

AndBritons bleſs theGod that built the ſkies, 


* PSALM CxvI. Firſt Part. [C. Mi] 
r 
Ire the Lord: he heard my cries, 
' And'pity'&erry groan; 
Long as Five, when trowbles tiſe, |! 
TI baz es ki'throhey *2 | 
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2 I love the Lord: he bow'd his ear, 
And chas'd my griefs away: 
O let my heart no more deſpair, 

hile I have breath to pray 


3 My fleſh declin'd, my ſpirits fell, 
And I drew near the dead; 
While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 


Perplex'd my wakeful head, 


4 My God,” I cry'd, * thy ſervant ſave, | 


© Thou ever good and juſt ; 
Thy pow'r can reſcue from the grave, 
© Thy pow'r is all my truſt,” 


5 The Lord beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 
He bid my pains remove: 
Return, my ſoul, to God, 4 reſt, 
For thou haſt known his love. | 


6 My God hath ſav d my ſoul "2 death, 
And dry'd my falling tears: 


Now to his praiſe I'll ſpend my breath, 
And my yemaining years. 13 


PSALM CXVI. ver. th, le. 


aut made in trouble, aid in the church i or, 


public thanks far Ivete deliverances. 


HAT ſhall I reader t my pd, 
For all his Kindneſs 

My feet ſhall viſit thing, abode, . 00. 

My ſongs addres thy Nane. li'? 


— 3 - 
—— — — — —— 
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2 Among the ſaints that fill thine houſe 
My off'rings ſhall be paid; | 
There ſhall my zeal perform the yows 
My ſoul in anguiſh made, 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
my Thou ever-bleſſed God!“ 
How dear thy ſervants in thy fight! 
How precious is their blood! 


4 How happy all thy ſervants are 
How great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou haſt made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
| Nor ſhall my purpoſe move; 
Thy hand hath Joos. ay bands of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 


6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record 
Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear me now, 
If I forſake the Lord. 


7 Praiſe to God from all nations, 


1 All ye nations, praiſe the Lord 
O Each with a di rent tongue of 
In ev'ry language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung. 


Proclaim his grace abroad; 
For ever firm his truth ſhall Rand. 
Praiſe ye the Faithful God. 


# *, 


or, 
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PSALM CXVIL [LM] 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends th word : 


Thy praiſe ſhall ſound trom ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall rife and ſer no more. 


PSALM CXVIL [S.M.] 


2. HY name, almighty Lord, 
| Shall ſound thro' diſtant lands ; 3 
Great is thy grace, and ſure thy word, 
Thy truth for ever ſtands. 


Far be chine honour ſpread, 

And long thy praiſe endure, 1111 
Till morning light, and ev'ning ſhade 

Shall be exchang'd no more. 


P 8 ALM cxviit. ver. 6—1 . 
Firſt Part. LC. M. a 


8 Deliverance from a tumult. 


T Lord 7 ars my helper now, a 
Nor is my fa Rich afraid | 
Of what; the ſons of earth can do, 


Since heay? werde me aid, 
8 


— — 57 ES NT: 
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2 Tis ſafer, Lord, to hope in thee, 

And have my God my friend,. 
Than truſt in men of high degree, 
And on their truth depend. 


3 Like bees my foes beſet me round; © x 
A large and angry ſwarm! 
But I ſhall all their rage confound 
By thine Almighty arm. 


4 Tis thro' the Lord my heart is ſtrong, -- 

In him my lips rejoice;  «* © 
While his ſalvation is my ſong, 
How cheerful is my voice! 


5 Like angry bees they gird me round 
When God appears they fly: * 
So burning thorns, with crackling ſound, 
Make a fierce, blaze and die. | 


6 Joy to the ſaints and peace belongs 
The Lord protects their days; 
Let Iſr'el tune immortal ſongs 
To his almighty grace. 
PS AL M CXVIIL. ver. 17—21. 
Second Part, [C. M.] 
Public praiſe for deliverance from death, 


1 ORD, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry 
And reſcu'd from the grave; ' 
Now 'fhalW he live: (and none can die, 
If God reſolve to ſave.) © 


2 Thy praiſe more conſtant than before, 
Shall fill his daily breath; 

Thy hand that hath chaſtis'd him ſore, 

Defends him ſtill from death, 


45 PS ADE M CXVHLT. 
Open the gates of Dion now, 
g . wel tai worſhi . — Tr 


The houſe where all the vi od go [ 
Thy mercy to declare. s 


4 Amongt th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints: 
Our thankful voice we raiſe : 
There:we have told thee our complaints, 

And there we ſpeak * praiſe. 


P S AL M CXVEN. ver. TH Ag. 4 
' Thind(Part f. NM. 


Chriſt the foundation of. his church. 


E HOLD. the ſure foundation · ſtone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes pany: 
And his eternal: praiſe. | 


® Choſen of God, to-ſinners dear, 
And ſaints adore the name 
They truſt their whole ſalvation hare, | 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhams.. 


3 The fooliſh builders, ſcribe, and prieſt 
KReject it with diſdain 
Yet on this rock, the church mall en 
And envy rage in van. 


4 What tho' the gates of hell beet. * 

Vet muſt this buildi 7 rile 4, 
*Tis thine own work, almighty God, 

And ee ia our eyes. 
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PSALM CXVIII. ver. 24—26, 
Fourth Part, [C. M. 


Woſanna ; the Lord's. day: or, Chriſt's reſure 
rect ion and our ſalvation. 


1 Tx is the day the Lord hath made, 
| He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne, 


2 To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And ſatan's empire felb; 
To- day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. | 
3 Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son! : | 
Help us, O Lord; deſcend and bring, 
Salvation from thy throne. 55 


4 Bleſt be the Lord, who comes to men 
| With meſſages of grace; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 
To ſave our ſinful race. | 


$ Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtrains  » 
The church on earth can raiſes |} 
The higheſt heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe, - = 


60 PSALM CxVIII. 
PSALM CXVIII. ver. 22==27; ILS. M.] 


An boſanna for the Lord's s day: or, a new ſIng 
of falgation by Chriſt, . 


| Orr what a living ſtone 
The builders did refuſe! 
"= God hath built his church thereon, 
In ſpite of envious Jews. 


2 The ſcribe-and-angry prieſt 
Reject thine only Son; 
Yet, on this rock ſhall Zion reſt, 
As the chief corner- ſtone. 


3 The work, O Lord, is thine, 
And wond' rous in our eyes; 
This day declares it all OE: 
his day did Jeſus riſe. . 


4 This is the glorious day: | 
That our Redeemer — to; 
Let us. rejoice, and ſing, and prays 
Let all the church be "OR 73 


Hoſanna to the King 
Of David's royal blood; 110 

Bleſs him, ye ſaints; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 


5s We bleſs thy holy word, 
| Which all this, grace diſplays y 
And offer on thine altar, Lord, 

* Our Benin & praiſe. | _ 


+ 


hl, 


PS ALM CXIX. - 26x 
PSALM CXVIII. ver. 22—27. LL. M.] 


An arts for the Lord's day: or, a new ſong 


of Salvation by ritt. 


O! what a glorious corner lone: 
The Jewiſh builders did refuſe; _ 
But God wi built his church We a 
In ſpite of envy, and the Jews. 


2 Great God the work is all divine, 


The joy and wonder of our eyes; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that ſaw our Saviour riſe. 


3 Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad : ; 
Hoſanna, let his name be bleſt; 
A thouſand honours on his head, 


With peace, and light, and glory reſt! 


4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race 
Let the whole church addreſs their King 
With hearts of; joy, and ſongs of N * 


P S A L NM C. / 


I have collected and diſpoſed the moſt uſeful 
werſes of this pſalm under eighteen different 
beads, and formed a divine ſong on each of them. 
But the verſes are much tranſpoſed to attain 
ſome degree connection. 

In ſome places, amo * footer words law, com- 
mands, judgments, teſtimonies, I have uſed 
goſpel, word, grace, truth, promiſes, &c. as 
more agreeable to the New 7. eftament, and the 


common language of Chriſtians, and it equally 


anſwers the defign of the pſalmiſt, which was 
to nne, the holy ſcriptures, 


—— —— —— 
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PSALM CXIX Firſt Part. [L C. N.) 
The bleſſedneſs of ſaints, aud miſery of ſinners, 


| WW. 
1 ID LEST are th' undefil'd in heart, 
| Whoſe ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart, 
But fly from ev'ry fin, ' 


2 Bleſt are the men that keep thy word, 
And practiſe thy commands 
With their whole heart they ſeek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their hands. 
| | Ver. 165, 
3 Great is their peace who love thy law; 
Ho firm their ſouls abide! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide, 
; 12565 Ver. 6. | 
4 Then ſhall my heart have inward joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 
Ver. 21, 118. 
5s But haughty ſinners God will hate, 
: The proud ſhall die accurſt ! 
The ſons of falſhood and deceit 
Are trodden to the duſt. _ 
Be Ver. 119, 155. = 
6 Vile as the droſs the wicked are, 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalyation from afar, 
But never taſte thy grace, 


7 ͤ — uu — 


— — PPC 
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1 PSALM CXIX. Second Part. C. 5. 


1 Secret devotion and foivitual-mindedneſe 1 or, 
conflant converſe with God. 


— — ag ods - gow 


Ver. 147, 3 
O thee, before the dawning light, 
My gracious God, I. Prayy 11 
I meditate thy name by night, | 
And keep thy law by day. 
Ver. 81. | 
2 , My ſpirit faints to ſee thy grace; 
Thy promiſe bears me i 
clas, 


——ñ́ U— 


r 
——— —Iůweã oe, oy 


n 


Id, 


And while ſalvation long 
Thy word ſupports my Ropes 
- Ver. 164. 4 
3 Seven times a day I lift my hands, 
And pay my thanks to thee; 
Thy righteous Providence demands 
Repeated praiſe: from me. 
dien by. 
4 When midnight- darkneſs veils the ſkies, 
„ yo works to mind? 
N thoughts in warm devotion riſe, 
And ſweet acceptance find. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Part. IC. M.] 


we _ ———— r 2 troy 


2 - = 
— — UE ANA LHEs, . . acts ' 
a r EE 3 8 R 
RE EET 1 1 - 
2 4 — + dna TP: 8 
2 


Profeſſions of ſencerity,repentance,aud obedience. 


| Ver. $7, 60. | 
"HOU art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know thy Nen 
My heart makes haſte t 'obey't y word, 
And ſuffers no * 


„ PSALM! CxIX; 


Ver. 30, 14. 
2 I chooſe the path of heay*nly truth, 
| And glory in my choice; | 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice, | 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace, 
I ſet before my eyes? , 0 
Thence I detive my dai Rrengt! x 
And they: my n f 
£5 VEero:0g42 
4 If once I wander fran/thy — 
I think upon my wayx ; 
Then turn my feet ta thy commands, 
And truſt thy pard'ning grace. bit. 
4 Ver. 94, 114. Nil 
| 5 Now I am thine, fogever thine, 
| O ſave thy ſervant, Lord! 
IS Thou art my ſhield, my hiding-place, 
My. hope is in thy word. 
| Ver. za | 
6 Thou haſt inclin's this heart of mine 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil {1 k 
"And thus till mortal life ſhall nd 
Would J perform thy will. 


Boos 2 
7 N ©. 


1 PSALM CXIX. Fourth Part. [C. M.] 
Inſtruction from ſcripture. 


Ver. 9. 
1 mall the young ſecure their hearts, | 
And guard their lives from ſin? 
Thy word the chaiceſt rules imparts, 
To keep the conſcience —— 45 


PSALM CXIX, 265 
1 4 1M 19875 k 94 
2 When once it enters to the AZ» wh 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to God, 
Ver. 105, 
3 'Tis like the ſun, a heav'nly light, N 
That guides us all the day; 
And thro' the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. | 
„Per, 99 100. 
4 The men that kee thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, | 
Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. 
n 
5 Thy precepts make me truly 8 
I hate the ſinner's road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy law, my God. 
Ver. 89, 90, 91. 
©$ [The ſtarry heay'ns thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place: 
And theſe thy ſervants night and day 
Thy {kill and pow'r expreſs. 


7 But ſtill thy law and goſpel, Lord, 
4.1 Have leſſons more divine; 
Not earth ſtands firmer than thy N 
Nor ſtars ſo nobly ſhine.] 
Ver, 160, 140, 9, 116, 
8 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
irts How pure is ew'ry page! 
86 That holy book ſhall guide our phos 
And well ſupport our age. 


N 
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PSALM CXIX. Fifth Part. [C. NI. 


Delight in Jeripture: or, the auord of God 
dAaævuelling in us, 


How I love thy ho 
I ow I love thy holy law ! 
O »Tis daily my delight : 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 
Ver. 148. 
2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 
o meditate thy word: 
My ſoul with longi f melts away 
To hear th a a Lord. 
er. 3» 13, 54+ 
3 How doth thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue ! 
And in my tirefome pilgrimage, 
Vields me a heav'nly ſong. 
Ver. 19, 103. 


4 Am ranger, or at home, 


Tis my e feaſt; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taſte, 
"EET. 73s 437. 
5 No treaſures ſo enrich the mind; 
Nor ſhall thy word be ſold 
For loads of ſilver well refin'd, 
Nor heaps of choice gold. 
Ver. 28, 49, 175: 
6 When nature ſinka, and ſpirits ee 
Thy promiſes of, grace 


Axe pil}ars to ſupport my hope, 
And hers, * wy penile 4 


PSALM CXIX. 267 
PSALM CxIx. Sixth Part. [C. M.] 
Holineſs and comfort from the word. 

| Ver. 128. 


1 ORD, I eſteem thy judgments right, 
L And all thy — 4 FP | Ws 
Thence I maintain a conſtant fight 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt, 
| | Ver. 97s 9: 
2 Thy precepts often I ſurvey : 
1 keep thy law in fight, 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day, 
Too form my actions right. 
| Ver. 62. 
3 My heart in midnight ſilence cries, 
_ © How ſweet thy comforts be?" 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſt, 
And bring their thanks ts thee. 
EE r 
4 And when my ſpirit drinks her fill 
At ſome good word of thine, 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil 
Have joys compar'd to mine. 


PSALM CXIX. Seventh Part. [C. M.] 
Iniperfeinn of naturꝰ, and perfection v 


ps Ver. 96. paraphraſed; 
1 ** all, the heathen writers join 
To form one perfect book, _ 
Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean e look! 
Res 


* 
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2 Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 
Could ſhew one fin forgiven, 


Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave; 
But thine conduc to heaven. 


3 I've ſeen an end to what we call 
Perfection here below; 
How ſhort the pow'rs of nature fal, 
And can no farther go! 


4 Vet men would fain be juſt with God, | 
By works their mand have wrought; 
And thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev'ry thought. | 


5 In vain we boaſt perfection here, 
While fin defiles our frame; 
And ſinks our virtues down fo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the name. 


6 Our faith and love, and ev'ry grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs 
Dwell 1 with the Lord. 


rs Al M Cx1x. Eighth Part, lc. M. 


* word of God is the ſaints portion: or, 
the excellency and variety of ſeripture. 


Ver. 111. paraphraſed. 
ORD, I have made thy word my choice, 
My laſting heritage z 
oy There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
Mð — * engage. 


PSALM cxix. 265 
2 I'll read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in ſight, 


While thro' the promiſes I rove, 
With ever freth delight. ö 


3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory lies. 


4 The beſt relief that mourners have, 
It makes our ſorrows bleſt ; | 
Our faireſt hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal N 


PSALM CXIX. Ninth Part. LC. M.] 


Deſire of knowledge : or, the teaching of the 
FS!pirxit with, the word, 


"Ver. 2 4, 68, 18. 
H mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
How good thy works appear ! 
Open mine eyes to read thy word, 
| And ſee thy wonders there, 
* Ver. 73, 125. 
2 My heart was faſhion'd by thy hand, 5 
My. ſervice is thy due; | - 5 
oy O make thy ſervant underſtand 
The duties he muſt do, 
Ver. 19. 
3 Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 
ice, Let not thy path be hid; * 
But mark the road my feet ſhould g. 
And be my conſtant guide, 


N'3. 


1 PSALM cx. 


F Ver, 26. | 
4 When I coptieſs'd my wand'ring ways, 
Thou heardſt my ſoul complain; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I ſhall ſtray again, 
| Ver. 33, 34. 
5 If God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, 
And heav'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever Tl] purſue, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 
Ver. 50, 71. 
6 This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the more, 
And fly to that relief. | 
| mp: Ver. 51. 5 
7 {In vain the ih roy deride me now; 
I'! ll ne'er forget thy law; 
Nor let that bleſſed goſpel go, 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 
; | Ver. 27, 171. a 
3 When I have learn'd my Father's will, 
I'll teach the world his ways; 
My thaukful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his praiſe. ] 


PSALM CXIX. Tenth Part. [C. NM. 
Pleading the promiſes, 


3 Ver. 38, 49. 7 
1 TDEHOLD thy waiting ſervant, Lord, 
Devoted to thy fear; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
For all my hopes are there, 


PS ALM cx. 


Ver. 41, 58, 107. 
2 Haſt thou not writ ſalvation down, 
And promis'd quick ning grace? 
Doth not my heart addreſs thy throne * 
And yet thy love delays. 
Ver. 123, 42. 
3 Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 
O bear thy ſervant up! 
Nor let the ſcoffing lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my hope, 
Ver. 49, 74- 
4 Didſt thou not raiſe my faith, O Lord? 
Then let thy truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. 


PSALM CXIX. Eleventh Part. [C. M.] 
Breathing after bolineſ. 
Ver. 5, 33. 
0 That the Lord Nn guide my ways 
To keep his ſtatutes ſtill! 
O that my God would grant m2 grace, 
To know and do his will! | 
Ver. 29. 
2 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart | 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 
. Ver. 37, 36. 
3 From vanity turn off mine eyes: 
Let no corrupt deſigg 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe 


Within this ſoul of mine. 
N 4 


272 P-S AL M. CXIX. 
Ver. 13 
4 Order my footſteps by t 33 word, 
And make my heart ſincere; 
Let fin have no dominion, Lord, 
And keep my conſcience clear. 
15 Ver. 176. aſt 
My ſoul hath gone too far aſtra Y 

, My feet 8 ſlip; | . 

Yet ſince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep... 
7 Ver. 35. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
Ties a delightful road; | 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 

Offend againſt my God, 


PSALM. CXIX.. Twelfth Part. [C. NI. 


Breathing after comfort and . 


Vor. 15%» 7 
Y God, conſider my diſtreſs, 
Let mercy. plead my cauſe; 
Tho' I have finn'd againſt thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 
| Ver, 39, 16. 
2 Forbid, forbid the ſharp reproach, 
Which I ſo juſtly fer; 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my ſhame appear. 
Ver. 122, 135. 
3 Be thou a ſurety, Lord, for me; 
Nor let the proud oppreſs ; ; 
But make thy waiting ſervant ſee 
1 iin of 5 face. 


PSALM cxix. 


Ver. 82. 
4 Mine eyes with expectation fail; 
| My heart within me cries, 
© When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 
And make my comforts riſe ?* 
Ver. 132. 
5 Look down upon my ſorrows, Lord, 
And ſhew thy grace the ſame, 
As thou art ever wont t afford 
To thole that love thy name. 


PSALM- CXIX., Thirteenth Part, [C. M.] 


Holy fear, and tenderneſs of conſcience. 


Wer Tos © 
1 \ VII my whole heart I've ſought thy 
O let me never ſtray [face, 


From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the ſinners way! 
| Ver. 11. 
2 Thy word T've hid within my heart, 
To keep my conſcience clean, 
And be an 9 guard 
From ev'ry riſing ſin. 
Ver. 63, 53, 158. 
3 I'm a companion of the ſaints, 
Who fear and love the Lord: 
My ſorrows riſe, my nature faints, 
When men tranſgreſs thy word, 
| Ver. 161, 163. 
4 bay 2 ſinners do thy goſpel wrongy 
irit ſtands in awe ; N 
May def abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves thy by law. 
3 


24 PSALM CXIX. 


Ver. 161, 120. | 

5 My heart with ſacred rev'rence hears 
The threat*nings of thy word; 

fleſh with holy . fears 
The judgments of the Lord. 
Ver. 166, 174. 

6 My God, I long, 1 hope, I wait 

For thy ſalvation ſtill; 
While thy whole law is my delight, 

And I obey thy will, 


PSALM CXIX. Fourteenth Part. [C. M. 


Benefit of affiitions, and ſupport under them. 


| Ver. 153, $1, 82. 
ONSIDER all my ſorrows, Lord, 
And thy, deliv'rance ſend; - 
My ſoul for thy, ſalvation faints, 
When will my troubles end? 
Ver. 71. 


"3 Yet I have found * "tis good for me 


To bear my Father's. rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy, law, 
And live upon my God, 
| Ver. 50. 
3 This is the, comfort I enjoy 
When new diſtreſs begins, 
I read thy word, I run thy way, 
And hate my former ſins. 
Ver. 92. 


4 Had not thy word. * my delight, 


When earthly joys were fled, 
My ſoul ating with ſorrow's weight 
Had ſunk * the dead. B 


1 


* TC. 
5 I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Tho? they may ſeem ſevere: 
The anag Cuftori "rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
| Ver. 67. 
6 Before I knew thy chaſt' ning rod, 
My feet were apt to ſtray; 


But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way 


PSALM CXIX. Fifteenth Part. [C. M.! 


Holy reſolutions. 


Ver. 93. ; 
' O That thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind! 
Thence I rv a quick ning pow” re. 
And daily peace I find, 
Ver. 15, 16. | 
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my ſweet emplo 
My. ſoul ſhall, ne'er forget 1 thy word, 
Thy word is all my joy. 
Ver. 32. 
3 How would L run in thy commands, 
If thou my heart diſcharge 
From fin and Satan's hateful chains, 
And ſet.my-ftet.at. large 
Ver. 13, 46. 
4 My lips with courage ſhall declare 
Thy ſtatutes and thy name; | 
I'Il ſyeak thy word, tho' kings ſhould hear, : 
* yield to finfu) 1 
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Ver. 61, 69, 70. 
Let bands of perſecutors rife 
To rob me of my right, | 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 
Thy law is my delight. 
Ver. 115. 


6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 


Whoſe hands and hearts are ill; 
IT love my God, I love his ways, 


And muſt obey his will, 


PSALM OXIX. Sixteenth Part. IC. M.) 


Prayer for quickening grace, 


Ver. 25, 35. 
M ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt ; 
Lord, give me life divine! 
From vain defires, and ev'ry Juſt, 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


2 I need the influence of thy grace 
To ſpeed me in thy way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet aſtray, 6; 
Ver. 107. 


3 When ſore affſictions preſs me e 


I need thy quick' ning pow'rs ; 
Thy word that I have reſted on, 
Shall help my heavieſt hours, 
Ver. 156, 40. | 
4 Are not thy mercies ſov'reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heav'nly road? | 


PSALM C XIX. 277 


| Ver. 159, 40. 
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to ſee thy face? 
And yet how flow my ſpirits move, 
Without enliv'ning grace! 
Ver. 93. Th 
6 Then ſhall I love thy goſpel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When I have felt its vick ning pow” 7 
To draw me near the Lord. 


PSALM CXIX. Seventeenth Part. [L. M.] 


Courage and perſeverance under 1 > 
or, grace ſhining in difficulties-an "trials. 


% Vers 1835; . 
yn pain andanguith ſeize me,Lord, * 
All my ſupport is from thy word; 
My ſoul diſſolves a2 heavineſs, 
Uphold me with ny ſtrength'ning nge. 
Ver 51; 69, 110. a 
2 The proud have fram'd their ſeoffs and lies, 
They watch my feet with envious Ty. 
And tempt my foul to ſnares and ſin, 
Vet thy commands I ne'er decline. 
| | Ver. 161; 78. 4 
3 They hate me, Lord, without a cauſe, _ 
Fhey hate to ſee me love thy laws; 
But I will truſt and fear thy name, 
Till pride and TP die with name, c 
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PSALM CXIX, Laſt Part. [L. M.] 
Sanctiſicd _— 2 delight in the word 


| = Wet BY. e-c 
* F T bleſs thy gentle hand 
How kind, was thy chaſtiſing rod, 
That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, 
And brought my wand'ring ſoul to God! 


2 Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray, 

Ere I had felt thy ſcourges, Lord ;. 

I left my guide, and lolt my way, 

But now I love and keep thy word. 

| Ver 71. 

3 Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to riſe and ſwell; 
Tis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, 

That I might learn his ſtatutes well. 
1.44 -4.7:; : 1 Vis I Ow 
4 The law that: iſſues from thy mouth, 
- Shall raiſe my cheerful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weſtern hills of golden ore, 
Ver. 73. 

5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my ſoul within; 
Teach me to know thy wond'rous name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and ſin. 

Ver, * , ? 


| t 74», | 
; 6 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 

1 At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice;. 

| For I have hoped in thy word; 
| And made thy grace my only choice. 


PSALM CXX. 279 
PSALM CXX. [C. M.] 


Complaint of quarrelſome neighbours : or, a de. 
LO Dou wiſh for peace. 


I HOU God of love, thou eyer-bleſt, 
_ & Pity my ſuff ring ſtate; 
When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at reſt 
From lips that love deceit ? 


2 Hard lot of mine ! my days are caſt 
Among the ſons of ſtrife, 
Whole never-ceaſing brawlings waſte 
My golden hours of life, 


3 O might I fly to change my place, 

How. would I chooſe to dwell 
In ſome wide loneſome wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe. gates of hell! 


4 Peace is the bleſſing that I ſeek, 
How lovely. are its. charms! 
I am for peace; but when I ſpeak, 
They all declare for arms, | 


5 New paſſions. ſtill their ſouls engage, 
And keep their malice ſtrong; _ 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thou devouring tongue! | 


6 Should burning arrows ſmite thee thro*, 
Strict juſtice would approve : 

But I had rather ſpare, my foe, 

And melt his heart with love. 


. ——— . ̃ . 


4 PSALM Cxxl. 
PS AL M exxl. IL. M. 
Divine protection. 


1 F TP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th' eternal hills beyond the ſkiesz 
Thence all her help my ſoul derivess 
There my Almighty refuge lives. 


2 He lives, the everlaſting God, | 
That built the world, that ſpread the flood; 
The heav'ns with all their hoſts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


3 He guides our feet, he guides our way; 
His morning ſmiles bleſs all the day: 
He ſpreads the ev*ning veil, and keeps. 
The ſilent hours while. Iſr'el ſleeps. 

4 Iſr'el, a name divinely bleſt; 

May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 

Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes: 
Admit no ſlumber nor ſurpriſe, 


5 No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with ſickly ray 
Shall blaſt thy couch! no baleful ſtar 
Dart his malignant fire ſo far. | 


6 Should earth and-hell with malice burn; 
Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heav'nly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 


7 On thee foul ſpirits have no pow'r; 
And in thy laſt departing hour, 
Angels that trace the airy road, | 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God, 


* 1 \ 
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PSALM CXXI. Ic. M. i 


Preſerwation by day and night. 


0 heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid; 
The Lord, who built the earth and vg 


Is my perpetual aid, 


2 Their feet ſhall never lide to fall, 
Whom he deſigns to keep; 
His ear attends the ſofteſt call; 
His eyes can never ſleep. 


3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs 
With his almighty arm, 
And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing harm. 


4 Ifr el, rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 

His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. _ 


Nor ſcorching ſun, nor kekly: moon, 
Shall have his leave to mite; 
He ſhields thy head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night. | 


6 He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickeſt dangers come: 
Go and return, ſecure from death, 
Till God commands thee home, 


PSALM CxxI. ati 


_ 
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PSALM CXXI. As the 248th Pſalm, 
God our preſerver. . 


| Uma I lift mine eyes, 
From God is all my aid; 
The God that built the ſkies, 
And earth and nature made 3 
God is the tow'r 
To which I fly: 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 
2 My feet ſhall never flide, 
05 Or fall in fatal ſnares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thoſe wakeful eyes 
That never ſleep, 
Shall Iſr'el keep, 
Wöben dangers riſe, 
3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blaſts of ev*ning air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there; 
Thou art my ſun, 
And thou my ſhade, 
To guard my head 
8 By night or noon. 
4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word, 
To ſave my ſoul from death ? 
And I can truſt my Lord 
| To keep, my mortal breath; 
Fil go and come, | 
Nor fear to dje, 
THll from on high 
Thou call me home. 


PSALM cxxn. 
PSALM CXXH. fc. M.] 
Going to church. 


1 HY did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly ſay, 
In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the ſolemn day l' 


2 I loye her gates, I love the road ; 
The church adorn'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To ſhew his milder face. 


3 Up to her courts with j joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair; 
The ſon of David holds his throne, 
And fits in judgment there, 


253 


4 He hears our praiſes and complaints z 


And while his awful voice | 
Divides the ſinners from the ſaints, 
We tremble and rejoice, 


5 Peace be within this ſacred place, 
And joy a conſtant gueſt! | 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendants bleſt! 


6 My ſoul ſhall pray for Zion kill, 
While life or breath remains; 


There my beit friends, my kindred dwell, 


There God my Saviour 3 


3% PS AL M cxxn. 


PS AL M. CxxII. Proper Tune. 
Going to church. 


1 OW pleas' d and bleſt was I, 
To hear the people cry, 
© Come let us ſeek our God to-day 9 
Ves, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haſte to Zion's hill, | 
And there our yows and honours pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place! 
Adorn'd with wond'rous grace, 
And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round 3 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, or praiſe, or hear 
The facred goſpel's s joyful ſound. 


3 There David's greater Son 
Hath fix'd his royal throne, | 
He fits for grace and judgment there v9 
He bids the ſaint be glad, 
He makes the ſinner ſad, 
And humble ſouls rejoice with fears. 


4 May peace attend thy gate, 
| And joy within thee wait, hg 
To bleſs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt; 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And withes tbine increaſe, | — 
A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt! 


My tongue repeats her vowsz 
: $ 9 this eres houſe!“' ; 
For there my friends and kindred en 
And ſince my glorious Gd 
Makes thee his beſt abode, 
My ſoul ſhall ever love thee well. 


Repeat the fourth ſtanza to complete the tunt. 


PSALM C XXIV. 255 
PSALM CXXIN. fc. M. 
Pleading with ſubmiſſion. 


Thou whoſe grace and juſtice rei 
Enthron'd above the ſkies, * 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain 
To thee we lift our eyes. 


2 As ſervants watch their maſter's hand 
And fear the angry ſtroke ! 
Or maids before their miſtreſs ſtand, 
And wait a peaceful look ! | 


3 So for our ſins we juſtly feel 

Thy diſcipline, O God; 
Vet wait the gracious moment ill, 
Till thou remove thy rod. 


4 Thoſe that in wealth and pleaſure live, 
Our daily groans deride, 

And thy delays of mercy give 
Freſh courage to their pride. 


5 Our foes inſult us, but our nous 
In thy compaſſion lies; 
This thought ſhall bear our ſpirits up) 
| That God will not * 14+ 1646 


A. ſong for the fifth of November. 
AD not the Lord, may Iſr'el ſay, 

Had not the Lord maintain'd our ſide, 
When men to make our lives a prey 


Roſe like the fwalling of the tide: . 
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2 The ſwellin ng. tide had ſtopt our pans 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 


We had been ſwallow'd deep in death ; 
Proud waters had o*erwhelm'd our ſoul, 


3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke : 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler's [nare is broke, 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, 
Who fav'd us from the murd'ring ſword, 
And made our lives and ſouls his care! 


5 Our help is in Jehovah's name, 
Who form'd the earth and built the lies; 5 
He who upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful _ 


| PSALM cxxv. to. 1.1 


The ſaints trial and ſafety. 


NSHAKEN as the ſacred hill, 
And firm as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard ſo well 
Old Salem's happy Rune, 
As thoſe eternal arms of oye. 
That ev'ry ſaint ſurround. 


3 While tyrants arb a ſmarting ſcou 

3; 3 12 
Divine compaſſton does allay 
TOON — . 
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4 Deal gently, Lord, with ſouls ſincere, 
And lead them ſafely on, 


To the bright gates of Paradiſt, | 
Where Chriſt their Lord 4s gone, 


5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways 
That the old ſerpent drew, 
The wrath that drove him firſt to hell, 
Shall ſmite his followers too, | 


A CRY. 13:MJ\/ * 
The . trial and ſafety : or, moderated 


affiittions. 


IRM and unmov'd are they 
That ref their ſouls on God; 

Firm as the mount where David RY 
Or where the ark abode, 


2 As mountains ſtood to guard 
The city's ſacred ground, 

So God, and his almighty love, 
Embrace his ſaints around. 


3 What tho' a Father's rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, 
Yet, leſt it wound: their ſouls too! ee, 
Its fury ſhall be broke. 


4 Deal eng, „Lord, with thoſe 
mw e faith and pious fear, 
— Whoſe hope and love, and ev'ry grace, 
Proclaim. their. hearts _ 


Nor ſhall the tyrant's r 
Too long 1 5 the — yg ; 
The God bf will ſupport 


——— 
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6 But if our ſlaviſh fear 
Will chooſe the round to hell, 


We muſt expect our portion there e, 
Where bolder ſinners dwell. 


x $ A L M cxxvl. u. My 


8 tied uncl 5 2 
1\AZ HEN God reſtor d our captive ſtate, 


Joy was our ſong, and grace our theme; 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 
That joy appear'd a painted dream. 


2 The ſcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name 
While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With cheerful-notes thy love proclaim. 


When we review our diſmal fears, 
Twas hard to think they'd vaniſh ſo; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 
He makes our joys like rivers flow, 


4 The man that in his furrow'd field 
His ſcatter'd ſeed with ſadneſs leaves, 
Will ſhout to ſee the harveſt yield 
A welcome load of joyful ſheaves, 


PSALM cxxvi. fc. N. 


The joy of a remarkable converſion : Or, me- 
_ *. Jancholy removed. Ty | 


W HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 
And chang'd my mournful ſtate, 
My 1 ſeem” 5 a pleaſing dream, 


The grace r fo greats" 
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2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confeſs; 
My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And ſung ſurpriſing grace; | 
3 © Great is the work, my neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd the pow'r divine 
Great is the work, my heart reply d, 
© And be the glory thine,” 5 4 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night ; . 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
Jo rivers of delight. 


5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come, +7 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, 
And ſhout the bleſſings home. 


6 Tho' ſeed lie bury'd long in duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their hope! 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For grace inſures the crop. 


PSALM CXXVII. CL. M. 


The bleſſing of God on the buſineſs and com. 
| | forts of life. | 
1 IF God ſucceed not, all the coſt 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep, 


2 What if you riſe before the ſun, 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 

To ſhun that poverty you dread ; 
| 5 


2006 PSALM cxxviI. 
3 Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt; 
He can make rich, yet give us reſt : 
Children and friends are bleſſings too, 
If God our ſov'reign make them ſo. 


4 Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
How ſweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his love ! 


PSALM CXXVIIL (c. M.] 


Gd all in all. 
I 1 God to build the houſe deny, 


The builders work in vain; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
An uſeleſs watch maintain, 


2 Before the morning beams ariſe, 
Your painful work renew, 
And, till the ſtars aſcend the ſkies, 
Your tireſome toil purſue. 


3 Short be your ſleep, and coarſe your fare; 
In vain, till God has bleſt; 
But if his ſmiles attend your care, 
You ſhall have food and reſt, 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends; 
. Shall real bleſſings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 

If ſent without his love. 
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PSALM CXXVIIL C. M. 


I O Happy man, whoſe ſoul is fill'd 
With zeal and rev'rend awe! 
His lips to God their honours yield, 
His life adorns the law, 


2 A careful Providence ſhall ſtand, 
And ever guard thy head, | 
Shall on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly bleſſings ſhed, _ 


3 Thy wife ſhall be a fruitful vine; 
Thy children round thy board, 

Each like a plant of honour ſhine, 
And learn to fear the Lord, 


4 The Lord ſhall thy beſt hopes fulfil 
| For months and years to come; 
The Lord who dwells on Zion's hill, 
Shall ſend thee bleſſings home. 


5 This is the man whoſe happy eyes 
Shall ſee his houſe increaſe, 
Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 

Then leave the world m peace. 


PSALM CXXIX. (c. M.) 


Perſecutors puniſhed. 

1 2 my youth, may Iſr'el ſay, 
N Have I been nurs'd in tears; 
My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
Aud tedious as the years. 

0 2 
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2 Up from my youth I bore the rage 
Of all the ſons of ſtrife 

Oft they aſſail'd my riper age, 
But not deſtroy'd my life. 


3 Their cruel plough had torn my fleſh, 
With furr A poi and deep, 
Hourly they vex'd my wounds afreſh, 
Nor let my ſorrows ſleep, 


4 The Lord grew angry on his throne, 
And with impartial eye 

Meaſur'd the miſchiefs they had done, 
Then let his arrows fly. 


5 How was their inſolenee ſurpris'd 
To hear his thunders roll! 
And all the foes of Zion ſeizd 
With horror to the ſoul! 


6 Thus ſhall the men that hate the ſaints, 
Be blaſted from the {ky ; 
heir glory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their projects die. 


7 [ What tho' they flouriſh tall and falk 
They have no root beneath ; _ 
Their growth ſhall periſh in deſpair, | 
And lie deſpis'd in death.] 


8 [So corn that on the houſe- top ſtands, 
No hope of harveſt gives; 

The reaper ne'er ſhall fill his hands, 
Nor binder fold the ſheaves, 


9 It ſprings and withers on the place: 

| No traveller beſtows 

A word of bleſſing on the graſs, | 
Nor minds it as he goes. 


—— h— — gen oem 
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PSALM cxxx. (c. u 


Pardoning grace. 


5 O55 of the deeps of long diſtreſs, 
=. The borders of deſpair, 


1 ſent my cries to ſeek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear, 


2 Great God ! ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, 

No mortal fleſh could ſtand, 


3 But there are 7 with my God 
For crimes of high degree; 
Thy Son hath bought them with his blood 45 
To draw us near to thee, 


4 [I wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, 
With ſtrong deſires I wait; 
My ſoul, invited by thy word, 

Stands watching at thy gate, ] 


5 [Juſt as the guards that keep the night 
Long for the morning ſkies, 
Watch the firſt beams of breaking light, 
And meet them with their eyes ; 


6 So waits my ſoul to ſee thy grace, 
And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt op'nings of thy face, 
And finds a brighter day.] 


7 | Then in the Lord let Iſr'el truſt, 
Let Iſr'el ſeek his face; 

The Lord is good as well as juſt, 

And 8 in his grace. 
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$ There's full redemption at his throne 
For ſinners long enflay'd; _ r 
The great Redeemer is his Son, 


And Iſrel ſhall be ſav d.] 


PSALM CXXX. II. NI. 
Pardoning grace. 


1 | * deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts, 
| To thee, my God, I rais'd my cries! 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, 

No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes, 


. 2 But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 
That ſinners may approach thy face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 


3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and with, for breaking day, 
So waits my ſoul before thy gate; 

When will my God his face diſplay ? 


4 My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain: 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 


5 Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of his Son: 

He turns our feet from ſinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


nes. 


PSALM cxxxl. fc. M. 


Humility and ſubmiſſion. 


S there ambition in my beart ? 
Search, gracious God and fee; 
Or do I act a haughty part; 
Lord, I appeal to thee, 


2 I charge my thoughts, be humble ſtill, 
And all my carriage mild; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 


3 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward: 
Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſign'd, 


And truſt a faithful Lord. 


P S ALM CXXXII, 5, 13-18. [L. M. 
At the ſettlement of a church: or, the rdina- 


tion M a miniſter. 


1 HERE ſhall we go to ſeek aud find, 
An habitation — our God, 
A dwelling for th' Eternal Mind, 
Amongtt the ſons of fleſh and blood ? 


2 The God of Jacob choſe the hill 
Of Zion, for his ancient reſt ; 
And Zion is his dwelling ill, 
_ His church is with his preſence bleſt, 


3 Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
© And reign for ever, ſaith the Lord! 
Here ſhall my pow'r and love be known, 
, And bleſſings ſhall attend my word, 


O 4 


PSALM CXXXIL 
4 Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their ſouls with living bread z 


Sinners that wait. before. my door, 
© With ſweet proviſions ſhall be fed, 


s *Girded with truth, and cloth'd with grace, 
My prieſts, my miniſters ſhall ſhine 
Not Aaron in his coſtly dreſs 
Made an appearance ſo divine. 
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6 © The ſaints unable to contain 
© Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and . 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 
© And Zion triumph in her King. 


7 [© Jeſus ſhall ſee a num'rous ſeed 
© Born here, t'uphold his glorious name; 
© His crown ſhall flouriſh on his head, 
© While all his foes are cloth'd with ſhame.“] 


PSALM cxxxfI. 
ver. 4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17. [C. M.] 
A church eftabliſhed. 


1 Ne ſleep nor ſlumber to his eyes 
IN Good David would afford, 
Till he had found below the ſkies 

A dwelling for the Lord. 


2 The Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
His ark was ſettled there: 
To Zion the whole nation came 
To worſhip thrice a year. 


3 But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 

Where'er thy ſaints aſſemble now, 
There is a houſe for God.] | 


PS ALM CxXxxXIII. 297 
PAUSE. iT” 1 
4 Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe, 
| And enter to thy reſt! 


Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes, 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


5 Enter with all thy e train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word; 
All that the ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


6 Here, mighty God ! accept our yows, 
Here let thy praiſe be ſpread ; | 
Bleſs the proviſions of th houſe, 
And fill thy poor bed, 


7 Here let the Son of David reign; 
Let God's Anointed ſhine; 

] Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and pow'r divine. 


$ Here let him hold a laſting throne, 
And as his kingdom grows, a 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confound his foes. 


PSALM: cxxxIII. 8 
Brotberiy love. 


O, what an entertaining PD 
Are brethren that agree, 
Brethren. whoſe cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of piety! - 


2 When ſtreams of love from Chriſt the ſprings 

| Deſcend to ev'ry ſoul, 
And heav'nly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole ; 
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3 *Tis like the oil divinely ſweet, 
On Aaron's rev'rend head, 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 


4 Tis pleafant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion's hill, 

Where God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 
And makes his grace diſtill. 


P SALM CXXXIII. [S. M.] 
Communion of ſaints : or, lowe and worſhip in 


a family. 
Nl are the ſons of peace, 
W hoſe hearts and hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and _ 
Thro all their actions run. 
2 Bleſt is the pious houſe 
'_ _ Where zeal and friendſhip meet, 


Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion ſweet, 


3 rer ehe Aaron's head 
our'd the rich perfume, 
The 6 eil hro* all his raiment ſpread, 
And pleaſure fill'd the room. 


4 Thus on the heav'nly hills 
Ihe ſaints are bleſt above, 


| Where joy like morning dew diſtills, | 
And all the air ig Ay 


— Z 4 
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PSALM cxxxXIII. As the 122d Pſalm. 


We bleſſings of friendſhip. 


1x TF [OW pleaſant'tis to ſee 
K.indred and friends agree, 
Each in their proper ſtation move, 
And each fulfil their part 
With ſympathiſing heart, 
In all the cares of life and love! 


2 ?*Tis like the ointment ſhed 
On Aaron's ſacred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet: 
The oil thro? all the room 
Diffus'd a choice perfume, 
Ran thro' his robes, and bleſt his feet. 
3 Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain 
That water all the plain, 
Deſcending from the neighb'ring hills; 
Such ſtreams of pleaſure rolt _ | 
Thro' ev'ry friendly ſoul, | 
Where love like heav'nly dew diſtills. 


"4 Repeat the firft flanza to complete the tune, 


| .PSALM CXXXIV, fc. N.] 
8 Daily and nightly devotion, 


0 * 7 E that obey th' immortal King, 
| Attend his holy place; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous grace. 


> 
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2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 

| And ſend your ſouls on high : 

Raiſe your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the ſtarry ſky. 


3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts, 
With rays of quick'ning grace; | 
The God that ſpreads the heav'ns abroad, 

And rules the ſwelling ſeas, 


PSALM CXXXV. ver. 1=4, 14, 19—21, 
Firſt Part. [L. M.] | 


The church is God's houſe and care. 


I PRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
| While in his holy courts ye wait; 
Ye ſaints that to his houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate, 


2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good: 
To praiſe his name is ſweet employ z - 

Iſr'el he choſe of old, and fill _ 
His church is his peculiar joy. 


3 The Lord himſelf will judge his ſaints ; 
He treats his ſervants as his friends: 
And when he hears their ſore complaints, 
Repents the ſorrows that he ſends, 


4 Thro' ev'ry age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th' oppreſſor's rod: 
He gives his ſuff ring ſervants reſt, 
And will be known, © Th' almighty God.“ 


5 Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love, 
People and prieſts exalt his name: 
Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwells z 
His church is his Jeruſalem 
| | | 10 


1 His pow'r the ſame, the ſame his grace, 


— 
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PSALM CXXXV. ver. 5—12. 
Second Part. [L. M.] 


The works of creation, providence, redemption 
of Iſrael, and deſtruction of enemies, 


1 REA T is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all pow'rs, and ev'ry throne; 
What'er he pleaſe in earth or ſea, 
Or heav'n, or hell, his hand hath done. 


2 At his command the vapours riſe, 
The lightnings flaſh, the thunders roar; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempeſt from his airy ſtore. 


3 Twas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 
O Egypt, thro' thy ſtubborn land; 
When all thy firſt-born, beaſts and men, 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 
4 What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He flew, and their whole country gave 


To Iſr'el, whom his hand redeem'd, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's ſlave! 


That ſaves us from the hoſts of hell: 
And heav'n he gives us to poſſeſs, 
Whence thoſe apoſtate angels fell. 


PS AL M CXXXV. LC. 5. 1 
Praiſe due to God, not to idols. 


1 A WAKE ye ſaints, to praiſe your King, 
A Your ſweeteſt paſſions raiſe, * 
Vour pious pleaſure, while you ſing, 
Increaſing with the praiſe, 


you PSALM cxxxv. 


2 Great is the Lord; and works 3 
Are his divine employ; 
But ſtill his ſaints are near his throne, 
His treaſure and his joy. 


3 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, confeſs his hand; 
He bids the vapours riſe: 
Lightning and ſtorm at his command, 
Sweep thro' the ſounding ſkies. 


4 All pow'r, that gods or kings have claim'd, 
Is found with him alone; | 
But heathen gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd, 
Where our Jehovah's known. 


5s Which of the ſtocks or ſtones they truſt 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain? 
. vain they worſhip glitt ring duſt, 
And pray to gold in vain. 


6 [Their gods have tongues that cannot talk, 
Such as their makers gave: | 

Their feet were ne*er deſign'd to walk, 
Nor hands have pow'r to ſave. 


7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray; 
Mortals that wait for their relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they .] 


3 O Britain, know the living God, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 

He makes thy churches his abode, 
ſe claims thine e there. 


— 2 
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PSALM CXXXVI, yay. 


PSALM CXXXVI. c. M.] 


God's wonder; of creation, providence, redemp- 
tion of Iſrael, and ſalvation of his people. 


IVE thanks to God the ſoy'reign Lord, 
His mercies ſtill endure ; 
And be the King of kings ador'd, 
His truth 1s ever ſure. 


2 What wonders hath his wiſdom done! 

* How mighty 1s his hand | 

Heav'n, earth and ſea, he fram'd alone: 
How wide 1s his command ! 


3 The ſun ſupplies the day with light: 
How bright his ond Is ſhine} 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night; 
His works are all divine. 


4 [He ſtruck the ſons of Egypt dead; 
| How dreadful is his rod | R 
And thence with joy his people led: ” 
Ho gracious is our God! 


5 He cleft the ſwelling ſea in two; 
His arm is great in might: 
And gave the tribes a paſſage. thro” ; 
His pow'r and grace unite. 


6 But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd ; 
How glorious are his ways! 
And brought his ſaints thro? deſert ground; ; 
Eternal be his praiſe. _ 


5 Great monarchs fell beneath his hand; 
Victorious is his (word; 
While Iſr'el took the promis'd land: 
And faithful is his word. 1 


* 
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8 He ſaw the nations dead in ſin; 


He felt his pity move; 


How ſad the (tate the world was in! 


How boundleſs was his love! 


9 He ſent to ſave us from our woe; "Is 


His goodneſs never fails; 
From death, and hell, and ev'ry foe ; 
And ftill his grace prevails, cos 


10 Give thanks to God the heay* nly King; * 


His mercies ſtil] endure; 
Let the whole earth his praiſes ſing; "xk 
His truth! is ever fure. © 85 ” 


'Þ 8 A L M cxxxvl. | 
As the r48th Pſalm, 


ie Go: thanks God mc high, | 1 
The univerſal Lord; | 
The ſov'reign King of kings; 
And be his grace ador d. 
Eis paw'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name _ 
Have endleſs praiſe, 


How mighty 1s his handt 7385 6 


What wonders hath he done! 
Hue form'd the earth and ſeas, 


And ſpread the heav'ns alone, 
Thy: mercy, andy | 
Shall ſtil] endure; 

And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


—— 


PSALM cxxxvfl. 30 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 
To crown the day with light; 
The moon and twinkling ſtars, 
To cheer the darkſome night. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


4 [He ſmote the firſt- born ſons, 
The flow'r of Egypt, dead: 
And thence his choſen tribes 
With joy and glory led, 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 

Abides thy word. 


5 His pow'r and lifted rod 
Cleft the red-ſea in two, 
And for his people made 
A wond'rous paſſage thro', 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


6 But cruel Pharaoh there 5 | 
With all his hoſt he drown'd; | 
And brought his Iſr'el ſafe | 
Thro' a long deſert ground. | 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word, 


N 
i 
| 
| 
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P AU s E 
The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand; 
While his own ſervants took 
Poſſeſſion of their land. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe, ] 


He ſaw the nations lie 

All periſhing in fin, 

And pfty'd the ſad ſtate 

The ruin'd world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy word, 


He ſent his only Son 
To ſave us from our woe, 
From ſatan, fin, and death, 


And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are till the ſame ; 
And let his name 


Have endleſs praiſe, 
Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly King; 
And let the ſpacious earth 


His works and glories ſing. 


Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy word, 
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PSALM CXXXVI. Abridged. L. M. I 


I IVE to our God immortal praiſe ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crowns. | 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no more, 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine no more. 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, | 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in ſin, 

And felt his pity work within ; | 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, ... 

- When death and fin ſhall reign no more, 


7 He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave 

From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


3s PS AL M CXXXVIN. 


8 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more, 


PS ALM CXXXVIIL. CI. M. i 


Reſtoring and preſerving grace. 
| Itongue, 
1 [WII all my pow'rs of heart and 
Fll praiſe my Maker in my ſong: 
Angels ſhall hear the notes [I raiſe, . * 
Approve the ſong, and Jo the praiſe, * 


2 3 make thy church their care, 
Shall witneſs my devotion there, 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the ſkies.] 


3 I'll ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 

I'll fing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below, 

So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. 


4 To God I cry'd when troubles roſe; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes 
He did my riſing fears controul, 


And ſtrength diffus'd thro? all my ſoul, 


5 The God of heay'n maintains his ſtate, 5 
Frovuns on the proud and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to ſee 
The fons of humble poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 6 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 

And keep my dying faith alive, 


—— — 
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7 Grace will complete what grace begins, 


To ſave from ſorrows or from {ins ; 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes, 


PSA LM-OXXXIX. Firſt Part. IL. M.] 
.Die aeg Goll. 
7 Ithro'; 


1 ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me 


,Thine eye commands with piercing 
My riſing apd my reſting hours, [view 
My heart and'fleſh, with all their pow'rs, 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break, 


3 Within thy circling pow'r I ſtand ; 
On ev'ry fide I find thy hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 

I am ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great! 
What large extent ! what lofty height! 
My ſoul, with all the pow'rs I boaſt, 

Is in the boundleſs proſpect loſt, 


5 © O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
© Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt, | 
© Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
* Conſent to fin, for God is there, 

Won e ns 

6 Could I ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 

To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 


no PSALM cxxxix. 
7 If up to heav'n I take my flight, 
Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthronꝰd in light ; 


Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 
And ſatan groans beneath thy chains, ' 


2 If, mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the weſtern ſea, 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive, \ 


9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight 

| Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 

| One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 

| Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


10 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 

© Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 

© Conſent to fin, for God is there. . 

, oo 7 7 a OY: 
11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon 
Thro' midnight ſhades as blazing noon, $ 


12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee 
Nor death can hide what God will ſpy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. | 


x3 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
__ © Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
© Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
£ Conſent to fin, for God is there. 
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PSALM CXXXINX, gry 
PSALM CXXXIX, Second Part. [L. M. 


The wonderful formation of man. 


1 *FTWAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; 
In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaims thy ſkill divine, 
2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark confuſion la 


f : 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. : 


; By thee my growing parts were nam'd, 
1 And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram'd, 
. (The breathing lungs, the beating heart) 
Was copy'd with unerring art. 


+ At laſt, to ſhew my Maker's name, 
God ftamp'd his image on my frame, 
And in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members to the mind. 


There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the paſſions of the man : N 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praiſe! 
pA V. 
Lord, ſince in my advancing age 
it, Loe acted on life's buſy ſtage, 
F Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount, 


J could ſurvey the ocean o'er, a 
And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 


1 PS AL. M cxxxrx. 


8 Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſt, 
With theſe I give my eyes to reſt ; 
And at my waking hour I find 
God and his 2 70 FIRE "T mind, 


P SALM Cxxxlx. Third Part, 01. M.] 


Sincerity profe ed, and grace tried: or, the 
1 heart-ſearching God. 


* God, what inward grief 1 feel 
When impious men tranſgreſs thy 

I mourn to hear their lips profane, [will! 

Take thy tremendous name in vain. 


2 Does not my ſoul deteſt and hate 
The ſons of malice and deceit? 
| Thoſe that.oppoſe thy laws and — 
I count them enemies to me. 


3 Lord, ſearch my ſoul, try ev'ry thought; 
Thho' my own heart accuſe me not 

Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe, 

I beg the trial of thine eyes. 


4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within? 
Do ] indulge ſome unknown fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 

And lead me in thy perfect way. 


P SAL M CXXXIX. Firſt Part. [C. M.] 
God 7s every where, 


I & is all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
In vain'my ſoul. would try 
* To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 
2 Thine all-ſurrounding fight ſurveys - 
My. riſing and my reſt, | 
My public walks, my private ways, 

And ſecrets of my breaſt. | 


3 My thoughts lic open to the Lord, 
Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean, 


4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high ! 
Where can a creature hide ? | 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 

| Beſet on ev'ry fide. 


5 So let thy grace ſurround me till, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 
. AUS R. | 
6 Lord, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heav'n thy glorious throne, 


7 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
To 'ſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death 
And make the grave refign. 
8 If wing' d with beams of morning- light, 
4] I fly beyond the Weſt, 8 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Wou' d ſoon betray my reſt. 
9 If o'er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the ſhades to light, 
. — 


3 
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414. PSALM CXXXIX, 
10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee ; 


O may I n&er provoke that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee ! 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Part. [C. M.] 


= De wiſdom of God in the formation of man. 


1 HEN I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 

And all my frame ſurvey, _ 
Lord, 'tis thy work; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſt, 

> Where unborn nature grew; | 

Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 
And all my members drew, 


3 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 
The growth of ev'ry part; | 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had laid, 
Was copy'd by thy art. 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire, and wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous ſkill ; 
But 1 review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonders ſtil], 


5 Thine awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace! 


8 
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P SALM CXXXIX, ver. 14, 17, 18. 
Third Part. [C. M.] 


The mercies of God innumerable, 
An evening pſalm, 


x ORD, when I count thy mercies o er, 
They ſtrike me with ſurpriſe; 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal numbers riſe, 


2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtands, 
The product of thy ſkill; 
And hourly bleſſings r om thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 


3 Theſe on m wy heart by night I hems - 
How kind, how dear to me! 

0 may the hour that ends my ſleep, 

TIA find | ny thoughts with thee, 


PSALM CXLI., ver. 2—5. [L. M.] 


Watchfulneſs and brotherly reproof. 
A. morning or evening pſalm, 


T Y God, accept: my early yows, 1 
Like morning incenſe in thine houſe; = 
And let my nightly wor ſhip. riſe, EE 
Sweet as the ey ning ſacrifice, 


2 Watch o er my; lips, and guard them, Lord, 
- "BY ro ev'ry 95 r- e 3 | 
Nor gt. BY incune to trea \ i 
The g guil ty PAR, Where der lead, 1 
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3 0 may the righteous, when I ſtray, ? 
Smite and reprove my wand'ring way! 


Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head, 


4 When I behold them preſt with grief, 

| I'll cry to heav'n for their relief; 

| And by my warm petitions prove 

How WEN J prize their faithful love, 


P SALM CXLII. IC. M.] 


God ig the hope of the helpleſs. | 
I o God I made my ſorrows known, 
From God I ſought relief; 


In long complaints before his throne 
I pour'd out all my grief. 


2 My ſoul was overwhelm'd with woes, 
a y heart began to break; _ 
My God, who all my burdens ws 
He knows the way I take, 


3 On ev'ry ſide I caſt mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone 
While friends and ſtrangers paſs" d me by | 
Neglected or unknown. 


4 Then did I raiſe a louder cry, 
And call'd thy mercy near; 
1 Thou art my portion when J die, 

© Be thou my refuge here.. 


$5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, ds 

| Now let thine ear attend, * 

And make my foes who ber me know,” 
I've-an 2 friend. Ve 
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6 From my ſad priſon ſet me free, 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy name; 
And holy men ſhall join with me, 

Thy kindneſs to proclaim! 


PSALM cxLIII. IL. M.] 


Complaint of heawy aſflictions in mind and body. 


* Y righteous judge, my gracious God! 
L Hear when Ifpread my hands abroad, 
And cry for ſuccour from thy throne; 
O make thy truth and mercy known! 


2 Let judgment not againſt me paſs ; 
Behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace : 
Should juſtice call us to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltleſs there, 


3 Look down in pity, Lord, and ſee 

The mighty woes that burden me; 
Down to the duſt my life is brought, - 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 


4 1 dwell in darkneſs and unſeen, 
My heart is deſolate within : 
My thoughts in muſing ſilence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace, 


5 Thence I derive a glimpſe of hope 
To bear my ſinking ſpirits up ; 

I ſtretch my hands to God again, | 
And thirſt like parched lands for rain, 


6 For thee I thirſt, I pray, L mourn ; 
When will thy ſmiling face return? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove? 
And God for ever Fu- his love ? 
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7 My God, thy long delay to ſave 
Will fink thy pris'ner to the grave; 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 
Make haſte to help before I die. | 


$ The night is witneſs to my tears, 
Diſtreſſing pains, diſtreſſing fears; 

O might I hear thy morning voice, 
How would my weary'd pow'rs rejoice! 


9 In thee I truſt, to thee I high, 
And lift my heavy ſoul on high; 
For thee fit waiting all the day, 
And wear the tireſome hours away. 


10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and ſhow 
Which is the path my feet ſhould go; 
If ſmares and foes beſet the road, 
I flee to hide me near my God. 


11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill; 
Let the good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


12 Then ſhall my ſou] no more complain, 
The tempter then ſhall rage in vain 
And fleſh, that was my foe before, 
Shall never vex my ſpirit mere. 


PSALM ' CXLIV. ver. 1, 2 
VJ 
Afiftance and victory in the ſpiritual warfare, 
1 [OR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
8 My Saviour and my ſhield ; 
He ſends his Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field, 
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2 When fin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my ſoul his care, 


Inſtructs me to the heav'nly fight, 
And guards me thro” the war, 


3 A friend and helper ſo divine 
Does my weak courage raiſe ; 


He makes the glorious victory mine, 
And his ſhall be the praiſe, 


PS ALM CXLIV. ver. 3—6. 
Second Part. [C. M.} 


The vanity of man, and condeſcenſion of God. 


„3 what is man, poor feeble man, 
Born of the earth at firſt ! | 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 

Still haſt'ning to the duſt. | 


2 O what is feeble dying man, 
Or any of his race, | 
That God ſhould make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace! 


3 That God, who darts his lightnings down, 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And mountains tremble at his frown 
How wond' rous is his love! 


PSA L M CXLIV. ver. 12—13. 
ii art. IL. M. 


| Grace above riches : or, the happy nation. 
1 H the city, where their ſons, 


Like pillars round a palace ſet, 
And daughters, bright as poliſh'd ſtones, 
Sire ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate, 
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2 Happy the country, where the ſheep, 
Cattle, and corn have large increaſe z 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, ' 
Nor ſons of plunder break their peace. 


Happy the nation thus endow'd 
But more divinely bleft are thoſe, 
On whom the all- ſufficient God 
Himſelf with all his grace beſtows. 


PSALM CXLIV. [I. M.! 
The greatneſs of God. 

Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 

Till death and glory raiſe the ſong, 


The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 

Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee | 
New works of duty done for thee, 


Thy truth and juſtice 1'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtream, 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with why. glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine | 
Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim _. 
The ſound and honour of thy name, 


Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 


The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe: 


Aud unborn ages make my ſong 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 


v God, my King, thy various praiſe 
Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
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6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways ! 

Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe ! 


PSALM CXLV. ver. 1—7, 1113; 
Firſt Part. [C. M.] 5 


The greatneſs of God. 


Tz F- ONG asI live I'll bleſs thy name, 
My King, my God of love 
My work and joy ſhall be the ſame, 
In the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praiſe be great : 
I'] fing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


3 Thy grace ſha]] dwell upon my tongue; 
And while my lips rejoice, | 
The men that hear my ſacred ſong 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſe, _ 


5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date, 
Shall thro' the world be known; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly ſtate, 

With public ſplendor ſhown, 15 


6 The world is manag'd by thy hands, 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; | 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' rocks 9 remove. 
5 
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PS AL M CXLV. ver. 7, &c. 
Second Part. [C. M.] 
The goodneſs of God. 
I 88 is the mem' ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heav'nly king! 


Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines | 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies, 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food, | 

Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 

And fills their mouths with good, 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How flow thine anger moves 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To cheer the ſouls he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim 
But ſaints that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


PSALM CXLV. ver. 14, 17, Sc. 
Third Part. [C. M.] | 
| Mercy to ſufferers: 'or, God hearing prayer. 


"32 ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all: 
ſtrength'ping hands uphold the weak, 

"Ang raiſe the Pour that tall, 
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2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down ; 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt, 


3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


4 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
His grace is ever nigh, 


5 His mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere ;_ 
He ſaves the ſouls, whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


6 [His ſtubborn foes his ſword ſhall lay, | 
And pierce their hearts with pain; 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall lays 

© They ſought his aid in vain.“) 


7 [My lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad: | 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God. ] 


PSALM CXLVI. CL. M.] 
2 God for bis goodneſs and truth, 


RAISE ye the Lord, my heart ſhall | join 
In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine; 
Now while the fleſh is mine abode, 


And when my ſoul aſcends to God, 
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2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow'rs, 
While immortality endures : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 


3 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 


Princes muſt die, and turn to duſt ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour, | 


4 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely, 
On Iſr'el's God; he made the ſky, | 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train 
And none ſhall find his promiſe yain, 


5 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 


And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe. 
6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 


The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
Te widow and the fatherleſs. 


7 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked dovn to hell : 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


PSALM CXLVI. As the 113th Pſalm, 


Praiſe to God for his goodneſs and truth, 


76 12 praiſe my Maker with my breath; 


L And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, | 
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2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt? 
Princes mult die and turn to duſt; _ 
Vain is the help of fleſh and blood; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour; | 
Nor can they make their promiſe good, 


3 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely _ 
On Iſr'el's God: he made the (ky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : | 
He ſaves th* oppreſt, he feeds the poor 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace 

He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, _ 

The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe, 


5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ! 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains, 


6 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 

And when my voice is loſt in death, _ 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, - 

Or immortality endures, 
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PSALM CXLVII. Firſt Part. IL. N.] 


The divine nature, providence, and grace, 


I RAISE ye the Lord; *tis good to raiſe 
| Our hearts and voices in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite | 


To make this duty our delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 

And gathers nations to his name: 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


3 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his might; 
And all his glories infinite: _ | 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the wicked to the duſt, 

| 17. DAVES Bo: | 

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 

Who ſpreads his clouds all round the ſky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the creature's ſkill or force? 
The ſprightly man, the warlike horſe, 
The nimble wit, the active limb? 

All are too mean delights for him. 


But ſaints are lovely in his ſight; 

He views his children with delight: 

He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 


P SA L. N CXLVII. Second Part. (L. M 1.1 


Summer and winter, 
A ſong for Great Britain. 


I O Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, 
And make his honours known abroad; 
He bade the ocean round thee flow; 
Not bars of braſs could guard thee ſo. 


2 Thy children are ſecure and bleſt; 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt; 
He feeds thy ſons with fineſt wheat, 
And adds his bleſling to their meat, 


3 Thy changing ſeaſons he ordains, 
Thane early and thy latter rains: 
His flakes of ſnow like wool he ſends, - 
And thus the ſpringing corn defends. 


4 With hoary froſt he ſtrews the ground; 
His hail deſcends with clatt'ring ſound ; 
Where is the man ſo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold? 


5 He bids the ſouthern breezes blow; 
The ice diſſolves, the waters flow: | 
But he hath nobler works and ways, 
To call the Britons to his praiſe, 


To all the iſle his laws are ſhown 
His goſpel thro' the nation known: 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To ev'ry land: Praiſe ye the Lord. 


223 PS AL M cxLVvII. 


The ſeaſons of the year. 


1 I T H ſongs and honours up 
4 Addreſs the Lord on high ; ; [oud, 

Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his clou 
And waters veil the ſky. 


2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down 
J To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
And corn in vallies grow. 


oy 


3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; 
He hears the ravens cry; 
But man who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high, 


4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wint'ry days appear. 


5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and clothe the ground 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 

In icy fetters bound, 


6 When from his dreadful ſtores on gk 
_ He pours the rattling hail, 
The wretch that dares his God defy, 
Shall find his courage fail, 


7 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 


And bids the {prin return, 


PSALM cxlVvIn. wy 
8 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
| Obey his mighty word: 114-177 


With ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. 


PSALM CXLVIII. Proper Metre, 
Praiſe to God from all creatures. 


NE tribes of Adam join 5 
With heav'n and earth and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine | 
To your Creator's praiſe, 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright 
In worlds of light, 
Begin the ſong. 


2 Thou ſun with dazzling rays, 
And moan that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe, 
With ſtars of twinkling light. 
His pow'r declare, | 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 


3 The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
By his ſupreme command. 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 


To praiſe the Lord. 


PS AL M CXLVIII. 
He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages paſt : 

And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature laſt, 
In diff'rent ways 
His works proclaim 
His wond'rous name, 


And ſpeak his praiſe. 


„ 
Let all the earth- born race, 
And monſters of the deep, 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, 
Or in their boſom ſleep; 

From ſea and ſhore 

Their tribute pay, 

And ſtill diſplay 

Their Maker's pow” r. 


Ye vapours, hail, and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye th' almighty Lord, 


And ſtormy winds that blow, 


To execute his word. 
When lightnings ſhine, 
Or thunders roar, 

Let earth adore * 
_ His hand divine. 


Ye mountains near the ſkies, 
With lofty cedars there, 
And trees of humbler ſize, 
That fruit in plenty bear; 
| Beaſts, wild and tame, 
Birds, flies, and worms, 
In various forms, 
Exalt his name, 


IC 
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Ye kings, and judges, fer 
The Lord, the ſov'reign King; 
And while you rule us here, 
His heav'nly honours ſing: 
Nor let the dream 
Of pow'r and ſtate, 
Make you forget 
His pow'r ſupreme. 


Virgins, and youths, engage 


To found his praiſe divine, 


10 


While in fancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be ſung 
By ev'ry tongue 
In endleſs ſtrains. 


Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brings his people near, | 
And makes them taſte his love, 
While earth and ſky 
Attempt his praiſe, 
His faints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high. 


5 [4859 | | 7 » 
PSALM CXLVIII. Paraphraſed. [L. M.] 


Univerſal praiſe to God. 


1 1 OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, ITdwell; 
1 From diſtant worlds where creatures 
Loet heav'n begin the ſolemn word, | 


And ſound it dreadful down to hell, 
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Note, This pſalm may be ſung to the tune of the 
old 112th or 127th pſalm, by adding theſe twiy 
lines to every flanza, namely, þ 
Each of his works his name diſplays, 

But they can ne'er fulfil the praiſe, 


Otherwiſe it muſt be ſung to the uſual tunes of 


the Long Metre, 


2 The Lord! how abſolute he reigns! , _ 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee; 3, 
Sing of his love in heav*nly ſtrains, 

And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be. 


3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of ſhining bliſs! 

Fly thro' the world, O ſun, and tell 

How dark thy beams compar'd to his, 


4 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame _, 

In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare; 
And the ſweet whiſper of his name _ 
Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air, | 


5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree, 
Too join their praiſe with blazing fire 
Let the firm earth, and rolling ſea, 

In this eternal ſong conſpire. | 


6 Ve flow'ry plains, proclaim his {kill 

Valleys lie low before his eye; 

Aud let his praiſe from ev'ry hill 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb' ring ſky. 


7 Ye ſtubborn oaks, and ſtately pines, _ 
Bend your high branches and adore: 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, in diff'rent ſtrams 
The lamb muſt bleat, the lion roar, 


10 


11 


12 
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$ Birds, ye muſt make his praiſe your theme, 
Nature demands a ſong from you; 


White the dumb fiſh that cut the ftream, 
Leap up, and mean his praiſes too, 


g Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you' ſings ? 
O for a ſhout from old and young, 
From humble ſwains and lofty kings} 


10 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 

And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


11 Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word! 
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue 
Butfaints, who beſt have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleft ſong. 


12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord: 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 


PSALM cxLVIII. fs. M. 
| Univerſal praiſe. N 


1 TF ET ev'ry creature join 
To praiſe th' eternal God; 
Ye heav*nly hoſts, the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad, 


2 Thou ſun with golden beam, ©* 
And moon with paler rays, 1. 
Ye ſtarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 


Shine to your Maker's praiſe. 
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3 He built thoſe worlds above, Is 
* And fix'd their wond'rous frame 

Buy his command they ſtand, or move, 

And ever ſpeak his name. 


Ye vapours, when ye riſe, | 1 
*Or fall in ſhow'rs, or ſnow, 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow. 


s Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire 
To execute his word, 


6 By all his works above 
His honours be expreſt ; 


But ſaints that taſte his ſaving love, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt, 
| 25 . 
7 Let earth and ocean know _ 
They owe their Maker praiſe; 
Praiſe him ye wat'ry worlds below, 
And monſters of the ſeas, 


8 From mountains near the ſky | 
Let his high praiſe reſound. 
From humble ſhrubs and cedars high, 

And vales and fields around. 


9 Ve lions of the wood. "= 
And tamer beaſts that graze, | Z 

Ye live upon his daily food, 
And he expects your praiſe. 


10 Ye birds of lofty wing, 
On high his praiſes bear; 
or ſit on-fl6w'ry boughs and ng 
Your Maker's glory there. 


PS ALM C XIX. 3 
11 Ye creeping ants and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow, 


And flies in all your ſhining ſwarms, 
Praiſe him that dreſs'd you ſo, 


12 By all the carth-born race 
His honours be expreſt; 
But ſaints that know his heav nly my 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt, 
. 
13 Monarchs of wide command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 
Judges, adore that ſov'reign hand, 
Whence all your honours ſpring. 


14 Let vig*rous youth engage 
To ſound his praiſes high; 


While growing babes, and with'ring es 
Their feebler voices try. 


15 United zeal be ſhown 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe ; 
God 1s the Lord : his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe, 


16 Let nature join with art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt: 
But ſaints that dwell ſo near his heart, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt, 


PSALM CXLIX, LC. M. 


"0 God all his ſaints : or, the ſaints judg- 
ing the aworld. 
I LL ye that love the Lord rejoice, 
And let your ſongs be new; 
Amidſt the church with cheerful voice 
His later wonders ſhew, | 
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2 The Jews, the people of his grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ſin 
And Gentile nations join t the praiſe, 
While Zion owns her King. 


3 The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt, 
Whom ſinners treat with ſcorn ; 
The meek that lie deſpis'd in duſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn, 


4 Saints ſhould be joyful i in their King, 
Ev'n on a dying bed: | 
And like the fouls in glory ſing, 
For God ſhall raiſe the dead. 


5 Then his bigh praiſe ſhall fill cheir tongues, 
Their hands ſhall wield the ſword: 
And vengeance ſhall attend their ſongs, 
The vengeance of the Lord. | 


6 When Chriſt the judgment-ſeat n 


And bids the world appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


7 Then ſhall they rule with iron rod 
Nations that dar'd rebel: 
And join the ſentence of their gl 
On tyrants doom'd to hell. 


8 The royal ſinners bound in . 
New triumphs ſhall afford; 
Such honour for the ſaints remains: 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lord. 


| ” 


PSALM CL, 3437 
* AL M CL. ver 1, a, 6. [L. M.]! 
4 ſong of praiſe. 


N God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace he there reveals; 
To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds ; 
But the great work of ſaving love, 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. 


3 All that have motion, life, and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Vet when my voice expires in death, 
My ſoul ſhall 8 him beſt. 


. 
Tus CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY, 


Long Metre, 


VO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three 1 in One, 
Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


Common Metre. 


ET God the Father, and the son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints that love the Lord, 
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Common Metre, 


Where the tune includes two flanzas. 


| I of Yom God of mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our ſouls from death; 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, | 
And new creating-Breath. | 


2 To praiſe the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let ſaints and angels join, 


Short Metre. 


ye angels round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 

And bleſs the Spirit too. 


As the CXIIIth Pſalm. 


ow to the great and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praiſe and glory giv'n, | 
Thro' all the worlds where God is known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the ſaints in earth and heav'n. 


As the CXLVIIlth Pſalm. 


O God the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours raiſe ; 
Glory to God the Son; _ 
To God the Spirit praiſe ; 
With all our pow? rs, 
Eternal King, | 
Thy name we fing, 
While ds adores. 
IND EX. 


—— 


AN 
N B x 


To find a PSALM ſuited to particular 
SUBJECTS or OCCASIONS. 


Note, In this table I have not directed to the 
ſeveral parts or metres of the pſalm, leſt it 
ſhould breed too great a confuſion of figures. 
What is ſought in any pſalm, may eaſily be 


found by turning a leaf or two backward 
or forward to the diſtinCt parts or metres. 


If you find not what word you ſeek in this 
table, ſeek another of the ſame ſignification : 
or, ſeek it under ſome of the more general 
words, ſuch as God, Chriſt, Church, Saints, 
Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Afiction, 9 
Deliverance, Death, &c, 


A. 
PAM hn firſt and ſecond, their "OY 


nion, 8. 

Aicted, pity to them, 35, 41. and tempted, 

ſupported, 55, 145, 146. their prayer, 102, 
143. ſaints happy, 73, 94 219; 14th part. 

Q 2 : 


„„ CABAL A} I er — — EDT 5 <EGLN . — 


INDE KX. 


Mictiont, hope in them, 13, 42, 77. ſupport 
and profit, 119, 14th part. inſtruction by 
them, 94, 119, 18th part. ſanctified, 94. 
119, 18th part. courage in them, 119, 17th 
part. removed by prayer, 34, 107. ſubmiſ- 
lion to them, 39, 123, 131. from men, ſee 
Perſecution. in mind and body, 143. trying 
our graces, 66, 119, 17th part. without 
rejection, $9. of ſamts and ſinners different, 
94. gentle, 103. moderated, 125. very great, 
77, 102, 143. | | | 
Aged ſaints reflection and hope, 71. 
All-ſeeing God, 139. 
Angels, guardian, 34, gr. all ſubje& to 
hriſt, 89, 97. praiſe the Lord, 103. pre- 
ſent in churches, 138. 5 
Appeal to God againſt perſecutors, 3. concern- 
ing our ſincerity, 139. our humility, 131. 
Aſcenſion of Chriſt, 24, 47, 68, 110. 
Aſtance from God, 138, 144. 21 
Atheiſm practical, 12, 14, 36. puniſhed, 10. 
Attributes of God, 36, 111, 145, 147. 
Authority from God, 75, 32. 


3. 


BACKSE IDING foul in diſtreſs and de- 
ſertion, 25. reſtored, 51. pardoned, 78, 130. 
Bleſſing of God in the buſineſs and comforts 
. of life, 127. | FS. gt 1 5 
Bleſſings of a family, 128, 133. of a nation, 
144, 147. of the country, 65, 147. of a per- 
ſon, 1, 32, 123 e 


bt „ 


N 
Bhood of Chriſt cleanſing from fin, 52, 69. 
Book of nature and ſcripture, 19, 119, 4th 
part. 
Britain s proſperity, 67. delivered 1 ſlavery, 
75. happineſs, 147. 


Brotberiy love, 133. reproof, 141. 
Buſineſs of life bleſt, 125. | 


C. | 
6 RE of God over his ſaints, 34. 
Charity to the poor, 37, 41, 112. and juſ- 
tice, 15, 112. mixed with imprecations, 5. | 
Chaſtiſement, ſee Afi ions, 
Children praiſing God, 8. made bleſſings, 127, 
128, inſtructed, 34, 78. 
Chrift the ſecond Adam, his i incarnation, his 
dominion, 8. his all-ſufficiency, 16. his 
aſcenſion, 24, 68, 110. the church's foun- 
dation, 118. his coming, the ſigns of it, 12. 
his condeſcenſion and glorification, 8. cove- 
nant made with him, 89. firſt and ſecond 
coming, or his incarnation, kingdom, and 
judgment, 96, 97, 98. the true David, 35, 
89. his death and reſurrection, 16, 22, 69. 
the eternal Creator, 102. exalted to the 
kingdom, 2, 8, 21, 72, 110, our example, 
| 109, faith in his blood, 51. God and man, 
89. his Godhead, 102. our hope, 4, 51. 
his incarnation and ſacrifice, 40. the king, 
and the church his ſpouſe, 45. his kingdom 
among the Gentiles, 72, 87, 132. his love 
to enemies, 35) 5s majeſty, 97» 99+ his 


3 
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IN DE X. 

mediatorial kingdom, $9, 110. his obedience 

and death, 69. his perfonal glories and go- 
vernment, 45. praiſed by children, 8. prieſt 
and king, 110. his reſurrection on the 
Lord's day, 118, our ſtrength and righ- 
teouſneſs, 71. his ſufferings and kingdom, 
2, 22, 69, his ſufferings for our ſalvation, 

69. his zeal and reproaches, 69. 

Chriſtian qualifications, 15, 24. church made 

_ of Jew and Gentiles, 87. RAS, 4 | 

Church, its beauty, 45, 48, 122. the birth-place 
of ſaints, $7. built on Jeſus Chriſt, 118, 

delight and ſafety in it, 27. deſtruction of 
enemies proceeds from thence, 76, gathered 
and ſettled, 132. of the Gentiles, 45, 47. 
God fights for her, 10, 20, 46. God's pre- 
ſence there, 84, 132. God's ſpecial delight, 
87, 132. God's garden, 92. going to it, 
122. the houſe and care of God, 135. of the 


Jews and Gentiles, $7. its increaſe, 67, # 
prayer in diſtreſs, 83. perſecuted, ſee Per- © 

ſecution ; reſtored A prayer, 8 5, 102, 107. 
its ſafety in national deſolations, 46. is the P 

ſafety and honour of a nation, 48. the ſpouſe 
of Chriſt, 45. its worſhip and order, 48. P, 
__ wrath againſt enemies proceeds thence, 76, 2. 
Colonies planted, 107, | Pe 
Comfort, holineſs and pardon, 4, 32, 119, 11th 
and 12th parts. and ſupport in God, 16, 94. Pr 
from ancient providences, 77, 143. of life 0 
bleſt, 127. and pardon, 130. Pr, 
Company of ſaints, 16, 106. 5 
Ye 


Complaint of abſence from public worſhip, 42. 
of ſickneſs, 6, deſertion, 13. pride, atheiſm, 8 


LN DE: Is 


and providence, 33, 104. to our creator, 
100. from all creatures, 148, for eminent 
deliverances, 34, 118. general, 86, 145, 
1 50. for the goſpel, 98. Ge health reſtored, 
30, 116. for hearing prayer, 66, 102, to 
Jeſus Chriſt, 45; from all nations, 117. and 
prayer public, 65. for protection, grace, and 
truth, 57. for providence and grace, 36. for 
rain, 65, 147. from the ſaints, 149, 150. 
for temporal bleſſings, 68, 147. for temp- 


tations overcome, 18. for victory in war, 
18. 


Prayer heard, 4, 34, 44 66. in time of war, 20. 


and hope of victory, 20. and praiſe public, 
65. and hope, 27. in church's diſtreſs, 80. 
heard, and Zion reſtored, 102. and faith of 
perſecuted ſaints, 35, 37, 56. and praiſe for 
deliverance, 34. for repentance and pardon, 
&c. 38. lee Complaint. 


Preſerving grace, 138. 


TT BR | in public dangers, 46, 97, 112. 

aily, 121. 

Pride, and atheiſm, and oppreſſion Pain 
10, 12. and death, 49. 

Priefthood of Chriſt, 51, 110. 

Princes vain, 62, 146. 

Profeſſion of ſincerity and repentance, . 1195 
3d part. 139. falſe, 50. 

Promiſes and threatenings, 81. pleaded, 119, 
10th part. 

Proſperity, dangerous, 55, 73+ 

Proſperous ſinners curſed, 37, 49, 73» 

Protection, truth, and grace, 57. by d lay and 
nicht, 121. 


; LN 4D+B X. 
Providence, its wiſdom and equity, 9. and 
_ creation, 33, 135, 136. and grace, 36, 147. 
and perfeCtions of God, 36. its myſtery un- 
folded, 73. recorded, 77, 78, 107. in air, 
earth, and ſea, 33, 65, 39, 104, 107, 147. 
Prudence and zeal, 39. 
_ P/aln for ſoldiers, 18, 60. for old age, 71. for 
huſbandmen, 65. fora funeral, 89, 90. for 
the Lord's day, 92. before prayer, 95. be- 
fore ſermon, 95. for ge? vi. 101. for 
- houleholds, 101. for mariners, 107. for 
gluttons and drunkards, 107. for New Eng- 
land, 107. for the fifth of November, 115, 
124. for Great Britain, 67, 147. ſee Moru- 
ing, Evening, &c. | 
Public praile for private mercies, 116, 118, 
for deliverance, 124. worſhip, abſence from 
it complained of, 42. worſhip attended on, 
122. prayer and praiſe, 65, 84. 
Puniſhment of ſinners, 1,11, 37. and ſalvation, 
73, 81, 106. ſee Aﬀiidion. 
Purpoſes holy, 119, 15th part. 


UALIFICATIONS of a Chriſtian, 15, 24. 
- Nuarrelſome neighbours, 120, 
NQuickening grace, 119, 16th part. 


R. 


R4 IN from heaven, 65, 135, 147. 
Recovery from ſickneſs, 6, 30, 116. 


1. N D E X. 


Dominion of man over creatures, 8. 
Doubts and fears ſuppreſſed, 3, 31, 143+ 
_ Drunkard and glutton, 107. 

Duty to God and man, 15, 24. 


Dwelling with God, ſee Heaven, Church, Sc. 


E. 


E D UCA* TION religious, 34 78. 
Eeypt's plagues, 105. 
End of the righteous and wicked, 1, 47. 


Enemies overcome, 18. prayed for, 35, 109. 


deſtroyed, 12, 48, 76. 
Envy and unbelief cured, 37, 49. 
Equity and wiſdom of Providence, 9. 
Ewening pſalm, 4, 139, 141. 
Ewidences of grace, or ſelf-examination, 26, 
of ſincerity, 18, 19, 139. 
Evil times, 12. neighbours, 120. magiſtrates, 
11, 58, 82. 


Exaltation of Chriſt to the kingdom, 2, 21, 


22, 69, 72, 110. 
Examination, or evidences of grace, 26, 139» 
—— to peace and holineſs, 34. 


. 


F4 ITH and ur ro f perſecuted ſaints, 35. 
< in the bloo Chriſt, 32, 51. in divine 
ce and power, 62, 130. 


Fatthfulneſs of God, 89, 105, 111, 145, 146. | 


of Agr 155 141. 


E — . — — — — 
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Falſehood, blaſphemy, &c. 12. and oppreſſion, 


deliverance from them, 12, 56. 


Family government, 101, love and worſhip, 


133. bleſſings, 128. 
Fears and doubts ſuppreſſed, 3, 31, 34. in the 
worſhip of God, 89, 99. of God, 119, 13th 
Part. | 
Flattery and deceit complained of, 12, 36, 
Forgiveneſs, ſee Pardon. | 
Formal worſhip, 50. Ng 
Frailty of man, 89, go, 144. 
Fretfulneſs diſcouraged, 37. 
Friendſhip, its bleſſings, 133. 
Funeral pſalm, 89, 90. | 


6. 


| GENTILE E S given to Chriſt, 2, 22, 72. 
church, 45, 65, 72, 87. owning the true 
God, 47, 96, 98. . , 
Glorification and condeſcenſion of Chriſt, 8, 


45 | | 5 
Glory of God in our ſalvation, 69. and grace 


Glutton, 78. and drunkard, 107. 


God all in all, 127. all- ſeeing, 139. all- ſuffi- 
cient, 16, 33. his being, attributes, and pro- 


vidence, 36, 65, 147. his care of ſaints, 7, 


34. his creation and providence, 33, 104, &c. 


our defence and ſalvation, 3, 33, 61, 115. 


eternal, and ſovereign, and holy, 93. eter- 


nal and man mortal, 90, 102, faithfulneſs, 
89, 105, 111. glorified and finners ſaved, 


ea m m 


1--N O NX. 


69. goodneſs and mercy, 103, 145. goodneſs 
and truth, 145, 146. governing power and | 
goodneſs, 66. great and good, £8, 144, 145», | 
147. heart-ſearching, 139. our only hope | 
end help, 142. the judge, 9, 50, 97. kind © 
to his people, 145, 146. his majeſty, 97. and 2 | 
condeſcenſion, 113, 144. mercy and truth, 
36, 89, 103, 136, 145. made man, 8. of 
nature and grace, 65. his perfections, 36, 

111, 145, 147. our portion, and Chriſt our 

hope, 4. our portion here and hereafter, 73. 
his power and majeſty, 68, 89, 93, 96. 

praiſed by children, 8. our preſerver, 121, 

138. preſent in his churches, 84. our refuge 
in national troubles, 45, our ſhepherd, 23. 

his ſovereignty and goodneſs to man, 8, 113, 
144. our ſupport and comfort, 94. ſupreme 
governor, 75, 82, 93. his vengeance and 
compaſſion, 68, 97. unchangeable, 89, 111. 
his univerſal dominion, 103. his wiſdom in 
his works, 111, 139. worthy of all praiſe, 

145, 146, 150. . | | 

Good works, 15, 24, 112. profit men, not God, 
16. 3 | | 

Goodneſs of God, 8, 103, 111, 145, 146. 

Goſpel, its glory and ſucceſs, 19, 45, 110. 
joyful ſound, 89, 98. worfhip and order, 48. 

Government of Chriſt, 45. from God, 75. 

Grace, its evidences, or ſelf- examination, 26, 
139. above riches, 144. without merit, 16, 

, 32. of Chriſt, 4.5, 72. and providence, 33, 
A 36, 135, 136, 147. preſerving and reſtoring, 
. 138, truth and protection, 57, tried by af- 


” 
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fliction, 17, 66, 12 5. and glory, 84, 97. 
pardoning, 130. 
Guilt of conſcience relieved, 32, 38, 51, 130. 


5 
7742 P Y ſaint and curſed ſinner, 1. 
Harweſt, 65, 126, 147. 
Health, ſickneſs and recovery, 6, 30, 31. 
prayed for, 6, 38, 39. ; 
Heart known to God, 139. 
Hearing of prayer and ſalvation, 4, 10, 66, 102, 
Heawen of ſeparate ſouls and reſurrection, 17. 
the ſaints dwelling place, 24. 
Holineſs Pp , pardon and comfort, 4. deſired, 119, 
11% part. profeſt, 119, 34 part. 139. 
Hope in darkneſs, 13, 77, 143- of reſurrection, 
16, 71, and deſpair in death, 17, 49. and 
prayer, 27. for victory, 20. and direction, 
42. in afflictions, 42, 143. 
Haſanna of the children, 8. for the Lord's-day, 
118. | 
Houſehold, ſee Family. 
Humiliation day, 10. for gib preis tent, 60. 
Humility and ſubmiſſion, 131, 139. 
Hypocrites and hypocriſy, 12, 50. 


I. 


7* OLAT R Y reproved, 16, 11 5, 135. 
Jebowab, +, 83. reigns, 93, 96, 97» 
Jeaus, ſee Iſrael. 

Images, ſee Idolatry, 


* 


END. 


Inprecations and charity, 35. 
. FE 96, 97, 98. and ſacrifice of Chriſt, 


e 139. ſee Children. 

Inſtruction from God, 25. from ſcripture, 119, 
ath and 7th parts. in piety, 34. 

Inflrufive afflictions, 94. 

Intemperance puniſhed, 78. and pardoned, 
107. 

Joy of converſion, 126. ſee Delight. 

Tract ſaved from the Aﬀyrians, 76. ſaved from 


Egypt and brought to Canaan, 77, 105, 


107, 135, 136. rebellion and pnniſhment, 

78. puniſhed and pardoned, 106, 107. travels 

in the wilderneſs, 107, 114. 

Judgment and mercy, 9, 68. day, 1, 26, 50, 975 

98, 149. ſeat of God, 9. 

Juſtice of Providence, 9. and truth towards 
men, 15. 

Juſtification free, 42, 130. 


Mon 


. N G is the care of heaven, 21. 
King William and King George, 75. 
Kingdom 12 Chriſt, ſee Chrift, 
* deſired, 19, 119, gth part. 


1. 


| LY of God, light in it, 119, 5th art. 
Liberal rewarded, 47, 112 | 


1 N D EX. 


Life and riches, their vanity, 49. ſhort and 
feeble, 89, 90, 144. 

Longing after God, 42, 63. 

Lord's day pſalm, 92, 118. morning, 5, 19, 
63. | 

Lowe of God to the righteous, and hatred to 

the wicked, 1, 11. to our neighbour, 15. of 
Chriſt to ſinners, 35. of God better than life, 
63. of God unchangeable, 89, 106. to ene- 
mies, 35, 109. brotherly, 133. and worſhip 
in a family, 133. 

Luxury prnihens 78. and pardoned, 107. 


M. 


AJAGISTRATES. warned, 58, 82 qua- 
lifications, 101. raiſed and depoſed, 75. 

Majeſiy of God, 68. ſee God. | 

Man, his vanity as mortal, 39, 89, 90, 144. 
dominion over creatures, 8. mortal and 
Chriſt eternal, 102. wonderful formation, 
139. | 

Mariners pſalm, 107. 

Marriage myſtical, 45. 

Maſter of a family, 101. 

Meditation, 1, 63, 119, 5th 4a 6th arts. | 

Melancholy reproved, 42. and hope, 77. re- 
moved, 126. , 

Mercies common and ſpecial, 68, 103. ſpiri- 
| tual and temporal, 103. innumerable, 139. 
everlaſting; 136. recorded, 107. and judg- 
Ment; 9. and truth of 9 . 36, e 103, 136, 
* 


IN W EX. 


Merit diſclaimed, 16. | 

Meſſiah, ſee Chriſt. | 

Midnight thoughts, 63, 119, 5th and 6th parts, 
139. 

Miniſters ordained, 132. 

Miracles in the wilderneſs, 114. 

Morning plalm, 3, 141. of a ſabbath, 5, 199 
63 

Mortality of man, 39, 49, 90. and hope, 85. 
and God's eternity, 9o, 102. 


N. 
TATION's honour and ſafety is the church, 


48. proſperity, 67, 144. bleſt and puniſh- : 


ed, 107. 


National deliverance, 67, 75, 76. 124, 126, 
deſolations, the church's ſafety and triumph 


in them, 46. 

Mature, and ſcripture, 19, 1195 th part. of 
man, 139. 

New England oſalm, 107. 

November the fifth, 115, 124. 


0. 


BED IENCE ſincere, 18, 32, 139. better 


than ſacrifice, 530. 


Old age, death, 90. and reſurrection, 71, 89. . 
Omnipotence, Omniſcience, Omnipreſence, ks 


tee God. | 
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P AR DON, holinefs. and comfort, 4. of back- 
| ſliding, 78. and direction, 25. and repent- 

ance prayed for, 38. and confeſſion, 42. of 
original and actual fin, 5. plentiful with 
ad; 338: 

Patience, under afflictions, 39. under perſecu- 
tions, 37, 44. in darkneſs, 77, 130, 131. 
Peace and holineſs encouraged, 34. with men 

deſired, 120. | 
Perfections of God, 111, 136, 145, 147. 
Perſecuted ſaints, their prayer and faith, 35, 
44, 74, 80, 83. . 
Perſecution, victory over, and deliverance from 
it, 7, 53, 94. courage in it, 119, 17th part. 
Perſecutors puniſhed, 7, 129, 149. their folly, 
134. complained of, 35, 44, 74, 80, 83. de- 
liverance from them, 9, 10, 94. | 
Perſeverance, 138. in trials, 119, 17th part, 
Perſonal glories of Chriſt, 45. | 
Peſtilence, preſervation in it, gr. 
Piety, inſtructions therein, 34. ſee Saint. 
Pity to the afflicted, 41. ſee Charity, God. 
Pleading without repining, 39, 123. the pro- 
miles, 119, 10th part. 
Poor, charity to them, 15, 37, 41, 112. 
Portion of ſaints and ſinners, 11, 17, 37. 
Powerty confeſſed, 16, | 
Power and majeſty of God, 63, 39, 145. ſee 
Practical atheiſm, 14, 36. | 
Praiſe to God from children, 8, for creation 


LN: D EB X. 


oppreſſion, &c. 10, 12. of temptation, 13. 
general, 102, of quarrelſome neighbours, 
mY of heavy affliftions in mind and body, 


Compalon of God, 104, 145, 147. 
Communion with ſaints, 106, 123. 

Confeſſion of our poverty, 16. of ſin, repentance, 
and pardon, 32, 38, 5t, 130, 143. 


Conſcience tender, 119, 13th part, its guilt re- 


lieved, 32, 38, 51, 130. 
Contention complained of, 120. 
Converſe with God, 63, 119, 2d part. 
Conwer/ion and joy, 126. at the aſcenſion of 


_ Chriſt, 110. of Jews and Gentiles, 87, 96, 
106. 


Correction, ſee Aiction. 

Corruption of manners general, 11, 12, 

Counſel and ſupport from God, 16, 119, 675 
part. 

| Courage in death, 16, 17, 71. in renden 

119, 17th part. 


' Covenant made with Chriſt, 39. of grace un- 


changeable, 89, 106. 
Creation and providence, 355 104, 135, 136, 
147, 148. 


Creatures, no truſt in them, 33, 62, 146. vain, 
and God all-ſufficient, 33. praiſing God, 148. 


D. | 


D. AILY devotion, $5, 139. 
Day of humiliation for diſappointments 
in . 60. 


4 
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INDEX. 
Death and reſurrection of Chriſt, 16, 69. of 
ſaints and ſinners, 17, 37, 49. and ſufferings 
of Chriſt, 22, 69. deliverance from it, 31. 
and pride, 49. and the reſurrection, 49, 77, 
89. courage in it, 16, 17, 23. the effect of 
ſin, 90. | 
Defence in God, 3, 121. and ſalvation in God, 
138, 61. 5; | | 
. Delaying ſinners warned, 95. | | 
Delight and ſafety in the church, 27, 48, 84. 
in the law of God, 119, 5th, 8th, and 18th 
parts. in God, 18, 42, 63, 73, 84. 
Deliverance begun and perfected, 85. from 
deſpair, 18. from deep diſtreſs, 34, 40. from 
death, 31, 118. from oppreſſion and falſehood, 
56. from perſecution, 53, 94. by prayer, 34, 
40, $5, 126. from ſhipwreck, 107. from 
ſlander, 31. ſurpriſing, 126, from tempta- 
tion, 3, 6, 13, 18. from a tumult, 118. 
Deſertion and diſtreſs of ſoul, 13, 25, 38, 143. 
Deſire of knowledge, 119, gth part. of ho- 
lineſs, 119, 11th part. of comfort and deli- 
verance, 119, 1270 part. of quickening grace, 
119, 16th part, : 
Deſolations, the church's ſafety in them, 46. 
Deſpair and hope in death, 17, 49. deliverance 
from it, 18, 130. | 


Dewotion, daily, 55, 134, 141. on a ſick bed, 6, 
39. ſee Morning, Evening, Lord's day. 
Direction and pardon, 25. and defence prayed 
for, 5. and hope, 42. ſee Knowledge, _ 
Diſeaſe, ſee Sickneſs. | | 
Diſtreſs of ſoul, or backſliding and deſertion, 
25. reheved, 51, 130. | | | 


* 


IN D E X. 

Rejoicing in God, 18, ſee Foy, Delight. 
Relative duties, 15, 133. 
Religion and juſtice, 15. in words and deeds, 

37» 
Religious education, 34, „ 
Remembrance of former deliverances, 77, 143. 
Repentance, confeſſion, and pardon, 32. and 


prayer for pardon and ſtrength, 38. and 


faith in the blood of Chriſt, 51. 

Reproach removed, 31, 37. 

Refignation, 39, 123, 131 

Reſolutions holy, 119, 15th part. 

Reftoring grace, 23, 138. 

Reſurrectiůon and death of Chriſt, 2, 16. of the 
ſaints, 16, 17,49, 71. and death, 49, 71, n 

Rewerence in worſhip, 89, 99. 

Rewolution by king William, 75. 

e their rann, 49. compared with graces 


44. 
Righteous, ſee Saints. 
Righteouſneſs from Chriſt, 71. ſee Salvation, 
Ts Chriſt. 
* 8. 
54 BATH, ſce Lord's day. 


Sacrifice, 40, 51, 69. incarnation of Chriſt, 


| Saf i in public dangers, « 91. and triumph of 


the church in national deſolations, 46. in 
God, 61. and delight in the church, 27. 


Saints happy, and ſinners curſed, 1, 11, 119, 
1/t part, Safcty 1 in evil times, 125 46. the 


INDEX. 


beſt company, 16, charaReriſed, 15, 24. and - 


ſinners portion, 1, 17. dwell in heaven, 15, 

24. puniſhed and ſaved, 78, 106. God's 
care of them, 34. reward at laſt, 5, 90, 92. 
and ſinners end, 1, 11, 37. patience, and 
world's hatred, 37. chaſtiſed and ſinners 
deſtroyed, 94. die, but Chriſt lives, 102, 

- puniſhed and pardoned, 106, 107. conduct- 
ed to heaven, 1e6, 107. tried and preſerved, 
66, 125. afllictions moderated, 125, judge 
ing the world, 149. 

Salvation of aint, 10. and triumph, 18. and 
defence in God, 61. by Chriſt, 69, 8 5. 

Sanctiſied afflictions, 94, 119, laſt part, 

Satan lubdued, 3, 6, 13. 

Scripture compared with the book of nature, 
19, 119, 7th part. inſtruction from it, 119, 
4 part. delight in it, 119, 5th and 187% 


part. holineſs and comfort from it, 119, 


6th part. perfeStions, 119, 7th part. variety 
and excellency, 119, 8th part, attended 
with the Spirit, 119, 9th part. 

Seaſons of the year, 65, 147. | 

Seaman's ſong, 107. 


Secret devotion, 34s 119, 2d parts 
Seeking God, 27, 63. 


Self- -examination, or evidences of grace, 26, 


139. 
Separate ſouls, heaven, 17. 
Shepherd of ſaints is God, 23. 
Shipwvreck prevented, 105. 
Sick-bed devotion, 6, 38, 39, 116. 


| Sickneſs healed, 6, 30, 116. 


9 of Chriſt's coming, 12, 96, Ke. 


Sin of nature, 14. original and actual, con- 
feſſed and pardoned, 51. and chaſtiſement 
of ſaints, 78, 106, univerſal, 14. 

Sincerity, 19, 26, 32, 139. proved and re- 
warded, 18. profeſt, 119, 3d part. 

Sinner curſed and A „1, 11. and ſaints 


portion, 1, 17, 37, 50. atred, and ſaints 

| patience, 37. deſtroyed, and ſaints Nn 
94. 

Sins of tongue, 12, 34, 50. 

Slander, Jeliverencd from it, 31, 120. 

Song, ſee Pſalm. 

Sorrow, ſee Mliction, Sickneſs, &c. 

Souls in ſeparate ſtate, 17, 146, 150. | 

Spirit given at Chriſt's aſcenſion, 68. his teach · 
ing deſired, 51, 119, 9th part. 


Spiritual enemies overcome, 3, 18, 144. blef- 


ſings and puniſhments, 81. e 
2d part. ſee Saint, Grace, &c. 

Spouſe of Chriſt the king, is the church, 45. 

Spring of the year, 65. and ſummer, 65, 104» 
and winter, 147. 

Storm and thunder, 29, 135, 148. 

Strength, repentance, and pardon prayed for, 
38. from Chriſt, 71. of grace, 138. 

. 8 ion, 123, 131. to Chriſt, 2. thickneſs 


Sues; of the goſpel, 19, 110. 

Sufferings and death of Chriſt, 22. and king- 
dom of Chriſt, 2, 22, 69, 110. 

Summer, 65. and winter, 147. 


Support and counſel Now God, 16. for the af. 


flicted and Wap, 55. and comfort i in 
| God, 94, 119, 14th part. 
Surety and ſacrifice of Chriſt, 40. 


＋T. 


TEMPTATIO NS overcome, 3, 18. in ſick- 

neſs, 6. eſcapes from them, 2 5. of the devil, 
13. ſupport under them, 3, 55,94. 

Tempter, ſee Satan. 

Tender conſcience, 119, 13th part. 

Thanks public for private mercies, 116, 118. 
ſee Praiſe. 

Threatenings and promiſes, 81. 

Thunder and ſtorm, 29, 135» 148. 

Times evil, 11, 12. 

Tongue governed, 34, 39. 


Trial of our graces by en, 66, 125. of 


our hearts, 26, 139. 

Triumph for ſalvation, 18. and ſafety of the 

church in national deſolations, 46. at the 

laſt day, 149. 

Troubles, ſee Aflitions, Temptations. 

Truſt in the creatures vain, 62, 146. 

Truth, grace, and protection, $79 145» 4: ſee 
God, Faithfulneſs., 

Tamm, deliverance from it, 118. 


3 
74 NITY of man as mortal, 393 89, 144. 


of life and riches, 49. 
Vengeance and compaſſion, 68. againſt the ene- 


mies of the church, 76, 149. 
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ſee 


ne- 
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Victory hoped and prayed for, 20. over temp- 
tations, 6, 18, 144. over temporal enemies, 
13. and deliverance from perſecution, 53. 

Vineyard of God waſted, 80. 

Unbelief and envy cured, 37. puniſhed, 95. 

Unchangeable God, 89, 111. 


Voaus, paid in the church, 116. of Holineſs, 


119, 15th part, 


—_ % 


W. 
565 for pardon bind direction, 25. 


for anſwer to prayer, $5, 130, 143. 

War, prayer in time of it, 20. diſappointments 
therein, 60. victory, 18. ſpiritu al, 18, 144. 

Warnings of God to his people, 81. 

Matchfulneſs, 19, 141. over the tongue, 39. 

Weather, 65, 107, 135, 147, 148. 

Wicked, ſee Sinner, Saint. 

Wickedneſs of man, 14, 36, 51. 

Wind, ſee Providence, Seaſons, Storm. 

Winter and ſummer, 147. 

Wiſdom and equity of Providence, g, of God 
in his works, 111. 

Word of God, ſee Scripture. 

Works of Creation and Providence, 104, 147, 
148. and grace, 19, 33, 111, 135, 138. * 
profit men, not God, 16. 

World's hatred, and ſaints patience, 37. | 

Worſhip and order of the goſpel, 48. delightin 
it, $4. with reverence, 89, 99. daily, 55, 

234, 141. in a family, 133. public, 63 84, 
122, 132. abſence from it, 42, 63. 
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Wrath and mercy from the judgment ſeat, 9. 


geance. 
2. 


Z EAL and prudence, 39. 
Zion, its citizens, 15. fee Church, 
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To find any Ps Al M by che firſt Line. 


Ax ye that lan the Lord rejoice Ay 33 $ 
Almighty ruler of the ſkies | 
"Amidſt thy: wrath remember love 34 
Among th' aſſemblies of the great 174 
Among the princes, earthly gods 182 
And will the God of grace 174 
Are all the foes of Sion fools 0 
Are ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown 28 
"Ariſe, my gracious God ""I$ 
As ye ſaints, to praiſe your king © 
| B. 
BEN the lofty | 4a 
Behold the love, the . love 77 
| Behold the morning ſun 5 
«Behold the ſure foundation ſtone 258 
Behold thy waiting ſervant, Lord 270 
Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God 220 
Bleſt are the ſons of peace 298 
Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know 186 
Bleſt are the undefil'd in heart 262 
Bleſt is the man, for ever bleſt * - 67 
Bleſt is the man whole. bowels move 91 
Bleſt is the man who ſhuns the pace 1 


Bleſt-i i en done r the 2 1 
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| C. | 
Hildren in years, and knowledge 
; young : 
Come, children, learn to fear the Lord 7 4, 
Come, let our voices join to raiſe 20g 
| Come, ſound his praiſe abroad 204 
Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord 274 
e e, cle pb Bean 4 
157 rejoic'd in God his ſtrengtk 488 
Deep in our hearts let us record 148 
þY E. = 4 
I! HARLEY, my God, without delay 129 F 
2 Exalt the Lord our God 2124 
3 * 5 
10 [DAR as thy name is known 103 
11 | Fathex, 1 bleG thy gentle hand 278 
| Father, IU .. wond'rous grace 147 , 
238 Firm and unmov'd are they _ 2871 
l Firm was my health, my day was bright 63] f 
11 Fools in their hearts believe and ſay 271 f 
| For ever bleſſed be the Lord 3135] 1 
1 For ever ſhall my ſong record 1831 py 
Cit From age to age exalt his name 2351 
| From all that dwell below the ſkies 2561 x7 
| From deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts 294] U 
(VE thanks to God, he reigns above 53+ N 


| Give thanks to God, invoke his name 239 
Give thanks to God moſt high BS 


To find any PSALM. 


Give thanks to God the ſovereign Lord þ. 303 


Give to our God immortal praile 397 
Give to the Lord, ye ſons of fame 61 
God in his earthly temples lays 132 

God is the refuge of his ſaints 99 

God my ſupporter and my hope 156 
God of eternal love PSU | 233 

God of my childhood and my youth 152 

God of my life, look gently down $7 
God of my mercy and my praiſe 240 


Good is the Lord, the heavenly king 13$ 

Great God, attend while Zion fings 175 
Great God, how oft did Iſrael prove 1270 
Great God, indulge my humble claim 1312 
Great God, the heavens well-order'd frame 44 


Great God, whoſe univerſal ſway 463 
Great is the Lord, exalted hig 30 
Great is the Lord, his works of might 245 

_ Great is the Lord our God #47 OS 
Great ſhepherd of thine Iſrael | 171 


AD not the Lord, may Iſrael ſay 285 
Happy is he that fears the Lord 247 


Happy the city where their ſons 319 
Happy the man to whom his God 66 
Happy the man whoſe cautious feet 3 
Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face 217 
Hear what the Lord in viſion ſaid 186 
Help, Lord, for men of virtue fail 24 
He reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns 208 
He that hath made his refuge God 195 
High in the heav'ns, eternal God 178 
How awful is thy chaſt'ning rod 166 
How did my heart 0 * to hear 283 

. 


A TABL E 
How faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe 
How long, O Lord, ſhall T complain 
How long wilt thou conceal thy face 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair 
' How pleaſant 'tis to ſee | 2c 
How pleas'd'and bleſs'd was 1 234 
I. ow ſhall the young ſecure their hearts 264 


N | # 


JEHOVAH reigns: he dwells in light 199 
] Jeſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne 243 


; Jeſus ſhall reign where'er the ſun 154 
If God ſucceed not, all the coſt pr * | 
If God to build the houſe deny 290 


I litt my ſoul to God | 


 V'11 bleſs che Lord from day to day 54 
. F'll praiſe my Maker with my breath 324 


I'll ſpeak the honour of my king 96 
I love the Lord: he heard my cries 253 
In all my vaſt concerns with thee 312 

. In anger, Lord, rebuke me not 1 

In God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe 337 

In Judah God of old was known 163 

Into thine hand, O God of truth 64 

Joy to the world; the Lord is come 271 

I 1 ſet the Lord before my face 33 

Is there ambition in my heart 1 4 


It is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
Judge me, O Lord, and prove my ways 39 
Judges, who rule the world by laws 126 
. Juſt are thy ways, and true thy word 

I waited patient for the Lord 
I will extol thee, Lord, on high _ 
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; us T all the earth their voices raiſe p. 207 
Let.all the heathen writers join 267 
Let children hear the mighty deeds 167 
3 Let every creature join | 333 
- Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 322 
Let God ariſe in all his might 142 
Let ſinners take their courſe , _—_ 7.9 
Let Sion in her king rejoice. 100 
| Let Sion and her ſons rejoice 218 
J Lo, what a glorious corner ſtone 261, 
: Lo, what an entertaining ſight 297, 
, Long as I live I'll bleſs thy name 321 
A | Lord, haſt thou caſt the nation off „ 
6 Lord, I am thine: but thou wilt prove 3 5© 
4 Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin 117 
4 Lord, I can ſuffer thy rebukes l 13 
50 Lord, I eſteem thy judgments right Hp 
53 Lord, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults 192 
* Lord, if thou doſt not ſoon appear „ 
5 Lord, I have made thy word my choice 268, 
37 Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 11 


63 Lord, I will bleſs thee all my days b 72 5 
Lord of the worlds above e 


ord, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry 257, 
* Lord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen ine thro? 389 ' 
Lord, thou haſt ſeen my ſout ſincere 44, 
Kd Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray 10 | 
3 Lord, tis a pleaſant thing to tand 198 
82 Lord, we have heard thy works of old 94 
62 Lord, what a feeble piece 925 194, | 
Lord, what a thoughtleſs wretch was I 157. 
Lord, what is man, * feeble man 319 
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Lord, when thou didſt aſcend on high 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord | 


| FE FW 
\ FAKER and ſov'reign Lord 
Mine eyes and my defire _ 
My God, accept my early vows 
My God, confider my diſtreſs 


My God, how many are my fears 
My God, in whom are all the ſprings 


My God, my everlaſting hope 
My God, my king, thy various praiſe 
My God, permit my tongue | 


My God, the ſteps gt pony men 
My God, what inward grief I feel 


My heart rejoices in thy name 


My never-ceaſing ſongs fhall ſhow | 


My refuge is the God of love 


My righteous judge, my gracious God 
My Saviour and my king 5 
My Saviour, my almighty friend 
My ſhepherd is the living Lord 

My ſhepherd will ſupply my need 


My ſoul, how lovely is the place 


My ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt 
My ſoul, repeat his praiſe | 
My ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe 
My ſpirit looks to God alone 

My ſpirit ſinks within me, Lord 
My truſt is in my heavenly friend 


Lord, what was man when made at firft p. 18 
Lord, when l count thy mercies o'er 315 
143 
331 


3 7 
Mercy and judgment are my ſong 215 
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To find any PSALM. 


| N. 

Ns ſleep nor ſlumber to his eyes p. 296 

Not to our names, thou only juſt and 

844 true | 252 

Not to ourſelves, who are but duſt 251 
Now be my heart inſpir'd to fing 97 
Now from the rearing lion's rage 59 
Now I'm convinc'd the Lord is kind 155 
Now let. our lips with holy fear i. gb; 
Now let our mournful ſongs record 51 
Now may the God of power and grace 46 
Now plead my cauſe, almighty God 76 
Now ſhall my ſolemn vos be paid 140 

All ye nations, praiſe the Lord 255 

O bleſſed ſouls are they 66 
O bleſs the Lord, my foul 220 
O Britain, praiſe thy mighty God 327 
Of juſtice and of grace I ſing 216 
O for a ſhout of ſacred joy 101 
O God, my refuge, hear my cries 121 
O God of grace and righteouſneſs 9 
O God of mercy, hear my call 120 
O God, to whom revenge belongs 201 
O happy man, whoſe ſoul is fill'd 291 
O happy nation, where the Lord 7t 
O how I love thy holy law 266 
O Lord, how many are my foes v4 
O Lord, our heavenly king | 15 


O Lord, our Lord, how wond'rous great 16 
O that the Lord would guide my ways 271 
O that thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 275 
O thou that heax'ſt ds ſinners cry 118 
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O thou whoſe grace and. juſtice reign þ. 285 


O thou whoſe juſtice reigns on high 


Our God, our help in ages paſt 
Out of the deeps of long diſtreſs 


— 0 what a ſtiff rebellious houſe 


P. 


123 
191 


293, 
168 


RAISE waits in Zion; Lord, for thee 136 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name - 400 
Praiſe ye the Lord, my heart fia join 323 


Praiſe ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe 


Preſerve me, Lord, in time of need 


R. 


30 


EjoOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord 68 
Remember, Lord, our mortal ſtate 188 


Return, O God of love, retuun 
YALVATION is for ever nig 
Save me, O Lord, from ev'ry foe- 


dee what a living ſtone | 
Shew pity, Lord; O'Lord, forgive: 


Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine- 
Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord 


Sing to the Lord aloud- 4 


Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 


Sing to the Lord with joyful voice 
Sing to the Lord; ye diſtant lands 
Songs of immortal praiſe belong 
Soon as Iheard my father ſay. 


Sure there's a righteous Gd &; 


Sweet is the memry of 'thy grace 


Sweet is the work, my God, my-king- 7 


293 


187 
save me, O God, the ſwelling floods 


144 
32 
260 


116 
141 
419 


214 
206 


244 


61 


158 
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197 


res nr deen 


——U— ——— — 


—————— — ao 


— 


To fiad-any PS ALM. 


T. 


* 


'T* ACH me the meaſure of my days p. 26 
1 Th almighty reigns, exalted high 209 
That man 1s bleſt who ſtands in awe 245 

The earth for ever is the Lord's 


| 55 
Thee will I love, O Lord my ſtrength 36 
The God, Jehovah reigns | 212 
The God of glory ſends his ſummons forth 112 
The God of our ſalvation hears 134 


The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 43 
The king of ſaints, how fair his face 98 
The king, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe 47 


The Lord appears my helper now 256.. 
The Lord, how-wond'rous are his ways 221 
The Lord Jehovah reigns _ 200 
The Lord is come, the heav'ns proclaim 208. 
The Lord my ſhiepherd is | 3 
The Lord of: lory 1s my light 50 
The Lord of 0 reigns, he reigns on high 200 


The Lord, the judge, before his throne 107 
The Lord, the judge, his churches warns 109 


The Lord, the.ſoy'reign king 2325 
The Lord, the ſovw'reign, ſends his ſum- _ 

mons forth 5 —— 
The man is ever bleſt ers 
The praiſe of Sion waits for thee 133 


The wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought 90 
Think, mighty God, on feeble man 189 

This is the day the Lord hath made 259 
This ſpacious earth is all the Lord's 53 


Thou art my portion, O my God 263 
Thou God of love, thou ever bleſt 279 
| Tbro' every age, eternal Gd 190 
Thrice happy man who fears the, Lord) 246 
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Thus I reſolv'd before the Lord p. 86 


Thus ſaith the Lord, the ſpacious fields 108 
Thus ſaith the Lord, your work is vain 89. 


Thus the eternal Father ſpake 241 
Thus the great Lord of earth and ſea 241 
Thy mercics fill the earth, O Lord 269 
Thy name, almighty 1 256 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord 238 
"Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand 137 
To God I cry'd with mournful voice 164 
To God I made my ſorrows known 316. 
To God the great, the ever bleſt 1 SIS" 
To heav'n I lift my waiting eyes 281 
To our almighty maker, God 211 
To thee, before the dawning light 263 
To thee, moſt holy and moſt high 162 
To thine almighty arm we owe 40 
IT was for thy ſake, eternal God 149 
*Twas from thy hand, my God, I came 314 
Twas 1 in de watches of the night 130 
V. 
Va man, on fooliſh pleaſures bent 236 
Unſhaken as the facred hill 286 
'p from my youth, may Iſrael ſay | 291 
Op to the hills I lift mine eyes 280 
| bins 1 lift mine eyes : 282 
W. 


WI bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good 143 
| We love thee, Lord, and we adore 39 

W hat ſhall I render to my God 2 54 
When Chriſt to judgment ſhall defcend 108 


When God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong 32 
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When God, provok'd with darin 8 5. 239 


When God reſtor*d our captive ſtate 288 
When God reveal'd his gracious name 288 
When Iſrael, freed from Pharaoh's hand 250 
When Iſrael fins, the Lord reproves 169 


When I with pleaſing wonder ſtand 314 


When man grows bold in in _ 80 


When overwhelm'd with grief 128 
When pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord 277 
When the great judge ſupreme and juſt 20 


Where ſhall the man be found +1! 1:1.) 
Where ſhall we go to ſeek and find 295 
While I keep ſilence and conceal 68 


While men grow bold in wicked ways 79 
Who ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly place 29 


Who ſhall inhabit in thy hill 29 
Who will ariſe and plead my right 202 
Why did the Jews proclaim their rage 6 
Why did the nations join to ſlay 4. 
Why do the proud inſult the poor 106 
Why do the wealthy wicked boaſt 82 
Why doth the Lord ſtand off fo far 21 
Why doth the man of riches grow 104 
Why has my God my ſoul forſook 48 
Why ſhould I vex my ſoul and fret 81 
Will God for ever caſt us oft! 159 


With all my powers of heart and tongue 308 


With earneſt longings of the mind 92 
With my whole . I'll raiſe my ſong 19 
With my whole heart I've ſought thy face 273 
With rev*rence let the ſaints appear 185 
With ſongs and honours ſounding loud 328 


Would you behold the works of God 23% 
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Vo holy fouls; 3 in Godirtjoice | 
Ve iſlands of the northern ſea 
Ve nations round the earth rejoice 
Ve ſervants of th?. almighty King 
Ve ſons of men, a feeble race, 

Ve ſons of pr ide, that hate the juſt 
Ve that delight to ſerve the Lord 

Ye that-obey thꝭ immortal king 

Ve tribes of Adam join 

Lats ſaith this: Lord, if David's race 
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WP & > God the Father, and the gon 


The God of mercy be ador . 
To, God the, Father, 99. the Son 
To, God the Father's/throne, 
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Now to the great and, ſacred, . 
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BOOKS written * the Rev. Is AAc Warts, | 
D. D. and Sold b y F. Buckland, 7. Long- 


man, T. Field; and C. Dilly, | 

OGICK;; or, The Right Uſe of Reaſon | 

1n the Inquiry after Truth, With a va- | 
1 of rules to guard againſt error in the af- 
fairs of religion and human life, as well as in 


the ſciences. Price 36. | 
2. Sermons on various ſubje&ts, 2 le | 
- price 10% 5 1 ”” 
13. Philoſophical Eſſays on various filbjedts, 
$yo, price 5s. | | 

} 4. The Knowledge of the Heavens and the 

Earth made eaſy, or, the firſt principles of aſ- | 
rann, and geography, 8vo; price 4s. 1 
5. The World to Come; or, Diſcourſes on N 
the j joys and ſorrows of ves op ſouls at death, | 
2 vols. $yo.-price 888. | 
6. The Improvement at; the Mind, and | 
Poſthumous Works, 2 vols. price 1. ö 
7. Orthodoxy and Charity united, in ſeveral | 

reconciling eſſays on the Jaw and goſpel, 8vo. 
price 58. | 
8. The Pſalms of David, imitated in the | 
language of the New Teſtament, 12 mo: price | 
18. 6d. Alſo am edition on a large letter, 38. | 
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9. Hymns and Spiritual Songs, in three 
books, collected from the "Scriptures, 12mo, 
price 1s. 6d. Alſo an edition on a large letter, 
price 38. and another on writing paper, 18m. | 
28. 6d. | 

10. Divine Songs, attempted in eaſy lan- | 
- guage for the uſe of Children, price 6d, N 

11. Prayers compoſed for the uſe and imi- 0 
tation of children, ſuited to their different 
ages, 12mo. is. | | 
| | 

| 
| 


Soech auen bythe R Rev. I. Warri, D. D. 


132. Horz Lyricz, poems chiefly of the Lyric 


| Kind, in three books, 12mo. price 38. 


1 13 Diſcourſes-on the Love of God, and its 
influence on all the Paſſions: with devout Me- 
Nr annexed to each diſcourſe. Price 28. 

4. A fhort: view of the whole Scripture 
Hiſtory, by way « of queſtion and ger amo. 

price 36. 

15. A Guide to Prayer; or a free and ra- 
tional aceount of the ſpirit of prayer, &c. 1amo. 
. price 1s, 6d. 

16. Death and Heaven; or the laſt enemy | 
conquered, amo. price 18. 6d. 

17. The Art of Reading and Writing Eng- 


liſh, with inſtructions for true ſpelling, 22100, 


. price TV, ; | £) U, 
18. A book of Catechiſms , complete i in five 


parts, x2mo\ price 28. 6d. N. B. Either of | 
the parts may be had ſeparate. 50 
159. The Doctrine of the Paſſions explained 


and improved, 12m0. 18. 6d. 
20. An humble attempt towards the revival 


of Practical Religion — Chriſtians, 12mo, | 


price, 26. | 
% Alſo an edition of the Doctor's Prac- 


5 tical Works, 4 vols. 4to. 


Of whom may be had, 

1 8 exerciſes of the Heart, i in medita- 
tion and ſoliloquy, prayer and praiſe, by Mrs. 
Elizabeth Rowe, reviſed and publiſhed by Iſaac 
- Watts, D. D. 12mo. price 1s. Alſo another 
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